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r I.h a uan to ?penh. «>* /. . -h v. us ,u\ 

or suii'cw : ht* Criii be no 
fatir<:, hin^clf, i Ivm in ■ 1 -ling 

.1 •'.atSrc ipad? wu j. l^janother s \ * >h . n lie 
rn ' .' 5,sl b ihoulu i»ra» 

,f he foa p ;egy ric, hr \ get 

> rn w to rr.iu v ■; i* La< lerfor him to »peak 
of hr own vn» in An author », in the condi- 
tion of a culprit $ the public are his judges : by 
allowu.g toq much, ?’nd condescending too far, 
he may injure his oui* cause, and become a kind 
of felo de tt ; and by pleading and asserting too 
boldly, he may displease the court that sits upon 
him : his apology may only heighten bis accusa- 
:ion. 1 would avoid these extieiiies; and though, 
l grant, it would not be vciy civil to trouble thi 
eaion. vol. hi. n 




PREFACE. 


reader with a long: preface before he enters upon 
an indifferent poem, I would say something to 
persuade him to take it as it is, or to excuse it 
for not being better. 

The noble images and reflections, the profound 
reasonings upon human actions, and excellent 
precepts for the government of life, which are 
found in the Proverbs, Ecclesiastes, and other 
books commonly attributed to Solomon, affords 
subjects for finer poems in cu*ry kind than have, 
1 think, as yet, appeared iu the Greek, Latin, or 
any modem language : how far they were verse in 
their original, is a dissertation not to be entered 
into at present. 

Out of this great treasure, which lies heaped 
up together in a c onfused magnificence, above all 
order, 1 had u mind to collect and digest such 
observations and apothegms as most particularly 
tend to the proof of that great assertion, laid 
down in the beginning of the Ecclesiastes — All 
is v unity. 

I’pon the subject thus chosen, such various 
images pic»ent themselves to a writer's rniud, 
thut he must find it easier to judge what should 
be rejected, than what ought to be received. 
The difficulty lies iu drawing and disposing, or 
(as the painer-* term it) in grouping such a mul- 
titude or different objects, preserviug still the jus- 
tice and cmlorniity of style and colouring, the 
•implex dmttaxat el unum which Horace prescribes 
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as requisite to make the whole picture beautiful 
and perfect. 

As preempt, however true in theory, or useful 
in practice, would be but dry anil tedious in verse, 
especially if the recital be long, 1 found it neces- 
sary to form some story, and give a kind of body 
to the Poem. Under what species it may be 
comprehended, whether Didascalic or Heroic, I 
leave to the judgment of the critics, desiring 
them to be favorable in their censure, and not 
solicitous what the Poem is called, provided it 
may be accepted. 

The chief patronage or character in the Epic 
is always proportioned to the design of the work, 
to carry on the narration and the moral. Homer 
intended to show us, in his Iliad, that dissensions 
amongst great men obstruct the execution of the 
noblest enterprises, and tend to the ruiu of a state 
or kingdom, ilis Achilles, therefore, is haughty 
and passionate, impatient of any restraint by laws, 
and arrogant in arms. In his Odysscs, the same poet 
endeavours to explain that the hardest difficulties 
may be overcome by labour, and our fortune re- 
stored after the severest afflictions. Ulssscs,* 
therefore, is valiant, virtuous, and patient. Vir- 
gil's design was to tell us how, from a small co- 
lony established by the Trojans in Italy, the 
Roman empire rose, and from what ancient fami- 
lies Augustus (who was his prince and patron) 
descended. His hero, therefore, was to light hi« 
a •> 
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way to th< *' 
by the fa , • 
takes off f 
the virtu' * 
charade 
JEneas. 

AsVir,;,l -r., 
have cop>e t ah 


t ,',ods * The |r ct*ti$iwi,s'chd., 
ices oi Ail*’ Ifs.-oyA *,cMs to 
1 .’i*., fid'* • /teeing a 

i i- s « >n ir *li |i*aon of 


As Vir,; A , a' f r H. * , c ■ «ier I 4 .p;r poctd 1 
have cop>e i ah •* th*i» bo|fti. Tasso's C in- '‘sa- 
ltmine Lit. rata is duec'ily Troy town '.'ktd, 
>\ith this difference only, that the two cl f i ha- 
racters in Homer, which the Latin Poet had joined 
in one, the Italian has separated in hi* dodfrej 
and Hinaido; but he .nakes them both c; r.y oil 
hi* work with • '■ry gr^nt success. Hdnsard’s 
Franc iade (incomparably good as far as it goes) 
is agnin \ irgil's /Eneas. , His hero corner from a 
foreign country, settles a colony, and lays the 
foundation of a future empire. 1 iitaboe in 
these as the greatest Italian and Pencil ppels in 
the Epic. In our language Spenser has not con- 
tented himself with this* suburise^jc banner of 
imi ^tion ; hr launches oiA)li^to k icry flowery paths, 
which stjlP seem to 1 'canilui t'hihf'in.'v^i ’ great 
road. Hi*: 1‘airjr Qpc^a, JjeVn mvished) 

’rest have in tpdfcnaouiih i very 

knight wasn to givrVf’hw a<t cpttyx’s^ to the 
•wwnmUitv*' ui his h t viana. 

’ r he ahuic woi/i hjjt#; | rcu mjjj.. iTiiig t |>( ?m, but 
-d onofbe*- c ■ tha ' rny*that had ever 

bvru wnuc* ’ A el it e; obscnablc that 
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every hero (as far as we can judge by the Books 
still remaining) bears his distinguished character, 
and represents some particular virtue conducive to 
tlie whole design. 

To bring this to our present subject. The 
pleasures of life do not compensate the miseries : 
age steals upon us unawares, and death, as the 
oniy cure of our ills, ought to be expected, but 
not feared. This instruction is to be illustrated 
by the action of some great person. Who, there- 
fore, more proper for the business than Solomon 
himself? And why may he not be supposed now 
to repeat what, we take it for granted, he acted, 
almost three thousand years since ? If, in the 
fair situation where this prince was placed, he was 
acquainted with sorrow; if, endowed Midi the 
greatest perfections of Kaiure, and possessed of 
all the advantages of external condition, he 
could not And happiness, the rest of mankind 
may safely take the monarch's word for the 
truth of what he asserts. And the author 
vlio would persuade that we should hear the ills 
of life patiently, merely because Solomon felt 
the same, has a better argument than Lucretius 
bad, when, iu his imperious way, lie at once con- 
vinces and commands that mc ought to submit to 
death without repining because Epicurus died. 

The whole Poem is a soliloquy : Solomon is 
the person that speaks : he is at once the hero 
and the author, but he tells us very often what 
a 3 
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other, say to him. Those chiefly introduced arc, 
his Hobbies and Philosophers in the First book, 
and Si iH Women .nd t^‘ ir Attendants in the Second : 
nnth these tb« red history men. ion hu:i to have 
•’onversed, ;■ .ewise witn ihe ah& : brought 
r->wp, in tfcf rd bonk, to help liin. out of his 

oitfii aito t- 1 * ** st to teach him L ‘to overm- 

en im* shtir., 

* h.c J ’ nt via dignns vmdire nodus t 1 

r> \ y »* 

' c'l M’nr d» t '■ * • .ibrrty mny li justly 

- e .- l mu i rmn an ocr usior * 

. *» my i »“• «. I hare cjidea vr'_i*’d tn keep 

,n th». no*, -i’l . no manners of the . . . ii nation, , 
..t the tiinr whin Sc iomon lived; <> . . ’’^ry I al- 
ludr Jo the customs of tiie (’.reek*. 1 4 dlirve I 
may be justified by the r trictesr t !ironi)lc»py, 
though a p^et is not obliged Lo \l < nilr* that 
coniine an historian. Virgil ha~. a;.i> .ipoled tvo 
hundred year,,, c,r the Trojan hero •. ( irthagi- 

Ilian queen could not have been Lit ft 1 i > together : 
•rd ■w.thout the same anachronism *.•*. ,al pf the 
♦ t s' parts of his ^neas must h .re b**" , i omitted. 
r .i c.iuntrunun, Milton, go.'s >.‘1 i'u -tiler: he 
f ^cs op inan> • ;« !• ma'erial imagii *!■ 
nd* f yea.s .‘ter the f.Jl of man; .101 t 
ollit rv. .so li.t , '* written, or we rea i. »*i. * i a 

M hlimest piecu- of invention that .as » . .ret 
|»o. need. Tl*.* likewise takes oh iln nl, cot ion 
mat some nmne* of countries, term* ol‘ a: and 
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notions in natural philosophy, are ncrwisc ex- 
pressed than tan be warranted by ill. geography 
or aitroT^oiiiy or bolopion's time. i 'e-.s areal- 
lowed 1 lib same liberty, in' t^eir descriptions and 
compa isonsi a* painters w* thpir .drapenetf and 
©mamrMs ■ then' personages may be drefscu or 
exact / in the same habits which they wore, i. l 
in c . i* as make them appear mo$t graceful, in 
the. *&-v probability must atone for Jhe want of 
1 nffh This liberty has indeed be6n abused by 
i miii" master iu either science. Raphael mid 
'las,. ♦ i>c showed their discretion, \yiere Paul 
\uon 1 and Aiiono are to answer tbw^heir ex- 
trui.«: f . • fies. It is the excess, hbt t|ie thing 
itself, is liLmablc. \ 

1 Mould si.> one ward of the ifica-v.e in which 
this ^ Mid nio«,t poems of the ag<> 
ileroi. v.ith continued rhyme, us Dm. ,.* Ills 
eonteii . varies used it, carrying thiis 'i »» ue 
ve;*. - u),‘ eoniinonly into another, v. - ui > tco 
dissolute and viJu, and cjuic very; «» u ar 

prose. As Davenant and Waller con/cticsd, and 
Dryden perfected it, it is too confined * :.ts oft' 

the sense at .he cun of every fir a 1^. vhich 

must alw'-s •» rinmeto the next ioHowing, and, 
consequent./, nioduces too frequen. a identity 
i.i ib“ sound, .id* 1 brings every coupler to the 
I 'int of an epigi nu. It is indeed tc broken 
and . ’ak to convey the sentiments aim present 
die - .-ages proper for Epic; and at it ires the 
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writer while he composes, it must do the same (• 
the reader while lie repeals, especially iu a poem 
ot‘ any considerable length. 

If striking out into blank verse, as Milton did, 
(and in this kind Mr. i’luiips, had he lsvcd, would 
have excelled) or running’ tiie thought into al- 
ternate and stinza, which allows a greater va- 
riety, and Mil! preserves the dignity of the verse, as 
Spen-.tr ..nd i'mriax have done ; if either of these, 
l say, be a piopcr remedy for my poetical com- 
plaint, or il any other may be found, i dare not 
determine ; 1 am only inquiring in order to be 
better informed, without presuming to direct the 
j my mint of others: nn& while 1 am speaking 
of tie* veise lNeli, 1 give all just praise to many 
of my irieiuLs, now living, who have in Lpic rai- 
ned the li..r.uuny ot their uuinbeis as far as the 
nature of tins measure will permit: but, once 
more, he that writes in rhymes dunces in fetters: 
and as Ins chain is more extended, he may cer- 
taiuly take larger steps. 

1 net d make no apology for the short digres- 
sive pmuyyric upon ('real Britain m the lind 
hook: 1 am glad to have it observed (hat there 
appears throughout all my verses a /cal for the 
honor of my country ; aud 1 had rather be 
thought a good Englishman, than the best poet 
or greatest scholar that ever wrote. 

And now as to the publishing of this piece ; 
Chough 1 have iuu literal sense observed Uor*ce’s 
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J\ bi. annul, re* hayc I by no 

mean^i obeyed our podticaj r ' * according to 

the flirty ||||fi<*h»prec^)' ■ T vcm has in- 
deed ^eeiywTii^n atijdfcpld h longp** than 

the » i . ■■lean liiW- I had 

little' leHsl’re, ^ I'nd b\S9,in£l!ji ion, to devise or 
prin* ( *The frequent pd " ■» 1 nave met 

wit* In my private studies, and great vuk iy oT 
publn |iie 'in which 1 have hern 1 employed , n.y 
thmiyiits 4 (such aslhf*y are) baling generally been 
expr^sidM^l# fbrbipv language ; .nd even formed 
b* ".k'^^bitjpdo , ip/' different from vlni the 
beaut », dfttt\lcgancc of English poctiy »• t ”ps ; 
all* tmlnTj^/bicT ioAe c’Ter qjrcmnitakires. \i*Jdi 
wd hlc*M gypwl *pa>.» by at pit^ent, do justly 
piahc ipsrfveiW in this behalf very 
pkuAdMr. f*'afV indeed, r ’’oA designing to p r int, 
1 bad 'ticked up, these p pqjs in my ’scritofre, 
thciv to lie in peace 4ill my executors might 
have r ktir^lip^^iiL, What alt^-ed this design, 
or how ntyHcriicirJ: came to >• .unlocked before 
m> coffin Was Mailed, i-> the que. ^'i. The true 
reason I take to bt the tycs + ; $any*>r mV friends 
of the first qualLtw lj^ea<Wear#V' , and greatest 
understanding,'* raH^^mtr 41 •« ^ey' from my 
ham! < Hy ^ Very, kfitd jrrefcbjiblc violence; 
anti tiie^l'oetti k pucli’eifjM not ’M*,hout ray con- 
sent, irtdtcd; bb^nbHtle ajjaitol m opinion, and 
with ^!ii| itpplicit^‘iit>kujs.i9b £ tl /, partiality of 
(heir utlgijietit. ’’ b-ic the fru»u 



of many of my vacant hours to their amusement 
and pleasure, 1 shall always think mvsclf happy 
if 1 may dedicate my most serious endeavours to 
their interest and service: and 1 am proud to finish 
this Preface by saying, that the violence of 
many enemies, whom i never justly offended, is 
abundantly recompensed by the goodness of more 
fi iends, whom 1 can nc\ cr sufficiently oblige : and 
if 1 here assume the liberty of mentioning my Lord 
Harley and Lord Bathurst as the authors of this 
amicable confederacy, among all those whose 
names do me great honour in the beginning of 
my book*, these two only ought to be angry 
with mo; for 1 disobey their positive order, 
whilst 1 make even this small acknowledgment of 
their particular kindness. 

* The folio e h’iop of 1778, to which is prefixed a most nu- 
merous list 01 hon rah'.c anj tdcbuieu names a* subscribers. 



KNOWLEDGE. 

BOOK I. 

TEXTS CHIEFLY ALLUDED TO IY TIII8 BOOK. 

Til K words of the Preacher , the son of David' 
king of Jerusalem , Ecclcs. chap . i. ver. J. 

Vanity of vanities, sailh the Preacher, vanity of 
vanities ; all is vanity, ver. 2. 

I communed with mine own heart, saying, Lo ! I 
am come to great estate, and have gotten more 
wisdom than all they that have been before me 
in Jerusalem: yea, my heart had great expe- 
rience of wisdom and knowledge, ver . I O'. 

He spake of trees, from the cedar-tree that is in 
Lebanon, even unto the hyssop that springeth 
out of the wall : he spake also of beasts, and 
of fowl, and of creeping things, and of fishes, 
i. Kings , chap. iv. ver. S3. 

I know that whatsoever God doeth, it shall be for 
ever ; nothing ran be put lo it, nor any thing 
taken from it; and God doeth it, that men should 
fear before him, Ecclcs . chap. ii. ver. 1 4. 

lie hath made every thing beautiful in his time ; 
also he hath set the world in their heart ; so 
that no man can find out the work that God 
maketh from the beginning to the end, Ecclcs. 
chap. iii. ver. 1 i . 


10 TEXTS ALLUDED TO I.Y THI£ ROOK. 


For* In much wisdom is mtck 'pirf* and< ho that 
increased knowledge, plor&tfyfft farrow , ^ jftoyiu 
i. iw/18,. ‘ 

And further , in; the^c* 

of ndking many bookstore is 1 trad 

much study is a m ahnets 4f ufL chap 
xii. ver. i j. 
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Destin’d to inarch, our doubtful steps we tend, 
Tir’d with the toil, yet fearful of its end: 

That from the womb we take our fatal shares 
Of follies, passions, labors, tumults, cares; JO 
And at approach of death shall only know 
The truths which from tnese pensive numbers 
flow, 

That we pursue false joy and suffer real woe. 

Happiness! object of that waking drcain 
Which we call Life; mistaking; fugitive theme 15 
Of my pursuing verse ; ideal shade, 

Motional good; by fancy only made, 

And by tradition nurs'd ; fallacious fire. 

Whose dancing beams mislead our fond desire; 
Cause of our care, and error of our mind; 20 
Oh ! Iiadst thou ever been by Heav’n design'd 
To Adam, and his mortal race, the boon 
Entire had been reserv'd for Solomon; 

On me the partial lot had been bestow'd, 

Aud in in; cup the golden draught had flow'd. 25 
But.O! ere vet original man was made. 

Ere the foundations of this earth were laid. 

It was opponent to our search ordain’d, 

That joy, still sought, should never be attain’d: 
This sad experience din me to reveal, 30 

And what 1 dictate is from what 1 feel. 

Born, as 1 was, great David's fav'rite son, 
Dear to my people on the Hebrew throne. 
Sublime my court with Ophir's treasures blest. 
My name extended to the furthest East, 35 
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My body cloth’d with cv’ry outward grace. 
Strength in my limbs, and beauty in my face. 

Mi shining thought with fruitful notions crown’d, 
Quick my invention, and my judgment sound; 
Arise, (l commun'd with myself) arise, 40 

Thiuk to lie happy ; to be great be wise ; * 
Content of spirit must from science flow, 

For ' tis a godlike attribute to know. 

1 said, and sent my edict thro’ the land ; 
Around my throne the letter’d Kabbins stand ; *1 5 
Historic leaves revolve, long volumes spread, 1 
The old discoursing as the younger read ; > 

At- cut 1 heard, propos'd my doubts, and said : ) 

The vegetable world, each plant and tree. 

Its seed, its name, its nature, its degree, 50 
1 am allow'd, as Fame reports, to know. 

From the fair cedar on the craggy brow 
Of Lebanon nodding supremely tall. 

To creeping moss, and hyssop on the wall ; 

Yet just and conscious to myself, 1 find 55 

A thousand doubts oppose the searching mind. 

1 know not why the beach delights the glade. 
With boughs -extended and a rounder shade, 
W'bilst tow’ ring fire in conic forms arise. 

And with n pointed spear divide the skies ; hO 
Nor why, again, the changing oak should shed 
The yearly honor of his stately head, 

Whilst the distinguish’d yew is ever seen 
lac bang'd his branch, and permanent bis green ; 
c 2 
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Wanting the sun why docs the caltha fade ? 65 

Why does the cypress flourish in the shade ? 

The fig and date, why love they to remain 
In middle station, and an even plant 
While in the lower marsh the gourd is found. 

And while the hill with oiivc-shade i: crown'd ? 70 
Why docs one climate and one soil enrtue Y 
The blushing poppv with a criitv-ou hue, V 
Yet leave thejily pale, and \uire ihcv > "blue. j 
Wh) does the ioud carnation love to sho't 
A various color from one pure., i i ^ - 75 

'Winch the fantastic tulip strives to break 
tu two-fold beaut* and a parted str^uk ? 

The twining jasmine and tnc blushing rose. 

Wish bush grace their morning scon's disclose; 
The smelling tub’ rose and jonquil oeclarc, 80 
The stronger impulse of an cv'ning air. 

Whence h;.s the ♦re? (resoive me) o- the flow'r 
A vario;*.* •astiiK** or a ditr rent pov/r* ;ui‘ci ( t , 
Why should one eau.li, one dime, one stream, one 
liaise this to strength, •»: sicken that to death? 

W heuee nocs it happen' 1 it the plant which well 
We name the sensitive, should uio 1 c aud feel ? 

W heuee know her leaves to answer her command. 
And wi»h quick horror fly the neighb'ring hand? 

Along the sunny bank or wat'ry tu^d (?0 
Ten thousand stalks tlieir various blossoms spread; 
Peaceful and lowly, in their native soil, 

Tin neither know to spin nor care no toil. 
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Yet with confess’d magnificence deride 

Our vile attire, and impotence of pride. 95 

The cowslip smiles in brighter yellow drest. 

Than that which veils the nubile virgiu's breast $ 
A fairer red stands blushing in the rose. 

Than that which on ( he bridegroom’s vestment flows. 
Take but the humblest lily of the field, 100 
And if our pride will to our reason yield, 

It must by sure comparison be shown, 

That on the regal seat great David's son. 

Array’d in all his robes and types of pow'r. 
Shines with less glory than that simple flow’r- 105 

Of fishes next, my J riends, 1 would inquire. 
Bow the mute race engender or respire. 

From the small fry that glide on Jordan's stream 
I'liinarw'ri, a multitude without a name, 

To that leviathan, who o'er ihc seas 1 10 1 
Immense rolls onward his impetuous ways, * 
And mocks the wind, and in the tempest plays? J 
How they in warlike bands march greatly forth. 
From freezing waters and the colder North, 

To southern climes directing their career, 1 15 
Their station changing with th’ inverted year? 
How all with careful knowledge are indu'd, 1 
To choose their proper bed, and wave, and food; > 
To guard their spawn, and educate their brood ? ) 

Of birds, how each, according to her kind, i 20 
Proper materials for her nest can find. 

And build a frame which deepest thought in man 
Would or amend or imitate iu rain ? 

« 3 
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How in small flights they know to try their young. 
And teach the callow child her parent's song ? 125 
Why these frequent the plain, and those the wood ? 
Why ev'ry land has her specific brood ? 

Where the tail crane or winding swallow goes. 
Fearful of gath’ring winds, and falling snows ; 
klf info rocks or hollow trees they creep, ISO 
in •cinporary death confin’d to sleep, 

Or, conscious of the coming evil, fly 
To milder regions and a southern sky. 

Of beasts and creeping in- xts shall we trace 
The wond'rous nature, and the various race, 135 
Or wild, or tame, or friend to mnn oi 
0$ us what they, or what of them we know ; 

U'ell me, ye Studious ! who pretend to see 
Fjy*inu> Nature’s bosom, whence the bee 

dm inform’’ d her vent’rous flight to steer 1 4-0 
ThtV tractle^s patlis, and in abyss of airf 
V\ h&ncetii” avoids the slinir marsh, ami knows 
The fertile lulls where sweeter herbage grows, 
Am^koncv-making flow’rs their cp’uiug budsuis- 
• lOfc'* ? 

How, froiuth.* thicken’d mist and setting sun 145 
Finds she the labor of hei day is done ? 

Who taught her against winds and rains to strive, 
To bring her burden to the certain hive, 

Au.t thro' the liquid fields again to pass 
l)u’ mu*, and he ark'ning to the sounding brass ? 1 50 
Auu, O thou Sluggard ? tell me why the ant, 
’Midst summer's plenty thinks of winter’s want 
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By constant journeys carpful to prepare 
Her stores, and bringing home the corny ear. 

By what instruction docs she bite the grain, 155 
lest hid in earth, and taking root again, 

It might dude the foresight of her care ? I 
Distinct in either insect’s deed appeur V 

The marks of thought, contrivance, hope, and l 
fear. J 

Fix thy corporeal and internal eye 1 GO 

On the young gnat, or new-engendered fly. 

Or the vile worm, that yesterday began 
To crawl, thy fellow-creatuics, abject man 1 
Like thee they breathe, they move, they taste, 
they see. 

They show rheir passions, In their acts, like thee; 
Darting their stings, they previously declare Ifoo 
Design'd revenge, anti tierce intent of war ; 
Lining then eggs, they evidently prove 
The genial pow’r ami full effect of love, 
iaich, then, has organs to digest his food, 170 
One to beget, and one receive the brood $ 

Das limbs, and sinews, blood, and heart and "j 
brain, I 

Life and her prrfpcr functions to sustain, | 

Tbo’ the whole fabric smaller than a grain, J 
H hat more ran our penurious reason grant 1 7 'j 
To the large whale or castled elephant ? 

To those enormous terrors of the Nile, 

*lhe crested snake, and long-tail'd crocodile. 
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Than that all differ, but in shape and name, 

Each destin’d to a less or larger frame ? 1 80 

For potent Nat me ioves a various act.. 

Prone to enlarge, or studious to contract; 

Now forms her work too small, now too immense, 
And scorns the measures of our feeble sense. 

The object, spread too fur, or rais’d too high. 
Denies its real image to tnc e^e; 18fi 

Too little, it eludes the dazzled sight. 

Heroines mixt blackness or imparted light. 

Water and air the varied foini confound : [round 
The straight looks crooked, and the square grows 
Thus while with fruitless jiope and wear} pain. 
We seek great Nature's power, but seek in vain, 
. v ufe sits the goddess in her dark retreat, 

Around her myriads of ideas wait, 

Ami endless shape , which the invsterious queen 
Can take or quir, ran alter or retain, 190 

As from out lost pursuit she wills to hide 
Her cio,ic decrees, and chasten human pride. 

I htam'd and tierce (he tiger still remains; 

Do fires his life in biting on Ids chain*: 200 

For the kind gii'fs of water and of food ^ 

lug raid ul, and returning ill for good, f 

He seeks his keeper's flesh, and thirsts his f 
blood : 3 

Whde the strong camel and the gen'rous hone, 
llestrain'd and aw'd b* man's inferior force, 20$ 
Do to the rider's will their rage submit, 

And answer to the spur, uad own the bit ; 
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Stretch their glad mouths to meet the fecriei’s 
hand, [maud. 

Pleas’d with his weight, and proud of his com- 
Again: the lonely fox roaips far abroad, 210 
On secret rapine bent, and midnight fraud ; 

^ ow haunts the cliff, now traverses the lawn. 

Ami dies the hated neighbourhood of man $ 

While the kind spaniel and the faithful hound, 
I.ikest that fox in shape and species found, 215 
Kefuses through these cliffs and lawns to roam, 
Fursues the noted path, and covets home. 

Does with kind joy domestic faces meet. 

Takes what the glutted child denies to eat. 

And dying, licks his Jong-lov’d masters' s feet. 

By what immediate cause they arc inclin'd. 

In many acts ’tis hard, 1 own, to find. 

1 see in others, or 1 think I sec. 

That strict their principles and ours agree. 

Evil, like us, they shun, and covet good, 225 
Abhor the poison, and receive the food : 

Like us they love or hate ; like us they know 
To joy the friend, or grapple with the foe. 

itti seeming thought their action they intend, 
And use the means proportion’d to the end. 2 30 
Thcu vainly the philosopher avers 
That reason guides our deed, and instinct theirs. 
How can we justly diff'rent causes frame, 

When the effects entirely are the same ? 

Instinct and reason how can we divide ? 235 

’i'it the tool's ign'rancc and the pedant’s pride. 
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With the same folly, sure, man vaunts his 
sway, 

If the brute beast refuses to obey. 

For, tell me, when the empty boaster's word 
Proclaims himself the universal lord, 240 

Docs he not tremble, lest the lion's paw 
Should join his plea against the fancy *d law? 
Would not the learned coward leave the chair, 1 
If in the schools or porches should appear > 
The tierce hya»na or the foaming bear ? 24£j 

The combatant too late the field declines. 
When now the sword is girded to his loins. 

When the swift vessel flics before the wind. 

Too late the sailor views the land bemnd : 

And ’tis too late now back, again to bring 250 
Inquiry, rais'd and tow ting on the wing; 

1 orward she strives, aveisc to be withheld 
From nobler object and a larger held. 

Consider with me this ethereal space: 

Yielding to earth ji. 1 sea the middle place, 2 55 

Anxious 1 ask ye how the pensile ball 

Humid never strive lo rise nor never fear to fall ? 

When 1 reflect how the revolving sun 

Doc* round our globe his crooked journey, uin, 

1 donut of many lands if they contain 2oQ 

Or herd of beast or colony of man; 

If any nation pas, their destin'd days 
beneath the neUhh'ring »un's director rajs : 

If any Miller, ou the polar coast. 

The rage of Arrtu* &iul eternal frost. QOS 
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May not the pleasure of Omnipotence 
To each of these some secret good dispense ? 
Those Mho amidst the torrid regions live, 

May they not gales unknown to us receive? 

See oahy shoVrs rejoice the thirsty earth, 270 
And bless the flow’ry buds succeeding birth ? 
May they not pity us condemn'd to bear 
The various hcav'n of an obliquer sphere, 

\\ hue by nx d laws and with a just return, 274 
They feel twelve hours that shade for twelve 
that burn, [ILine 

And pruisc the neigh b'ring sun, whose constant' 
hni. r .Mis tf.ciu 'i'li seasons still the same ? 

Ann m..y not iiu.se whose distant lot is cast 
hortb lity-no i «nary ’s eMcimcd waste, 

W ht : e ihro’ the plains of one continual day,2SO 
Sx Swin ik mouth.-* pursue their even way. 

And six succeeding urge their dusky flight, 
Obscur'd wnth vapours, and o'ervv helm'd in night ; 
May uot, i ask, the natives of these climes 
(As annals may inform succeeding times) 

To our quotidian change of heuv n prefer 
Their own vicissitude and equal share 
Of day and main disparted thro the year? 

May they not scorn our sun's repeated race, 280 
To narrow bounus prescrib'd and little space, 
Uast'niug from mom, and headlong driv'n from 
Half of our daily toil yet scaicely done ? [noon. 
Mar they not justly to our climes upbraid 
Shortness of night and penury of sliude, 


•f 
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That ere our wearied limbs are justly blest 295 
With wholesome sleep and necessary rest, 

Another sun demands return of care, 

The remnant toil of yesterday to bear. 

Whilst when the solur beam, salute their sight, 
Hold and secure in half a year of light, 300 
In interrupted voyages they take 
To the remotest wood and furthest lake. 

Manage the tishing, and pursue the course 
With more extended nerves, and more continu'd 
force ; 

And when declining day forsakes their sky, 305 
When gath’ring clouds speak gloomy winter 
nigh, 

Willi plenty for the coming season bless'd, 

Six solid months (an age) they live, releas'd 
From all the labour, process, clamour, woe. 
Which our sad scenes of daily action know; 310 
They light the shining lamp, prepare the feast. 
And with full mirth receive the welcome guest. 
Or tell their tender loves ( the only care 
Which now they suffer) to the list'uing fair. 

And, rais'd in pleasure, or repos'd hi ease, 3 1 5 
((i rateful alternates of substantial peace) 

They bless the tong nocturnal influence shed 
On the crown'd goblet and the genial bed. 

In foreign isles which our discov'rers find. 

Far from this length of continent disjoin'd, 320 
The rugged bear's or spotted lynx's brood 
Frighten the valleys and infest the wood j 
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The hungry crocodile and hissing snake 
Lurk in the troubled stream and fenny brake; 

And man untaught, and rav'nous as the beast, 3 J5 
Does valley, wood, and brake, and stream, 
infest; 

Deriv'd these men and animals their birth 
From trunk of oak, or pregnant womb of earth ? 
Whence then the old belief, that all began 
In Eden's shade, and one created man? 330 
Or grant this progeny was wafted o'er. 

By coasting boats from next adjacent shore. 
Would those, from whom ite will suppose they 
spring. 

Slaughter to harmless lands and poison bring ? 
Would they on board or bears or lynxes take. 
Feed the she adder or the brooding snake ? 33(3 
Or could they think the new discover'd isle 
Pleas’d to receive a pregnant crocodile ? 

And since the savage lineage we must trace 
From Noah sav'd, and his distinguish’d race. 
How should their fathers happen to forget 341 
The arts which Noah taught, the rules be set. 

To sow the glebe, to plant the gen’rous vim 1 . 
And load with grateful flames the holy shrine ? 
While the great sire's unhappy sons are found, 
Impress'd their vintage, and untill'd their ground. 
Straggling o'er dale and hill in quest of food, 347 
And rude of arts, of virtue, and of god. 

How shall we next o’er earth and seas pursue 
The vary’d forms of ev’ry thing we view ? 350 

VOL. in. o 
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That all is chang'd, tho’ all is still the same, 

Fluid the parts, yet durable the frame! 

Of those materials which have been confest 
The pristine springs and parents of the rest, 35 4 
Each becomes other. Water stopp’d gives birth 
To grass and plants, and thickens into earth $ 
Diffus'd it rises in a higher sphere, 

Dilates its drops, and softens into air : 

Those finer parts of air again aspire, 

Move into warmth, and brighten into fire: 360 
That fire once more, by thicker air o'crcome. 

And downward forc'd in earth’s capacious womb, 
Alters its particles, is tire no more, 

But lies resplendent dust and shining ore ; 

Or running through the mighty mother’s veins. 
Change* its shape, puts off it* old remains; 366 
With wai’ry parts its lessen'd force divides. 

Flows into waves, and rises into tides. 

Disparted streams shall from their channels fly, 
And, deep surcharg’d, In sandy mountains lie 
Obscurely sepulchred, liy eating rain, 37 1 
And furious wind, down to the distant plain 
The hill that hides his head above (be skies 
Shall fall, the plaui by slow degrees shall rise 
Higher than erst had stood the summit hill ; 37 5 
For Time must Nature's great behest fulfil. 

Thus by a length of years, and change of fate. 
All thing* are light or heavy, small or great; 
Thus Jordan's waves shall future clouds appear. 
And Egypt's pyramids refute to air: 380 
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Thus later age shall ask for Pison’s flood, 

And travellers inquire where Babel stood. 

Now inhere we see these changes often fall, 
Sedate v.e pass them by as natural ; 

Where to our eye more rarely they appear, 3S5 
The pompous nume-of Prodigy they bear: 

Let aatitu thouglff these close meanders trace, 

Let human wit (heir dubious hound'ries place, 

Are all things miracle, or nothing such ? 

And prove we not too little or too much?, 300 
For that a branch cut off, a wither’d rod, 
Should at a word pronounc'd revive and bud. 

Is this more strange than that the mountain’s 
brow, [snow, 

Stripp'd by December's frost, and white with 
Should push in spring ten thousand thousand 
buds, 305 

And boast returning leaves and blooming woods ? 
That each successive night from op'ning heav’n 
The food of angels should to man be giv’n ? 

Is this more strange than that with common 
bread 

Our faiuiing bodies cv’ry day are fed ? 400 

Than that each grain and seed, consum'd in earth, 
Raises its store and multiplies its birth ? 

And from the handful which the tiller sows, 

The labour'd fields rejoice, and future harvest 
flows ? 40 !• 

Then from whatever wc can to sense produce 
Common and plain, or wond’rous and abstruse, 
uj 
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From nature's constant or eccentric laws, 

The thoughtful soul this genTal influence f 
draws, f 

That an effect must presuppose a cause : J 

And while she does her upward flight sustain, 
Touching each link of the coxrinued chain, 41 ] 
At length she is oblig'd and rorc’d to see ^ 
A first, a source, a life, a deity $ > 

What has for ever been and must for ever be. j 
This great existence thus by reason found, 4 1 5 
Blest by all pow'r, with all perfection crown'd, 
How can we bind or limit his decree 
By what our ear has heard, or eye may see ? 

Soy, then, is all in heaps of water lost, 

Beyond the islands and 1 lie midland coast? 420 
Oh has that Clod who gave our world its birth. 
Sever'd those water* by some other earth. 
Countries by future plough-shares to be tom. 
And cities ruin’d by nations >ct unborn! 

Ere the progressive course of restless age 425 
Performs three thousand limes its annual stage, 
Min not our pow'r and learning be supprest, 

And arts and empire learn to travel west ? 

Where by the strength of this idea charm'd. 
Lighten'd with glory, and with rupture warm'd, 
Asreudfi my N»ul • what secs she white and 
great 431 

A undo t subjected seas ? An isle, the seat 
Of pow'r and plenty, her imperial throne. 

For justice and for mercy sought and known ; 
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Virtues sublime, great attributes of Hc.rv’n, 435 
From thence to this distinguish'd nation giv'u: 
Vet fun tier vest the western isle extends 
Her happy lame ; her armed fleet she sends 
To climates folded jet from human eye, 

And lands .which vc imagine wave and sky ; 440 
From pole to pole she hears her acts resound, 

Atul rules an euipiic by no ocean bound; 

Knows her ships anchor’d, and hop sails unfurl'd, 
In other limit * and a second world. 

Long shall lirilaiuda (that must be her name) 
Be first in coippicst, and preside in fame; 44 0 

Long shall her fa vow'd monarchy engage 
The teeth of limy and the force of Age; 

Rever'd and happy, she shall long remain 
Of human things least changeable, least vain ; 
Yet all must with (he gen'ral doom comply, 451 
And this great glorious pow’r, tho' last, must die. 

Now let us leave this earth, and lift our eye 
To the large com ex of yon' azure sky : 

Behold it like au ample curtain spread, 455 
Now sneak'd and glowing with the morning red; 
Anon at noon in flaming yellow bright. 

And choosing sable for the peaceful night, [giv’n. 
Ask Reason, now, whence light and shade wtre 
And whence this great variety of lleav’n ? 400 

Reason our guide, what can she more reply, 
Than that the sun illuminates the sky ? 

Than that night rites from bis 'absent ra y, 

And his returning lustre kindles day ? 

P 3 
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Kuf we expect the morning red in vain, 465 
Tn hid in vapours or obscur'd by rain : 

The noon-1 idc yellow vve in vain require, 

’Tis black in Htonn, or red in lightning fire. 
Pitch) and dark the night sometimes appears, 
Friend to our woe, and parent of our fears ; 470 
Our joy and wonder sometimes she excites, 

With stars unnumber d and denial lights, 
i-end forth, ye wise, send forth our lab'ring 
thought. 

Let »t return, with empty notions fraught 
Of airy columns ev’ry moment broke, 475 
Of circling whirlpools, and of spheres of 
smoke ; 

Yet this solution hut once more affords 

]\c* change of terms and scaffolding of words; 

In other garb my question I receive. 

And lake the doubt the very same 1 gave. 480 
ho ! as u giant strong the lusty sun 
Alultip))'d rounds in one great round does run. 
Two-fold his course, yet constant bis career. 
Changing the day, and finishing the jear: 

Again when his descending orb retires, 4S5 
And earth perceives the absence of his fires. 

The moon affords ui her alternate rav. 

And with kind beams distributes fainter day. 

Yet keeps the stages of her monthly race. 
Various her beams, and changeable her face ; 
Kach planet ahininf in his proper sphere, 401 
Do**« with just speed his radiant voyage steer | 
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Each sees his lamp with diffrent lustre crown'd $ 
Each Lnows his course with di if 'rent periods 
bound. 

And in his passage thro 1 the liquid space, 495 
Nor hastens nor retards his neigh hour's race. 

Now shine these planets with substantial rajs. 
Does innate lustre gild their measur'd days ? 

Or do they (as your schemes, 1 think, have } 
shown ) f 

Dart furtive beams and glory not their own, 500 JT 
All servants to that source of light, the sun ? f 
Again ; 1 sec ten thousand thousand stars. 

Nor cast in lines, in circles, nor in squares, 

(Poor rules, with which our bounded mind is 
fill'd, 

When we would plant, or cultivate, or build) 505 
Hut shining with such vast, such various light. 

As speaks the hand that form’d them infinite. 
How mean the order and perfection sought 
In the best pruduct of the human thought, 
Compar'd to the great harmony that reigns, 510 
In what the spirit of the world ordains ! 

Now if the sun to earth transmits his ray, 

Yet does not scorch ns with too fierce a day. 
How small a portion of his pow'r it giv’n 
To orbs more distant, and remoter beav’n f 515 
And of those stars which our imperfect eye 
Has doom'd and fU’d to one eternal sky, 

Each bj a native stock of honor great. 

May dart strong influence, and diflhte kind heat, 
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Itself a sun, and with transmissive light 520 
Enliven worlds deny'd to human sight ; 

Around the circles of their ambient skies 
Mew moons may grow or wane, may set or rise, 
And other stars may to those suns be earths, 

Give their own elemeuts their proper births, 525 
Divide their climes, or elevate their pole, 

$ec their lands flourish, and their oceans roll $ 

Yet these great orbs, thus radically bright. 
Primitive founts, aud origins of light, 

May each to other (as their diiT'rent sphere 5 30 
Makes, or their distance or their height ap- 
pear) 

Be seen a nobler or inferior star, 

And ill that space which wc call air and sky, -j 
Myriads of earths, ami moons, and suus may I 
lie ff 

Unmeasur'd and unknown by human eye. 335 J 
In vain wc measure this amazing sphere, 

And find and ax iu centre here or there. 

Whilst its circumfrence, scorning to be brought 
E\'n into fancy'll space, iliudes our vanquish'd 
thought. 530 

Where, then, are all the radiant monsters 
driv'n [hcav'n ? 

With which your guesses fill'd the frighten'd 
Where will their ficlious images remain ? 

In paper schemes, and the Chaldean's brain ? 

This problem yet, this offspring of a guess. 
Let us for once a child of Truth confess) 545 
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That these fair stars, these objects of delight 1 
And terror to our searching dazzled sight, > 
Are worlds immense, unnumber’d, infinite ; 3 

But do these worlds display their beams, or 
guide 

Their orbs, to serve thy use, to please thy pride ? 
Thyself but dust, thy stature but a span, 331 
A moment thy duration, foolish man t 
As well may the minutest emmet say, 

That Caucasus was rais'd to pave his way ; 

The snail, that Lebanon's extended wood 555 
Was destin'd only for his walk and food ; 

The vilest cockle, gaping on the coast. 

That rounds the ample seas, as well may boast 
The craggy rock projects above the sky, 

That he in safety at its foot may lie ; 500 

And the whole ocean's confluent waters swell. 
Only to quench his thirst, or move and blanch 
his shell. 

A higher flight the vent'rous goddess tries. 
Leaving material worlds and local skies ; 504 

Inquires what are the beings, where the space, 
That form’d and held the angels’ ancient race ? 
For rebel Lucifer with Michael fought 
(1 offer only what Tradition taught) 

Kmbaltrd cherub against cherub rose, 569^ 
bid shield to shield and pow’r to pow’r op- / 
pose ; > 

Heat'n rung with triumph, bell was fill'd with! 
woes. J 
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What were these forms, of which jour volumes 
tell 

How some fought great, and others recreant fell ? 
These hound to bear an everlasting load, 

Durance of chain, and banishment of God; 575 
By fatal turns their wretched strength to tire. 

To swim in sulph'rous lakes, or land on solid 
fire; 

While those, exalted to pririfcval light, 

Excess of blessing, and supreme delight, 

Only perceive some little pause of jo.vs, 580 

In those great moments when their God employs 
Their ministry to pour his threaten'd hate 
On the proud king or the rebellious state ; 

Or to reverse Jehovah's high command, 

And speak the thunder falling from his hand, 5 S3 
When to his duty the proud king returns, 

And the rebellious state in ashes mourns ? 

Dow can good angels be in hcav'n comin'd. 

Or view that Presence which no space can bind? 
Is God above, beneath, or >on\ or here? 5LK) 
He who made all, is he not ev’ry where? 

Oh ! how can wicked angels find a night 
So dark tq hide ’em from that piercing light f 
W hich form’d the eye, and gave the pow‘r of T 
sight ? ) 

What mean I now of Angel, when 1 hear 5 J5 
Firm body, spirit pure, or fluid air ! 

Spirits, to action spiritual confin'd, 

Friend* to our thought, and kindred to our mind, 
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Should only act and prompt us from within, 

Nor by external eye be ever seen. 609 

Was it not therefore to our father's known 
That these had appetite, and limb, and bone ? 

Else how could Abram wash their weary *d feet, 
Or Sarah please their taste with sav’ry meat ? 
Whence should they fear ? or why did Lot engage 
To save their bodies from abusive rage ? 606 

And how could Jacob, in a real fight. 

Feel or resist the wrestling angel’s might ? 

Iiow could a form its strength with matter try? 

Or how a spirit touch a mortal's thigh? 610 
Now are they air condens'd,, or gather’d 
rays ? 

How guide they then our pray’r, or keep our 
ways, 

By stronger blasts still subject to be tost. 

By tempests scatter’d, and in whirlwinds lost ? 

Have they, again, (as sacred song proclaims) 
Substances real, and existing frames? 616 

How comes it, since with them we jointly share 
The great effect of one Creator’s care. 

That whilst our bodies sicken and decay. 

Theirs are for ever healthy, young, and gay ? 
Why, whilst we struggle, in this vale beneath. 
With want and sorrow, with disease and death. 
Do they more bless’d perpetual life employ. 

On songs of pleasure, and in sce ne s of joy ? 

Now, when my mind has all this world survey'd, 
And found that nothing by itself was .made ; 626 
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Who thought has rais’d itself by just degrees, 
From valleys crown’d with flow’rs, and hills witli 
trees. 

From smoking min’rals, and from rising streams, 
From fatt’ning Nilus, or victorious Thames $ 630 
From all the living that four-footed move 
Along the shore, the meadow, or the grove ; 
From all that can with fins or feathers fly 
Thro’ the aerial or the wat’ry sky ; 

From the poor reptile with a reas’ning soul, 635 
That miserable master of the whole ; 

From this great object of the body’s eye. 

This fair half-round, this ample azure sky. 
Terribly large, and wonderfully bright, 

With stars unnumber'd, and unmeasur’d light $ 641 
From essences unseen, celestial names, 
Enlight’ning spirits, and ministerial flames, 
Angels, Dominicus, Potentates, and Thrones, 

All that in each degree the name of creature 
owns i 

Lift we our reason to that sov’reign cause 645 
Who blest the whole with life, and bounded it 
with laws ; 

Who forth from nothing call’d this comely frame. 
His will and net, his word and work the same » 
To whom n thousand years are but adayi 0491 
Who bade the light her genial beams display, v 
And set the moon, and taught the sun his ways J 
Who waking Time, his ceeatnre, from the source 
Pfifocval oadcr'd his predestin’d course. 
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Himself, as in the hollow of his hand, 

Holding, obedient to his high command, 655 
The deep abyss, the long continu’d store. 

Where months, and days, and hours, and mi* 
nutes, pour [more : 

Their floating parts, and thenceforth are no 
This Alpha and Omega, First and Last, 

Who, like the potter, in a mould has cast 660 
The world’s great frame, commanding it to bo 
Such as the eyes of Sense and Reason see. 

Yet if he wills may change or spoil the whole, "1 
May take yon’ beauteous, mystic, starry roll, V 
And burn it like an useless parchment scroll $ J 
May from its basis in one moment pour 666 
This melted earth — 

Like liquid metal, and like burning ore i 
Who, sole in pow’r, at the beginning said, 

Let sea, and air, and earth, and heav’n, be made, 
And it was so — And when he shall ordain 67 1 
In other sort, has but to speak again, 

And they shall be no more : of this great theme, 
This glorions, hallow’d, everlasting name. 

This God, I would discourse — 675 

The leaned Elders sat appall’d, amas’d, 

And each with mutual look on other gam’d : 

Nor speech they meditate, nor answe# frame; 

Too plain, alas! their silence spake their shame; 
Till one in whom mi outward mien appear’d 660 
And turn superior e» the vulgar herd, 
raiou. voi. in. a 





Began: That human learning’s furthest reach 
Was tout to note the doctrines I could teach s 
That mine to speak, and theirs was to obej^ 

For I in knowledge more than pow’r did sway. 
And the astonish’d world in me beheld 680 
Moses eclips’d, and Jesse’s son excell’d. 

Humble a second bow'd, and took the word. 
Foresaw my name by future age ador’d i 
O live, said he, thou wisest of the wise ! 690 

As none has equall’d, none shall ever rise 
Excelling thee — 

Parent of wicked, bane of honest deeds. 
Pernicious Flatt’ry 1 thy malignant seeds, 

III an ill hour, and by a fatal hand, 695 

Sadly diffus’d d’er Virtue’s gleby land. 

With rising pride amidst the com appear. 

And choke the hopes and harvest of the year. 

And now the whole perplex'd ignoble crowd. 
Mute to my questions, in my praises loud, 700 
Echo’d the word : whence things arose, or how 
They thus fXtst, the aptest nothing know: 

What yet is not, but is ordain’d to be, 

AU rail of doubt apart, the dullest see. 

My Prophets and my Sophists finish'd here 
Their civil efforts of the verbal war : 706 

Not so my Mbbias and Logicians jield * 
Betiring, still they combat : Asm the field 
Of open arms unwilling they depart, 

And seulk behind thi auhtcrihgu of art 710 
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To speak one thing mix’d dialects they join. 
Divide the simple, and the plain define « 

Fix ftncy’d laws, and form imagin’d rales, 

Terms of their art, and jargon of their schools, 
Ill-grounded maxims, by folio glosipenlaip’d, 

And captions science against reason charg’d. 7 1 0 
Soon their crude notions with each other 
fought $ 

The adverse sect deny’d what this had taughti " 
And he at length the amplest triumph gain’d, 
Who contradicted what the last maintain’d. 7 20 
O wretched impotence of human mind ! 

We, erring, still excuse for error find. 

And darkling grope, not knowing we are blind. 

Vain man ! since first the blushing fire essay'd 
His folly with connected leaves to shade, 725 
How does the crime of thy resembling race. 

With like attempt, that pristine error trace? 

Too plain thy nakedness of soul espy’d, [hide, 1 
Why dost thou strive the conscious shame to > 
By masks of eloquence and yells of pride? 730 j 
With outward smiles their flatt’ry I receiv’d. 
Own’d my sick mind by their discourse reliev’d g 
But bent, and inward to myself, again 
Perplex’d, these matters I revolv’d in vain. 

My search still tir’d, my labour still renew*d,735 
At length I I g n o ra n ce and Knowledge view'd 
Impartial » both in equal balance laid, 

Light flew the knowing scale, the donbtfol heavy 
weigh’d. 
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Forc’d by reflective reason, I confess, 

That human science is uncertain guess. 740 
Alas ! we grasp at clouds, and beat the air, 
Vexing that spirit we intend to dear. 

Can thought beyond the bounds of matter dimb ? 
Or who shall tell me what is space or time ? 

In vain we lift up our presumptuous eyes 745 
To what our Maker to their ken denies : 

The searcher follows fast, the object faster flies. 
The little which imperfectly we find. 

Seduces only the bewilder’d mind 
To fruitless search of something yet behind. 
Various discussions tear our heated brain: 75 1 
Opinions often turn ; still doubts remain j 
And who indulges thought increases pain. 

How narrow limits were to Wisdom giv’n ? 
Earth she surveys \ she thence would measure 
heav’u : 7 55 

Thro’ mists obscure, now wings her tedious way, 
How winders, dazzled with too bright a day. 

And from the summit of a pathless coast 
Sees infinite, and in that sight is lost. 

Remember that the curs’d desire to know. 
Offspring of Adam 1 was thy source of woe t 761 
Why wilt thou, then, renew the vain pursuit. 
And rashly catch at the forbidden fruit 1 
With empty labour and eluded strife. 

Seeking, by knowledge, to attain to life,' 765 
For ever from that fetal tree debarr’d. 

Which flaming swords and angry cherubs guard. 


} 



PLEASURE. 
BOOK II. 


TEXTS CHIEFLY ALLUDED TO IH THIS HOOK* 

J said in mine heart. Go to now, I will prove the* 
with mirth , therefore enjoy pleature , Eceleu 
chap. ii. ver. I . 

I made me great works ; I builded me housess / * 
planted me vineyards, ver. 4. 

1 made me gardens, and orchards , and / planted 
trees in them of all kind of fruits, ver . 5. 

I made me pools of scaler, to water therewith the 
wood that bringeth forth trees, ver . t>. 

Then / looked on all the works that my hands had 
- wrought , and on the labor that I had labored to 
do : and, behold, dll was vanity and vexation of 
spirit, and there was no profit under the sun, 
ver . 1 1 . 

I gat me men-singers, and women-singers , and 
the delights of the sans of men, as musical in- 
struments, and that of aU sorts, ver . 8. 

I sought in mine heart to give mysetf unto wine, 
(yet acquainting mine heart with wisdom) and 
to lay hold on folly, tiU I might see what was 
that goad for the sons qf men, which they 
should do under the heave n, all the days qf 
their Ufa ver, 3. 
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42 TEXTS CHIEFLY ALLUDED TO XV THIS BOOK. 


Then said I in my heart , As it happeneih to the 
fool , to it happeneth even to me : and why was 
1 then more wise ? Then J said in my heart , 
that this also is vanity , Eccles. chap. ii. 
ver. 15. 

Therefore I haled Itfe, because the work that is 
wrought under the sun is grievous unto me , 
chap. ii. ver . 17. 

Dead flies cause the ointment qf the apothecary to 
send forth a stinking savours so doth a little 
folly him that is in reputation for wisdom and 
hanory chap. x. ver. ] , 

The memory of the just is blessed s but the name 
tfthe wkkcd shall rtf, Prov . chap. x. ver. 7. 
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2T&e argument* 

Solomon again seeking happiness, inquires if wealth and great- 
ness can produce it ; begins with the magnificence of gardens 
and buildings; the luxury of music and feasting; and pro- 
ceeds to the hopes and desires of love. In two episodes are 
shown the follies and troubles of that passion. Solomon, still 
disappointed, falls under the temptations of libertinism and 
Idolatry ; recovers his thought ; reasons aright ; and con. 
duties that, as to the pursuits of pleasure and sensual delight, 
ALL IS VANITY AND VEXATION OP SPIRIT. 

Try then, 0 Man, the moments to deceive 
That from the womb attend thee to the grave : 
For weary’d Nature find some apter scheme ; 
Health be thy hope, and pleasure he thy theme : 
From the perplexing and unequal ways 5 

Where Study brings thee ; from the endless maze 
Which Doubt persuades to run, forewarn'd, recede 
To the gay field and flow'ry path, that lead 
To jocund mirth, soft joy, and careless ease : 
Forsake what may instruct for what may please i 10 
Essay amusing art and proud expense, 

And make thy reason subject to thy ^nse. 

I commun’d thus : the pow’r of wealth I try’d. 
And all the various luxe of costly pride % 

Artists and plans reliev'd my solemn hours ; 15 

I founded, palaces and planted bow’rs. 
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v $irdB, fiihe«, beasts, of each exotic kind 
I to the limits of my court confin’d. 

To trees transferred I gave a second birth. 

Ana bid a foreign shade grace Judah's earth. 20 
Fish-ponds were made where former forests grew, 
And hills were lcvell’d to extend the view. 

Bivers, diverted from their native course. 

And bound with chains of artificial force, 

From large cascades in pleasing tumult roll’d, 25 
Or rose thro* figur'd stone or breathing gold. 
From furthest Africa's tormented womb 
The marble brought, erects the spacious dome, 

Or forms the pillars' long-extended rows, 2d 
Onwhich the planted grove andpensile garden grows. 

The workmen here obey their master's call 
To gild the turret and to paint the wall ; 

To mark the pavement there with various stone. 
And on the jasper steps to rear the throne : 

The spreading cedar, that an age had stood, 25 
Supreme of trees and mistress of the wood. 

Cut down and carv'd, my shining roof adorns. 
And Lebanon his ruin'd honor mourns. 

A thousand artists show their cunning pow'r. 
To raise the wonders of the iv'ry tow’r; 40 
A thousand maidens ply the purple loom, 

To weave #e bed and deck the regal room j 
Till Tyre confesses her exhausted store, 

That on her coast the murex • is no more < 

• The mines is a shell-fish, of the liquor whereof s people 
color is m i rtr . 
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Till from the Parian isle and Libya’* coast 45 
The mountains grieve their hopes of marble 
lostl 

And India’s woods return their just complaint. 
Their brood decay’d, and want of elephant. 

My full design, with vast expense achiev’d, 

1 came, beheld, admir’d, reflected, griev’d; 50 
I chid the folly of my thoughtless haste. 

For, the work perfected, the joy was past. 

To my new courts sad Thought did still repair, 
And round my gilded roofs hung hov’ring Can, 

In vain on silken beds 1 sought repose, 55 

And restlesB oft’ from purple couches rose ; 
Vexatious Thought still found my flying mind. 
Nor bound by limits nor to place confin’d ; 
Haunted my nights, and terrify’d my days, 591 
Stalk’d thro’ my gardens and pursu’d my ways, f 
Nor shut from artful Low’r nor lost in winding C 
maze. 3 

Yet take thy bent, my Soul 1 another sense 
Indulge ; add music to magnificence t 
Essay if harmony may grief control. 

Or pow’r of sound prevail upon the soul. 65 
Often our seers and poets have confest 
That music’s force can tame the furious beasts 
Can make the wolf or foaming boar rqprain 
His rage, the lion drop his crested mane, 
Attentive to the song ; the lynx forget 70 
His wrath to mao, and lick the minstrel’s feet. 
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Are we, alas! lets savage yet than these ? 

Else music, sure, may human cares appease. 

I spake my purpose, and the cheerful choir 
Farted their shares of harmony ; the lyre 75 
Soften'd the timbrel's noise t the trumpet's sound 
Provok'd the Dorian flute (both sweeter found 
When mix'd) the fife the viol’s notes refin'd, 

And ev’ry strength with ev*ry grace was join'd : 
Each morn they wak'd me with a sprightly lay ; 80 
Of op’ning henv'n they sung, and gladsome day : 
Each ev’niug their repeated skill exprest 
Scenes of repose and images of rest : 

Yet still in vaini for music gather'd thought ; 
But how unequal the effects it brought 1 85 

The soft ideas of the cheerful note, 

^Lightly receiv’d, were easily forgot; 

The solemn violence of the graver sound 
Knew So strike deep, and leave a lasting wound. 

And now reflecting, 1 with grief descry 90 
The sickly lust of the fantastic eye i 
How the weak organ is with seeing cloy’d. 
Flying ere night what it at noon enjoy’d. 

And now (unhappy search of Thought I) I found 
The fickle ear soon glutted with the sound, 95 
Condemn’d eternal changes to pursue, 

Tir'd with the last, and eager of the new. 

I bade the virgins and the youth advance. 

To temper musk with the sprightly dance. 

In vaini too low the mimic motions seem; 100 
W hat cakes our heart must merit our esteem. 
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Nature, I thought, perform'd too mean a part, 
Forming her movements to the rules of arti 
And, vex'd, I found that the musician's hand, 104 
Had o’er the dancer's mind too great command. 

I drank j I lik’d it not ; 'twas rage ; 'twas noise; 
An airy scene of transitory joys. 

In vain 1 trusted that the flowing howl 
Would banish sorrow and enlarge the soul. 

To the late revel and protracted feast 1 10 
Wild dreams succeeded and disorder’d rest; 

And as at dawn of mom fair reason's light 
Broke thro' the fumes and phantoms of the night. 
What had been said, I ask'd my soul, what done ? 
How flow'd our mirth, and whence the source 
begun? 

Perhaps the jest that charm'd the sprightly crowd. 
And made the jovial table laugh so loud. 

To some false notion ow'd its poor pretence, 

To an ambiguous word's perverted sense, 

To a wild sonnet, or a wanton air, ] 20 

Offence and torture to the sober ear. 

Perhaps, alas l the pleasing stream was brought 
From this man’s error, from another's fault; ' 
From topics which good-nature would forget, 

And prudence mention with the last regret. 125 
Add yet unnumber'd ills that lie unseen 
In the pernicious draught ; the word obscene. 

Or harsh, which onoe elanc'd most ever iy 
Irrevocable ! the too prompt reply, 
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Seed of severe distrust and fierce debate, 130 
Wbat we should shun, and what we ought to hate. 

Add too, the blood impoverish'd, and the course 
Of health suppress'd by wine's continu'd force. 

Unhappy man ! whom sorrow thus, and rage 
To diff'rent ills alternately engage s 1 35. 

Who drinks, alas ! but to forget ; nor sees 
That melancholy sloth, severe disease, 

Mem'ry confus'd, and interrupted thought. 
Death's harbingers, lie latent in the draught ; 
And in the flow'rs that wreath the sparkling bowl. 
Fell -adders hiss, and pois'nous serpents roll. 141 
Remains there aught untry'd that may remove 
Sideness of mind, and heal the bosom ? — Love ? 
Love yet remains 1 indulge his genial fire. 
Cherish fair Hope, solicit young Desire, 145 
And boldly bid thy anxious soul explore 
This list great remedy's mysterious pow'r. 

Why, therefore, hesitates my doubtful breast? 
Why ceases it one moment to be blest? 

Fly swift, my Friends ; my Servants, fly ; employ 
Your instaht pains to bring your master joy. 151 
Let all my wives and concubines be drest ; 

Let them to-night attend the royal feast ; 

All Israel's beauty, all the foreign fair, 

The gifts of prinees or the spoils of war: 155 
Before their monarch they shall singly pass. 

And the most worthy shall obtain the grace. 

1 said i the feast wns serv'd i the bowl was crown'd | 
To the King's pleasure went the mirthfhl round. 
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The women came t as custom wills, thef past : 1 60 
On One (O that distinguish’d one t) 1 cast 
The fav’rite fiance 1 0 ! yet my mind retains 
That fond beginning of my infant pains. 

Mature the virgin was, of Egypt’s race, 1 64 
Grace shap’d her limbs, and beanty deck’d her face £ 
Easy her motion seem’d, serene her airs 
Full, tho' unzon’d, her bosom rose: her hair 
Unty’d, and ignorant of artful aid, 1 

Adown her shoulders loosely lay display’d, 169 V 
And in the jetty curls ten thousand Cupids play’d. ) 

Fix’d on her charms, and pleas’d that I could love, 
Aid me, my l ! riends, contribute to improve 
Your monarch's bliss, I said : fresh roses bring 
To straw my bed, till the impov’rish’d Spring 
Confess her want : around my am’rous head 175 
Be drooping myrrh and liquid amber shed. 

Till Arab has no more: from the soft lyre* 

Sweet flute, and ten-string’d instrument, require 
Sounds of delight : and thou, fair Nymph, draw nigh. 
Thou in whose graceful form and potent eye J BO 
Thy master’s joy, long tonght, at length is found. 
And as thy brow, let my desires be crown’d. 

0 fav’rite Virgin, that hast warm’d the breast 
Whose sov’reign dictates subjugate the east I 

1 said; and sudden from the golden throne, 185 
With a submissive step, 1 basted down. 

The glowing garland from my hair 1 took, 

Love in my heart, obedience in my look, 

VOL. III. 
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Prepar'd to place it on her comely head, 

O fav’rite Virgin! (yet again I laid) 190 

Receive the honors destin'd to thy brow i 
And O, above thy fellows, happy thou 1 
Their duty must thy sov'reign word obey. 

Rise op, my love, my fair one, come away. 

What pang, alas 1 what ecstasy of smart 195 
Tore up my senses and transfix'd my heart, 
Whenshe,with modest scorn, the wreath return'd. 
Reclin'd her beauteous neck, and inward mourn'd I 

Forc'd by my pride, I my concern supplest, 1 
Pretended drowsiness, and wish of rest ; 200 

And sullen, 1 forsook th' imperfect feast ; J 
Ord'ring the eunuchs, to whose proper care 
Our Eastern grandeur gives th' imprison'd fair. 
To lead her forth to a distinguish'd bow'r, 

And bid her dress the bed and wait the hour. 205 

Restless l follow'd this obdurate maid, 

(Swift sit the steps that Love and Anger need) 
Approach'd her person, courted her embrace. 
Renew'd my flame, repeated my disgrace t 
By tains put on the suppliant and the lord i 210 
Threaten'd this moment, and the next implor'd. 
Offer'd again the unaccepted wreath. 

And choice of happy love, or instant death. 

Alarm to all her am'rous king desir'd, 

Far as # she might the decently retir'd, 215 
And darting toons and sorrow from her oyct. 
What meant, said the, King Solomon the wise) 
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This wretched body trembles in your pow’r ; 
Thus for could Fortune, but she can no more. 
Free to henelf my potent mind remains, 220 
Nor fears the victor’s rage, nor feds bis chains. 

Tis said that thou canst plausibly dispute, 
Supreme of seen, of angel, man, and brute i 
Canst plead, with subtle wit and fair discourse. 
Of passion’s folly and of reason's force : 225 

That to the Tribes attentive, thou canst know 
Whence their misfortunes or their blessings flow : 
That thou in science as in pow’r art great# 

And truth and honor on thy edicts wait 
Where is that knowledge now, that regal thought. 
With just advice and timely counsel fraught? 25 1 
Where now, O Judge of Israel, does it rove? — 
What in one moment dost thou ofler ? Love- 
Love? why, ’tis joy or sorrow, peaoe or strife i 
Tis all the color of remaining life, 255 

And human mis’ry must begin or end 
As he becomes a tyrant or a friend. 

Would David’s son, veUgtous, just, and grave, 

To the first bride-bed of the world receive 
A foreigner, a Heathen, and a slave ? 240 

Or, g r ant thy passion has these names destroy’d. 
That Love, like Death, makes all distinction void, 
Ynt in his empire o'er thy abject breast. 

His flames and torments only are espreet. 

Bis rage can in my smiles alone relent. 

And aU Us joy s solicit my consent. 

n 2 


245 
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Soft love, spontaneous tree, its parted root 
Must from two hearts with equal vigor shoot. 
Whilst each delighted, and delighting, gives 
The pleasing ecstasy which each receives : 250 

Cherish'd with hope, and fed with joy, it grows, 1 
Its cheerful buds their opening bloom disclose, > 
And found the happy soil diffusive odor flows. } 
If angry Fate that mutual care denies, ) 

The fading plant bewails its due supplies ; 255 > 
Wild with despair, or sick with grief, it dies. ) 
By force beasts act, and are by force restrain’d j 
The human mind by gentle means is gain’d. 

Thy useless strength, mistaken King, employ: 
bated with rage, and ignorant of joy, 260 

Thou shalt not gain what 1 deny to yield, 
hor reap the harvest, tho' thou spoil’st the field. 
Know, Solomon, thy poor extent of sway « 
Contract thy brow, and Is'racl shall obey ; 

But wilful Love thou must with smiles appease, J 
Approach Ms swfU throne by just degrees, 200 > 
And if thou wouldsibe hippy, lean to please . ) 

hot (bat those arts can here successful prove. 
For l am destin'd to another’s love. 

Beyond the cruel bounds of thy command, 270 
To my dear equal, in my native land, 

My plighted vow 1 gavu« 1 his receiv'd : 

Each swore with truth, with pleasure each believ’d: 
Thu mutual contract was to heav’a oumrey'di 
In equal scales the busy angels weigh’d 275 
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Its solemn force,ind clapp'd their wings, and spread 
The lasting: roll, recording what we said. 

Now in my heart behold thy poignant stain'd : 
Ti^e the sad life which I hare long disdain'd 9 
End in a dying virgin's wretched fare, 280 
Thy ill-starr'd passion and my stedfast hate : 

For long as blood informs these circling veins, 

Or fleeting breath its latest pow'r retains. 

Hear me to Egypt’s vengeful gods declare 
Hate is my part 1 be thine, O King ! despair. 285 
Now strike 1 she said, and open'd bare her 
Stand it in Judah's chronicles confest, [breast ; 
That David's son by impious passion mov'd, 
Smote a she-slave, and murder'd what he lov’d. 

A sham’d, confus’d, 1 started from the bed, 2110 
And to my soul, yet uncollected, said. 

Into thyself, fond Solomon, return } 

Reflect again, and thou again shalt mourn. 

When 1 thro* number'd years have pleasure sought, 
And in vain hope the wanton phantom caught, ‘ 2 j 5 
To mock my sense, and mortify my pride, 

Tis in another's pow'r, and is deny’d. 

Am 1 a king, great Heav*n ! does life or death 
Haag on the wrath or mercy of my breath. 
While kneeling 1 my servant's smiles implore, 500 
And one mod damsel dares dispute my pow’r f 
To ravish her! that thought was soon depress'd. 
Which mast debase the monarch to the ben*. 

To scad her back ? O whither, and to whom! 

To lands where Solomon must never cone ? 505 
r 5 
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To that insulting rival’s happy arms 
For whom, disdaining me, she keeps her charms l 
Fantastic tyrant of the am’rous heart. 

How hard thy yoke ! how cruel is thy dart 1 
Those ’scape thy anger who refuse thy sway, 310 
And those are punish'd most who most obey. 

See Judah’s king revere thy greater pow’r; 

What canst thou covet, or how triumph more ? 
Why then, O Love ! with an obdurate ear. 

Does this proud nymph reject a monarch’s pray’r? 
Why to some simple shepherd does she run, 3 1 (* 
From the fond Arms of David's fav'ritc son ? 

Why flies she from the glories of a court. 

Where wealth and pleasure may thy reign support. 
To some poor cottage on the mountain's brow, 320 
Now bleak with winds, and cover'd now with snow. 
Where pinching want must curb her warm desires. 
And household cares suppress thy genial fires? 

Too aptly the afflicted Heathens prove 
The force, while they erect the shrines of Love. 325 
lli» mystic form the ortizans of Greece 
In wounded stone, or molten gold, express; 

And Cyprus to his godhead payt her vow. 

Fust in his hand the idol holds his bow; 

A quiver by his side sustains his store 330 
Of pointed darta, sad emblems of his pow’r; 

A pair of wings be has, which he extends 
Now to he gone, which now again he bends, 
1W to return, as best may serve his wanton 
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Entirely thus I find the fiend pourt ray’d, 335 
Since first, alas ! 1 saw the beauteous maid ; 

1 felt him strike, and now 1 see him fly : 

Curs'd Daemon ! 0 ! for ever broken lie 
Those fatal shafts by which 1 inward bleed 1 
O ! can my wishes yet o’er take thy speed ! 340 

Tir’d may st thou pant, and hang thy flagging 
wing, 

Except thou turn'st thy course, resolv’d to bring 
The damsel hack, and save the love-sick king. 

My soul thus struggling in the futal net. 
Unable to enjoy or to forget, 345 

1 reason'd much, alas ! but more I lov'd, 

Scut und recall’d, ordain'd and disapprov'd. 

Till hopeless, plung'd in an abyss of grief, 

I front necessity receiv’d relief; 

Time gently aided to assuage my pain, 350 
And Mi jsdom took once more the slacken'd rein. 

But, O! how short my interval of woe? 

Our griefs how swift, our remedies how slow 1 
Another nymph (for so did Heav’n ordain. 

To change the manner but renew the pain) 355 
Another nymph, amongst the many fair 
That made my softer hours their solemn care. 
Before the rest affected still to stand, 

And watch’d my eye, preventing my command. 
Abra, the so was call’d, did soonest haste 360 
To grace my pr esence : Abra went the last: 

Abra was ready ere 1 call’d her name. 

And tho* 1 call'd another, Abra one. 
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Her equals first observ'd her growing zeal, 

And laughing gloss'd, that Abra serv’d so well. 565 
To me her actions did unheeded die, 

Or were remark’d but with a common eye, 

Till more appris’d of what the rumour said. 

More 1 observ’d peculiar in the maid. 

The sun declin’d had shot his western ray, 370 
When,* tir’d with bus'ness of the solemn day, 

I purpos’d to unbcud the ev’ning hours, 

And banquet private in the women’s bow’rs. 

1 call’d before 1 sat to wash my hands. 

For so the precept of the law commands: 375 
Love hud ordain'd that it was Abra’s turn 
To mix the sweets, and minister the urn. 

With awful homage and submissive dread 
The maid approach'd, on my declining bead 
To pour the oils ; she trembled at site pour’d; 
With an unguarded look she how devour’d 38 I 
My nearer face : and now recall’d her eye. 

And heav’d, and strove io hide a sudden sigh. 

And whence, said l,catt«t thou have dread or pain I 
What can thy imag'ry of sorrow mean? 385 
: eluded from the world and all its care, 
l!*«i thou to grieve or joy, to hope or fear ? 

For -ure, 1 added. Sure thy little heart 
Ae'er felt Love’s anger or receiv'd his dart 
Abash’d, she blush'd, and with disorder spoke < 
Her n«ing shame adorn’d the words it broke. 391 
tribe great master will demend to hear 
The humble series ef his handmaid's cars. 
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0 ! while she tells it let him not put on 
The look that awes the nations from the throne*. 395 
0 ! let not death severe in glory lie 
In the King’s frown and terror of his eye. 

Mine to obey, thy part is to ordain 3 
And tho’ to mention be to suffer pain, 

If the King smiles whilst 1 my woe recite, 400 J 
If weeping 1 tind favour in his sight, > 

Flow my tears, full rising his delight. ) 

O! witness earth beneath and beav’n above, 
For c«n 1 hide it? 1 am sick of love ; 

If c aduess may the name of passion bear, 40J 
Or Imc be call’d what is indeed despair. 

Tbou so v’ reign Pow’r, whose secret will controls 
The inward bent and motion of our souls ! 

Why hast thou plac’d such infinite degrees 
Hr tween the cause and cure of thy disease? 410 
The mighty object -of that raging fire, 

In which unpitied A bra must expire. 

Had he been born some simple shepherd’s heir. 
The lowing herd or fleecy sheep his care, 414 
At mom with him 1 o’er the hills had run, 
Scornful of winter's frost and summer’s sun, f 
Still asking where be made his flock to rest at f 
noon. J 

For him at night, the dear expected guest, 

1 had with hasty joy prepar’d the feast, 

And from the cottage, o’er the distaat plain, 4&0 
Sent forth my longing eye to meet the swain. 
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Wav'ring, impatient, ton'd by hope and fear, 1 
Tiil he and joy together should appear, > 
And the lov'd do; declare his master near, j 
On my declining: neck and open breast 425 
I Should have lull’d the lovely youth to rest. 

And from beneath his head at dawning day. 

With softest care, have stol’n my arm away, 

To rise, and from the fold release the sheep. 
Fond of his flock, indulgent to his sleep. 430 

Or if kind Heav*n, propitious to my flame, 
(For sure from Heav’n the faithful ardor came) 
Had blest my lift, and deck'd my natal hour 
With height of title and extent of pow'r. 
Without a crime my passion had aspir'd, 435 
Found the lov'd prince, and told what 1 desir'd. 

Then 1 had come, preventing Sheba's queen. 
To see the comliest of the sons of men i 
To hear the charming poet's am'rous song. 

And gather honey, felling from his tongue ; 440 
To take the fragrant kisses of his mouth. 

Sweeter than hreeses of her native south, 
Lik'niag his grace, his person, and his mien, 

To all that’s great or beauteous 1 had seen. 
Seme and bright bis eyes, as solar beams, 445 
Reflecting temper’d light from crystal streams j 
Ruddy as gold his cheek i Us bosom feir 
As ailverf the nari'd ringlets of his hair 
Black as the raven's wing \ his lip more rad 
Than eastern soral or the scarlet thnad i 450 
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Even hit teeth | and white like a young flock, \ 
Coeval, newly thorn, from the dear brook > 
Recent, and blanching on the tunny rock. J 
Iv'ry with sapphires interspers'd, explain! 

Bow white hit handt, how blue the manly veini a 
Columnt of polish’d marble, firmly aet 450 
On golden bates, are hit legs and feet; 

Bit atature all majestic, all divine, 

Straight at the palm-tree, atrong at it the pine % 
Saffron and myrrh are on hit garments shed, 400 
And everlasting iweeta bloom round hit head. 
What utter 1 1 where am 1 1 wretched maid 1 
Die Abra, die i too plainly haat thou said 
Thy tools desire to meet hit high embrace. 

And bleating stamp’d upon thy future nee i 405 
To bid attentive nations bless thy womb. 

With unborn mooarchi charg'd, and Solomons to 
come* 

Ben o’er her speech her flowing eyes prevail. 

0 foolish maid I and, 0 unhsppy tale I 

My tuff* ring heart for ever shall defy, 470 
New wounds, and danger from a future eye » 

01 yet my tortur’d tenses deep retain 
The wretched mem'ry of my former pain. 

The dire aflhmt, and my Egyptian chain. 

At time, 1 taid, may happily eflbee 
That erne! image of the King’s diagram, 

And Solomon, once foU’n, again be great 


} 
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Betray’d by passion, as subdu’d in war. 

We wisely should exert a double care, 480 
Nor ever ought a second time to eiT. 

This Abra then— 
i taw her i ’twas humanity \ it gave 
Some respite to the sorrows of my slave. 

Her fond excess proclaim’d her passion true, 485 
And gen'rous pity to that truth was due. 

Well 1 entreated her who well deserv’d ( 

I call’d her often, for she always serv’d : 

Use made her person easy to my sight. 

And ease insensibly produc'd delight. 490 

Whene’er i revell'd in the women’s bow’rs 
(For first 1 sought her but at looser hours) 

The apples she had gather’d smelt most sweet. 
The cake she kneaded was the sav’ry meat: 

Bat fruits their odour lost, and meats their taste. 
If gentle Abra had not deck’d the feast: 4 

Dishonor’d did the sparkling goblet stand. 

Unless receiv’d from gentle Abra’s hand ; 

And when the virgins form'd the evening choir. 
Raising their voices to the mas ter- lyre, 500 

Too flat 1 thought this voice, and that too shrilly 
One shov’d too much, and uoe loo little skill » 
Nor could my soul approve the mask's tone, 

TUI all was hash’d, and Abra suag alone. 

Fairer she teem’d distinguish'd from the rest, 
And belter mien disclos'd, as better drest : 506 

A blight tiara round her forehead ty’d. 

To jgpr bonmit ronflo'd its rising pride ; 
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The bluhii; ruby on her snowy breast, 

Render'd its panting whiteness more confest, 5 1 0 
Bracelets of pearl gave ronndness to her arm, 

And ev’ry geiq augmented ev’ry charm : 

Her senses pleas'd, her beauty still improv'd. 

And she more lovely grew as more belov’d. 

And now I could behold, avow, and blame, 
The several follies of my former flame, 5 1 0 

Willing my heart for recompense to prove 
The certain joys that lie in prosp’rous love. 

For what, said 1 , from Abra can 1 fear. 

Too humble to insult, too soft to be severe 9 520 
The damsel's sole ambition is to please) 

With freedom I may like, and quit with ease : 

She sooths, bat never can enthral my mind : 

Why may not peace and love for once be join'd ? 

Great Heav'n 1 how frail thy creature man is 
made! 525 

How by himself insensibly betray'd ! 

In oar own strength unhappily secure, 

Too little cartons of the s h im pow'r, 

And by the blast of self-opinion mov'd. 

We wish to cham, and seek to be belov’d. 53 0 
On pteatmn's flowing brink we idly stray. 

Masters as yet of oar returning way » 

Seeing no dnger, we disarm onr mind. 

And give our oondaet to the waves and windy 
Then In the flow’ry mead or verdant shedt,53/> 
To wanton daltlanoe neglig e n tly laid, 

VOL. III. 
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We weave the chaplet and we crown the bowl, 
And smiling see the nearer waters roll, 

Till tie strong gusts of raging passion rise, 

Till the dire tempest mingles earth and skies, 
<£ad swift into the boundless ocean borne, 541 
Our foolish confidence too late we mourn i 
Round our devoted beads the btttows beat. 

And from our troubled view the lessen’d lands 
retreat. 

O mighty Love! from thy unbounded pow’r, 
How shall the human bosom rest secure i 546 
How shall our thought avoid the various snare, 
Or wisdom to our caution’d soul declare 
The dUTreat shapes thou pleasest to employ 
When bent to hurt, and certain to destroy? 550 
The haughty nymph, in open beauty drest. 
To-day encounters our unguarded breast: 

She looks with majesty, and moves with stateil 
Unbent her soul, and in misfortune great, V 
She soorna the urorld^und dares the rage of Fate. J 
Here whilst we Sake stem manhood ibr our 
guide, 556 

And guard our conduct with becoming pride. 
Charm’d with the courage in her action shown, 
We praftm her mind, the image of our own. 

She that nan please is certain to persuade » 560 
To-day beiov’d, to mo ne w is obey’d. 

We hhk we sot thro’ Reason's optics right, 
Nor flpd how beauty's rays elide oar sight: 
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Struck with her eje whilit we applaud her 

mind, 

And when we ipeak her great we wish her 
kind. 565 

To-morrow, cruel Pow’r ! thou arm’st the fife 
With flowing sorrow and diahevell’d hair: 

Sad her complahrt^ and humble as her tale, 

Her sighs explaining where her accents fail: 

Here gen'rous softness warms the honest breast; 
We raise the sad, and succour the distrest, 57 1 
And whilst our wish prepares the kind relief. 
Whilst pity mitigates her rising grief. 

We sicken aflon from her contagious care, 574 
Grieve for her sorrows, groan for her despair. 
And against love, too late, those bosoms arm, 
Minch tears can soften, and which sighs can 
warm. 

Against thismearest, crudest of foes, 

M hat shall wit meditate 6r force oppose 1 
Whence, feeble Jfature, shall we summon aid, 580 
If bv our pity and our pride betray'd ? 

External remedy shall we hope to find. 

When the dose fiend has gain'd onr trench'rous 
mind, 

Insulting there does Renton's pow’r dmflde. 

And, blind himself, conducts the daaaled guide? 

My cooqa’ror now, my lovely Ahm, held 580 
Ms freedom in her chain* i my heart was fill'd 
V\ ith her, with her alone t inr two* alo n e 
It sought its peace and joy : while fee wafi^ooc 
a U 
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It sigh'd, and griev'd, impatient of her stay ; 590 
Return'd, she chas'd those sighs, that grief, 
away: 

Her absence made the night; her presence 
brought the day. 

The ball, the play, the mask, by turns succeed: 
For her 1 make the song s thodatae with her I lead : 
I court her, various, in each stupe and dress 590 
That luxury may form or thought express. 

To-day beneath the palm-tree, on the plains, 
In Deborah’s arms and habit Abra reigns : 

The wreath, denoting conquest, guides her brow. 
And lo 1 like Barak, at her feet 1 bow. 001 
The mimic Chorus sings her prosp'rous hand, 

As she had slain the foe and sav'd the land. 

To-morrow the approves a softer air. 

Forsakes the pomp and pageantry of war, 00 5 

The form of peaceful Abigail assumes. 

And from the village with the present comes : 
The youthful band depose their glitt'ring arms, 
Receive her bounties .and recite her charms, 
Whilst 1 assume my father's step and mien, 6 1 0 
To meet, with due regard, m> future queen. 

If hap'ly A bra’s will be now inclin'd 
To range the woods or chase the flying hind, 
Soon as the sun awakes, the sprightly court 
heave their repose, and hasten to the sport <j ( 5 
In lessen’d royalty , and bumble state, 

Iby king, Jtnudili 1 descends to wait 
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Till Abra comes. She comes ! a milk-white steed, 
Mixture of Persia's and Arabia’s breed, 

Sustains the nymph : her garments flying loose 620 
(As the Sidonian maids or Thracian use) 

And half her knee, and half her breast appear, 
By art, like negligence, disclos’d, and bare. 

Her left hand guides the hunting courser’* flight : 
A siher bow she carries in her right, 625 

And from the golden quiver at her side. 

Hustles the ebon arrow's feather'd pride; 

Captures and diamonds on her front display 
.An artificial moon’s increasing ray. 

Diana, huntress, mistress of the groves, 630 
The fat rue Abra speaks, and looks, and moves. 
Hit, a« the present goddess, 1 obey, 
beneath her feet the captive game 1 lay; 

The mingled Chorus sing Diana’s fame. 

Clarions and horns in louder peals proclaim 635 
Her mystic praise, the vocal triumphs bound 
Against the hills ; the hills reflect the sound. 

If, tir’d this ev'uing with the bunted woods. 

To the large fish-pools or the glassy floods 
Her mind to-morrow points, a thousand hands 640 
To-night employ'd obey the Kiftg’s commends. 
Cpon the wat'ry beach an artful pile 
Of planks is join'd, and forms a moving isle I 
A golden chariot in the midst is set. 

And silver cygnets eeem*ofofl| Its weight. 045 
Abie, bright queen, ascends her goody throne. 

In semblance of the G^ttee Tffhlami 
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Tritons and sea-green naiads round her move. 
And siug in moving strains the force of love : 
Whilst, as th’approaching pageant does appear, o50 
And echoing crowds speak might}' Venus near, 

1, her adorer, too devoutly stand 
Fast on the utmost margin of the land. 

With arms and hopes extended, to receive 
The fancy 'd goddess rising from the wave. 655 
O subject Reason! O imperious Love! 
Whither yet further would my folly rove? 

Is ii enough that Abra should be great 
In the wall'd palace or the rural scat j 
Thai masking habits, und a borrow'd uamc, 660 
Contrive to hide my plenitude of shame ? 

No, no : Jerusalem combin'd must see 
My open fuu't and regal infamy. 

Solemn a month is destin'd for the feast ; 

Abra invites | the nation is the guest. 6C5 

To have (lie honor of each day sustain'd. 

The woods are travers'd, and the lakes arc drain'd i 
Arabia’s wilds and Egypt's are explor'd? 

Tl»e edible creation decks the board i 
Hardly the phtenlx 'scapes 670 

The men their lyres the maids their voices raise. 
To sing my happ in ess and Abra's^traise, 

And slavish hards oar mutual laves rehearse 
la lying strains mi igaamiaioas verse » 67+ 

While from the ha^gart leading forth the bride, 

WS— iraSmtitftM fOltotyw «bwM Me. 
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I show her to the world, confess'd and known 
Queen of my heart and partner of my throne. 

And now her friends and flatt’rers fill the court ; 
From D«n and from Beersheba they resort; 080 
They barter places and dispose of grants, 

Whole provinces unequal to th r wants ; 

They teach her to recede 01 to eoate ; 

With toys of love to mix affairs of state; 

By practis'd rules her empire to secure, 685 
And in my pleasure make my ruin sure. 

They gave and she transferr'd the curs'd advice, } 
That monarch* should their inward soul disguise, > 
Dissemble and command, be false and wise : J 
Bv ignominious arts, for servile ends, ' 6<JO 
Should compliment their foes and shun their 
friends. 

And now 1 leave the true and just supports 
Of legal princes and of honest courts, 

Barzillai's and the fierce Bcnaiab's heirs, 

Whose sires, great partner* in my father's cares, 
Saluted their young king, at Hebron crown'd. 
Great by their toil, and glorious by their wound : 
And now, unhappy counsel, 1 prefer 
Those whom my follies only made me fear, 609 
Old Corah's brpod and taunting Shimei's nee, ) 
Miscreants who tfw^d their lives to David’s grace, f 
Tho* they had spurn’d bis rule and can'd him f 
to his feee. 3 

Still Abra’s pow*r, n*y scandal di in oranaTd# 
Jmticc tnbmittcd to ptat'di 
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Her will alone could setfl? or revoke 705 

And law was fix'd by what she latest spoke. 

Israel neglected, Abra was my care ; 

I only acted, thought, and liv'd for her. 

I durst not reason with my wounded heart : 

Alira possess'd ; she was its better part. 710 
01 had 1 now review'd the famous cause 
Which gave my righteous youth so just applause, 
In vain on ihe dissembled mother's tongue 
Had running art and sly pcrsu.isian hung, 

And real rare in vain and native love, 7 15 

In the true parents pairing breast h«.d strove, 
While both deceiv'd had seen the destin’d child. 
Or sLin or sav’d, as A bra frown’d or smil'd. 

Unknowing in command, proud to obey, 

A lifeless k»ug, a royal shade 1 lay. 720 

Unheard the injur'd orphans now complain. 

The widow’s cries address the throne in vain. 
Causes upjodg'd disgrare the loaded file. 

And alee ping laws the king's ncglfm revile. 

No more the Elders throng'd around my throne. 
To hear my maxims and reform their own ; 720 
No more the young nobility were taught 
How Mows govern'd and how David fought. 
Loose aad undisciplin'd the aiidier lay. 

Or lost m drink and game the Solid day i 750 
Porches and schools, design'd for public good* 
Uncover’d aad with scaffolds camber’d stood. 
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Half pillan wanted their expected height, 

And roofs imperfect prejudic'd the sight. 7 35 
The artists grieve t the lab'ring people droop t 
M y father's legacy my country’s hope, 

God's temples lie unfinish'd — 

The wise and grave deplor'd their monarch'! 
fate 

And future mischiefs of a sinking state. 740 
Is this, the serious said, is this the man, 

Whose active soul thro’ ev’ry science ran ? 

Who by just rule and elevated skill 
Prescrib’d the dubious' bounds of good and ill? 
Whose golden sayings and immortal wit, 745 
On large phylacteries expressive writ. 

Were to the forehead of the Rabbins ty'd. 

Our youth’s instruction, and our age's pride ? 
Could not the wise his wild desires restrain ? 7 49 
Then was oar hearing and his preaching vain 1 
What from his life and letters were we taught# 
But that his knowledge aggravates his fault ? 

In lighter mood, the hum’rous and the gay 
(As crown'd with roses at their feasts the} lay) 
Sent the full goblet charg’d with Abra's name, 
And charms superior to their master’s fame. 756 
Laughing some praise the King, who let 'em see 
How aptly husisi empire might agree: 

Some gloss’d haw love and wisdom were at strife. 
And brought my Proverbs to confront my life. 
However, Friend, here’s to the King! one cries. 
To him who ww the King, the friend replies. 762 
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The King, for Judah's and for wisdom's curse 
To Abra yield* : could I or thou do worse i 
Our lobser Urea let Chance or VdHj steer, 765 
If thus the prudent and determin'd err. 

Let Dinah bind with flow'n her flowing hair. 

And touch the lute and sound the wanton air. 

Let us the bliss without the sting receive. 

Free as we will or to eqjoy or leave. 770 
Pleasures on Levity's smooth surface flow; 
Thought brings the weight fllu sinks the soul to 
Now be this maxim to the King convey'd, [woe. 
And added to the thousand he has made. 

Sadly, O Reason, is thy pow'r exprest, 77 5 
Tliou gloomy tyrant of the frighted breast! 

And harsh the vsdcs which we from thee receive. 

If for our wisdom we our pleasure give. 

And more to think be only more to gritvei 
If Judah's kiag, at tty tribunal try'd, 780 
Forsakes his joy to vindicate bis pride. 

And, changing sorrows, I am only found 
Loos'd from the ehainl of love, fin thine more 
strietly bound. 

But do I call thee tyrant, or complain 
Row hard thy laws, how absolute tty vetgu ? 
While thou, alas ! art but an empty name, 786 
To no two ama, who e'er dkfoofsAd, the same | 
The idle product of a troubled thought. 

In bonww'd shapes and airy colors wrou gh t i 
A fancy "d line, and a reflected shade f 790} 
A chain which men to teller man has made, 

I*y aruhce impot t\ by tfr„r obey'd. J 
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Yet, wre toted name, or arbitrary thing, 1 
Whence-ever 1 thy cruel essence bring, > 

I own thy iaftaapce, for 1 feel tby sting. 795 ) 
Reluctant I perceive thee in my soul, 

Form’d to command, and destin’d to control. 

Yes, thy insulting dictates shall be Jieard j 
Virtue for once shall be her own reward ; 

Yes, rebel Israel ! this unhappy maid 800 

Shall be dismiss’d » the crowd shall be obey’d : 
The King his passion and his rale shall leave. 

No longer Abra’s but the people’s slave % 

My coward soul shall bear its wayward fide \ 1 
1 will, alas ! be wretched to be great, 805 > 
And sigh in royalty, and grieve in state. * j 
1 said, resolv’d twplange into my grief 
At once so fiu* as to expect relief 
8rom my despair a lo ne » ■ 

1 chose to write the thing 1 durst not speak 810 
To ter 1 lov’d, to her 1 mist fonake. 

The harsh epistle labour’d much to prove 
How incnfcitent nuvestynad love. 

1 always should, it said, esteem ter well. 

But never see ter more i it bid ter M 815 
No fitters pain for me i but instant wed 
A lover man proportion’d to ter ted, 

Totte juat ten of an bnmhlo wMs. 

She Med, end fbeth to meste wildly ran, 820 
To me, the omo of all ter farm* pain. 
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She kneel’d, entreated, struggle^ threaten'd, 
cry’d, 

And. with alternate passion liv’d mid dy’d; 

Till now deny'dttbe liberty to mourn, 

And by rude fury from my presence torn, 825 

This only object of my real care 

Cat off from hope, abandon’d to despair. 

In some few posting fetal hours is hurl’d 
From wealth, from pow’r, from love, and from 
the world. 829 

Here tell nke, if thou dar’it, my conscious Soul ! 
What dlff’ient sorrows did within thee roll ? 

What pangs, what fires, what racks, didst thou 
■ustaia ? 

What sad vfcMtudes of smarting pain ? 

How off, from pomp and state did 1 remove. 

To feed despair and cherish hopeless love ? 835 
How oft’, a H day, mill'd 1 Abra’s charms. 

Her beauty’s press'd, and pMting in my arms? 
How oft*, with sighs, view'd ev’ry female free. 
Where mimic Fancy might her likeness trace ? 
How oft* desir’d to fly from Israel's throne, 840 
And live in shads* with her wd Love atone? 
How oft', all night, pain'd her In my dwsm, 
O’er flow’ry valleys and thrs 1 rrystsl streams, 
And, waking, view’d with gvfcf the rising nn, 
And fondly mourn'd the deer dahnfan gehe ? 8 45 
When time the enter’d 
lore. 

In my ctreU'n ten with long war bed strove, 
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At length they broke their bounds | at length 
their force 

Bore down whatever met its stronger course j 
Laid all the civil bonds of mantyood waste, 850 
And scatter'd ruin as the torrent past. 

So from the hills, whose hollow caves contain 
The congregated snow and swelling rain. 

Till the full stores their ancient bounds disdain. 
Precipitate the furious torrent flows : 855 

In vain would speed avoid or strength oppose : 
Towns, forests, herds, and men, promiscuous J 
drown'd, ( 

With one great death deform the dreary ground ) Q 
The echo'd woes from distant rocks resound- 3 
And now what impious ways my wishes took, 800 
How they the monarch and the man forsook. 

And how 1 follow'd an abandon'd will. 

Thro* crooked paths and sad retreats of 111; 

How Judah's daughters now, now foreign slaves. 
By toms my prostituted bed receives, 805 

Thro' tribes of women how 1 loosely rag’d 
Impatient, lik'd to-nighi, to-mosrow chang’d. 

And by the instinct of cupriciout Just 
Eqjoy'd, disdain'd, was grateful or rngust; 

O, be these scenes from human ojtt conceal'd. 

In clouds of decent silence jnstfc veil’d I 87 1 
O, be the wanton images convey'd 
To black oblivion sad «Mpi Ando ! 

Or let their and eptteum ofodM 
Ind outward lines, to be known, 875 

mot. VOL. HI. V 



74- 


SOLOMON. 


Book 11 


Enough to propagate the sure belief 
That vice engenders shame, and folly broods 
o’er grief. 

Bury’d in sloth, and lost in ease, I lay ; 

The night I revell'd, and I slept the day. 

New heaps of fuel damp’d my kindling fires, 880 
And daily change extinguish'd young desires. 

By its own force destroy’d, fruition ceas'd; 

And always weary *d, I was never pleas’d. 

No longer now does my neglected mind 

Its wonted stores and old ideas find. 885 

Fix’d Judgment there no longer docs abide. 

To take the free, or set the false aside. 

No longer does swift Meni'ry trace the cells 
Where springing Wit or young Invention dwells. 
Frequent debauch to habitude prevails; 890 
Patience of toil and lave of virtue fails, 
hollerrets impair'd my vigour dies, 
i:)l command no longer e'en In vice. 

The women on my dotage build their sway : 

T y aak; I grant; they threaten; I obey. 895 
In ffgatforeieots now I gravely stride, 

- Ant’d by the Persian damsels’ haughty pride: 
Now with the looser Syrian dance and sing. 

In robes tuck'd up, opprobious to the king. 
Charm’d by tbeir eyes, ‘their manners 1 ac- 
quire, 900 

And shape my fbuUshneas to their de ri v e i 
? educ’d and aw’d by the FhUbthw dame. 

At Dagon’s shrine I Urih im pi ou s game. 
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With the Chaldean's charms her. rites prevail, 

And curling. frankincense ascends to Baal. 005 
To each new harlot I new altars dress, 

And serve her god whose person & caress. 

Where, my deluded Sense, was Reason flown? 
Where the high majesty of David’s throne ? 
Where all the maxims of eternal truth, 010 
With which the living God inform'd my youth, 
When with the lewd Egyptian 1 adore 
Vain idols, deities that ne’er before 
In Israel's land had fix'd their dire abodes. 

Beastly divinities, and droves ef gods i 015 
Osiris, Apis, pow’ra that chew the end. 

And dog Anubis, flatt'rer for his food ? 

When in the woody hills! forbidden shade 
1 carv'd the marbla and invok’d its aid : 

When In the fens to snak as and flies, with xcal 020 
Unworthy human thought, 1 prostrate M t 
To shrubs and plants my vile devotion prid. 

And set the bearded leek to which } pray'd; 
When to ell beings sacred 4tes w era fiv’n. 
Forgot the Arbiter ef earth and beav’n* 02 5 

Thro' these sad abides, this chaos in my aeflfe 
Some seeds of light at iegth began to roll » 

The rising motion of an infant ay 
Shot ghmm'ring thro* the elopd, and promis’dday. 
And now one moment able to reflect, 030 
1 fouad che King abendon’4 to neglect, 

>cee without awe, end serv’d without aspect 
22 
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I found my subjects amicably join 
To lessen their defects by citing mine. 

The priest with pity pray’d for David's race, 935 
And left hit text to dwell on my disgrace. 

The father, whilst he warn'd his erring son, 

The sad examples which he ought to shun 
Describ'd, and only nam'd not Solomon. 

Each bard, each sire, did to his pupil sing, 940 
A wise child belter than a foolish king. 

Into myself my reason's eye 1 turn'd, 

And as 1 much reflected, much 1 mourn'd. 

A mighty king 1 am, an earthly god, 

Nations obey my word and wait my nods 945 
1 raise or sink, imprison or set free, 

And life or death depends on my decree. 

Fond the idea, and the thought is vain ; 

O'er Judah's king ten thousand tyrants reign. 
Legions rifles t, and various pow’rs of ill, 950 
Insult the master's tributary will. 

And he from whom the nations should receive 
Justice and freedom, lies himself a slave. 
Tortur’d by cruel change of wild desires, 

LaafcM bv mod rage, and scorch'd by brutal fires. 

O Henson ! once again to thee 1 call, 956 
Accept my sorrow, and retrieve my fall. 

Wisdom, thou my'st, from Hewr'a receiv'd her 
birth. 

Her beams transmitted to the subject earth : 

Yrt (his great empress of the houwo tool, 960 
Docs only with imagin'd pow'r control. 
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If mtless passion, by rebellious sway, 

Compels the weak usurper to obey. 

0 troubled, weak, and coward, as thou art, 
Without thy poor advice the lab’ring heart 965 
To worse extremes with swifter steps would run. 
Not sav’d by virtue, yet by vice undone. 

Oft’ have 1 said, The praise of doing well 
Is to the ear as ointment to the smell. 

Now if some flics perchance, however small, 970 
Into the alabaster urn should fall. 

The odours of the sweets enclos'd would die, 

And stench corrupt(*ad change !) their place supply : 
So the least faults, if mix’d with fairest deed, 

Of future ill become the fatal seed } 975 

Into the balm of purest virtue cast, 

Annoy all life with one contagious blast. 

Lost Solomon ! pursue this thought no more ; 
Of ill v past errors recollect the store! 

And silent weep, that w Lite the deathless Muse 980 
Shall sing the just, shall o'er their head diffuse 
Perfumes with lavish hand, she shall proclaim 
Thy crimes alone, and to thy evil fame 
Impartial, scatter damps and poisons on thy name. 
Awaking therefore, as who long had dream’d, 985 
Much of my women and their gods asbam’tf, 

From this abyss of exemplary vice 
Resolv'd, as lime might aid my thought, to rise, 

4 gain 1 bid the mournful goddess write 
The fond pursuit of fugitive delight ; 99tf 

■ 3 



Bid her exalt her melancholy wing, 

And, rais'd from earth, and sav’d from passion, sing 
Of human hope by cross event destroy'd, 

Of useless wealth and greatness unenjoy'd ; 

Of lust and love, with their fantastic train, 9P5 
Their wishes, smileB, and looks deceitful all, and 
vain. 
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OB ever the silver cord be looted, or the golden 
bowl be broken , or the pitcher be broken at the 
fountain , or the wheel broken at the cittern , 
/>< Ics. chop. xii. v err, 6, 

The sun also ariseth , and the tun goeth down, and 
hasteth to his place where he arose, chap . i. 
ver. 5. 

The wind goeth towards the south, and tumelh 
about unto the north ; it whirleth about con- 
tinually i and the wind retumeth again accord- 
ing to his circuits , ver . (j. 

/// the rivers run into the tea ; yet the tea it not 
full: unto the place from whence the rivers 
come , thither they return again, ver, 7. 

Then shall the dust return to the earth at it wat ; 
and the spirit shall return unto God who gone it, 
chop. xii. ver . 7. 

Sow, when Solomon had made an end of preying , 
the Jire came down from heaven , and con- 
sumed the burnt-offering and the sacrifice* t 
and the glory of the Lord JtOed ike kmte 9 
2 OkfM. chap. via. ver. 1. 
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By the rivers of Babylon there we sat down ; yea , 
we wept , when we remembered Zion , &c. Psal. 
cxxxvii. ver. ] . 

I said of laughter , 7£ is mad: and of mirth , If' hat 
doth itf redes, ehap. ii. ver. 2- 

— o man can find out the work that Cod 
maketh from the beginning to the end , chap . iii. 
irr. ] I . 

— Ff’hutsotver Cod doeth, it shaft be for ever: 
vdhirg can be pul to it, nor any thing taken 
Jrmn it : and Cod doeth it, that men should fear 
Indore him , ver. J 1- 

7/<7 us hear the conclusioti of the whole matter ; 
Fear Cod , and keep his commandments : for 
thin is thr whcic duty of man, chap . xli. ver 
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3 Tf)e Argument* 

>lamon considers man through the several stages and condi- 
tions oflife, and concludes, in general, that we are all miae- 
luhlc. He reflects, more particularly, upon the trouble and 
uncertainty of greatness and power I gives some Instances 
thereof from Adam down to himself; and still concludes 
that ALL IS VANITY. He reasons again upon life, death, 
an 1 a future being ; finds human wisdom too imperfect 
to resolve hu doubts; has recourse to religion; is Inform- 
ed by an angel what shall happen to himself, his family, 
and hu kingdom, till the redemption of Israel : and, upon the 
whole, resolves to submit his inquiries and anxieties to the 
will ot his Creator. 

t owe, 1)11*11, my Soul ! 1 call thee by that name. 
Thou busy thiug, from whence I know I am; 

Fur knotting that 1 uni I know thou art, 

Nnce that must needs exist which can impart : 

But how thoucam'st to be, or whence thy spring, 5 
For various of thee priests and poets sing ? 

Hear st thou submissive, but a lowly birth, 
Njtue secret particles of finer earth, 

A plain effect which Nature must beget. 

As motion orders, and as atoms meet, 

C ompanion of the body's good or ill, 
from force of instinct more than choice of will; 
Conscious of fear or valor, joy or pain, 

A* tiui wild courses of the blood ordain; 
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Who ns degrees of heat and cold prevail, 15 
In youth dont llourish, and with age shalt fail, 

'I ill mingled with iliv partner's latest breath 
Thou flv'si dissolv'd in air and lost in death. 

Or if thy great existence would aspire 
To causes more sublime, of heav'nly fire 20 
Wer’t thou a spark struck off, a sep'ratc ray, 
Ordain'd to mingle with terrestrial clay, 

With it condemn'd for certain years to dwell. 

To grieve its frailties, and its pains to feel ; 

To teach it good and ill, disgrace or fame, 25 
Pale it with r uge, or rednen it with shame ; 

To guide its actions with informing care. 

In peace to judge, to conquer in the war ; 

Render itag-Ie, nitty, valiant, sage, 

As fits the various course of human age, 30 

Till as rhe earthly part decays and falls. 

The captive breaks her prison's mould ’ring walls, 
llmiTi a while upon the sad remains, 

\\ Inch now the pile or sepulchre contains, 

\n.l thence with liberty uubounded flies, 35 
li.ipa lent to regain her native skies? 

VMtate’er thou art, where'er ordain'd to go, 
i'omts which we rattier may dispute than know) 
t mm* on, thou little inmate of this breast, 

Mb. h. tor thy sake, from passion* 1 direst; 4-0 
I'** i hi u*, thou say 'si, raise all the stormy strife 
h bith hinder thy repose, and trouble life * 
tlr 'hr fair level of thy actions laid 
\ * temp'rancr wills and prudence may persuade t 
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Be thy affections undisturb'd and clear, 4.0 1 
Guided to wliat may great or good appear, > 
And iry if life be worth the liver's care. 3 
Amass'd in man there justly U beheld 
What thro' the whole creation has e well'd, 

The lift* and growth of plants, of beasts the sense. 
The angel's forecast and intelligence ; M 

Say, from these glorious scads what harvest flow. < J 
Keeount our blessings, and compare our woes : 

In its true light let clearest reason see 
The man dragg’d out to act, and forc'd to be; 55 
Bel pie s% and naked, on a woman's knees ) 

To be expos'd or rear'd as she may please, > 
l-ccl her neglect, imd pine from her disease : } 

His tender eye by too direct n ray 
Wounded, and fixing from uupructb’d day ; 60 

Ihs heart assaulted by invading air, 

And heating fervent to the vital war; 

To his young seine how various forms appear, 
That strike his wonder and excite his fear; 

By hi* distortions he reveals his pains ; 05 

He by his tears and by his sighs complains, 

Till lime and u»c assist the infant wretch, 

By broken words and rudiments of speech, 
lin wants in plainer characters to show, 

And paint more perfect figures of his sroc, TO 
Condemn'd to sacrifice his childish yearn 
To babbling ign’rauce and to empty fears; 

To pas* the i ; per period of bis age, 

Acting his part upon a crowded stage ; 
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To lasting toils expos'd, and endless cares, 7 5 
To open dangers, and to secret snares ; 

To malice which the vengeful foe intends. 

And the more dang'rous love of seeming friends : 
His deeds examin'd by the people's will. 

Prone to forget the good and blame the ill; 80 
Or, sadly censur'd in their curs'd debate, 1 
W ho, in the scorncr,'s or the judge's sear, 

Dare to condemn the virtue which they hate: j 
Or would he rather leave this frantic scene. 

And trees and beasts prefer to courts and men, 85 
In the remotest wood and lonely grot, *) 

Certain to meet that worst of e\ ils, thought, > 
Did" rent ideas to his mcui'ry brought, J 

Some intricate, as arc the pathless woods. 
Impetuous some, as the descending floods : 90 

\\ ills anxious doubts, with raging passions tom. 
No sweet companion near with whom to mourn, 
lie hears the echoiug rock return his sighs. 

And from himself the frighted hermit flics. 

Thus thro* what path soe'erof life we rove, 95 
Hagc companies our hate, and grief our love; 
Vex'd wtyhthe present moment's heavy gloom, 

\\ hv •nek we brightness from the years to come ? 
Disturb'd and broken, like a sick man's sleep. 
Our troubled thoughts to distant prospects leap. 
Desirous still what flies us to o'ertake ; 1GJ 


For hope is but the dream of those that wake : 
But, looking back, we see the dreadful inis | 
Of woes a -new, which were we to aaisiu, 

We should refuse to tread the path agaia • IO ) 
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Still adding grief, still counting from the first. 
Judging the latest evil still the worst, 

.And sadly finding each progressive hour 
Hrigincii their number and augment their pow’r. 
Till by one countless sum oi woes oppresf, i 10 
Homy with cares uud ignorant of rest. 

We IiikI flic lira! springs relax'd and worn, } 
Coinpcll'd our common impotence to mourn : f 
Thu* thro’ the round of ugc to childhood we f 
retuni ; J 

Reflect mg tind, that naked from the womb 1 15 
We yesterday came forth; that in the tomb 
Naked again we must to-morrow lie, 

Korn to lament , to lubour, and to die. 

Pa*.* we the ills which each man feels or dreads, 
Tl.e weight or fall’n or hanging o'er our heads; 

1 hr luvr, the lion, terrors of the plain, 121 
The shcepinhi scatter'd, and the shepherd slain; 
The frequent errors of the pathless wood. 

The giddy precipice, and the dung’rous flood; 

*1 lie noisome pest ’fence, that in open war 125 
Terrible, marc lie* thro’ the mid-day air. 

And scatters death; the arrow that, by night. 
Cuts the dark mist, uud, fatal, wings its flight; 
The billowing snow, and violence of the showr’r, ) 

1 hat from the hills disperse their dreadful store, > 
And o'er the rales collected ruin poor ; 1 3 1 J 

The worm that gnaws the rip’ning fruit, sad guest. 
Canker or loots?, hurtful to infest 

VOL. Ilf. i 
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The Made; while husks elude the tiller's care. 
And eminence of* want distinguishes the year. 135 

Pass we the slow disease and subtile pain 
Which our weak frame is destin'd to sustain; 

The cruel stone, with congregated war 
Tearing his bloody way ; the cold catarrh, 

With frequent impute and continu'd strife 2-10 
Weak'ning the wasted seats of irksome life ; 

The gout's fierce rack, the burning lever's rage, 
The sad experience of decay, and age, 

Herself the sorest ill, while death and ease, 

Oft' and in vain invok'd, or to appease J t ‘j 
Or end the grief, with hasty wings recede 
From the vext patient and the sickly lied. 

Nought shall it profit that the charming fair, 
Angelic, softest work of Heav’n, draws near 
To the cold shaking paralytic hand 1 50 

Sondes* of Beauty’s touch or Love’s command. 
Nor louger npt or able to fulfil 
The dictate* of its feeble master's will. 

Nought shall the ptaltry and the harp awi!. 
The pleasing song or well-repeated tale, ] 5 *, 
When the quick spirit* the wurm march forbear. 
And numbing coldness has unbrac'd the ear. 

The verdant rising of the flow’r y hill, 

Tlie vale enamell'd, ami the crystal rill. 

The ocean rolling, aud the shelly shore, 1W» 
Beautiful objects, shall delight no more. 

When the Liv'd sinews of the weaken'd esc. 

In wat'ry damps or dim suffusion lie. 
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J)dy follows night ; the clouds return again 
Alter the falling of the latter rain, 105 

hut to the aged blind shall ne'er return 
ti!jfcful vicissitude; he still must mourn 
Ti e sun, and moon, and ev’ry starry light 
l clips'd to him, and lost in everlasting night. 

behold where Age’s wretched victim lies; 170 
Sec his head trembling, and his half-clos’d eyes $ 
Frequent for breath his panting bosom heaves; 

I'o broken sleeps his remnant sense he gives. 

And only b> his paius uwaking, finds he lives. 

Loos'd by devouring Time the silver cord 175 
Dihscxcr’d lies; unhonor’d from the board 
The crystal urn, when broken, is thrown by. 

And apter utensils their place supply. 

These things and thou must share one equal lot; 
Die, and lie lost, corrupt and be forgot; 180 
While still another and another race 
Miall now supply and now give up the place, 
f rom earth all came, to earth must all return, . 
i'r.ul as the cord, and brittle as the urn. 

Hut lie the terror of these ills supprest, 1 85 
And view the man with health and vigour blest. 
Home he returns with the declining sun, 

! 1 is destin’d task of labor hardly done; 

Coes forth again with the ascending ray, 

Again his travail for his bread tq pay, 190 
And find the ill sufficient to the day. 

Hap’l v at night he does with horror shun 
A widow'd daughter or a dying tout 
i 2 



88 


SOLOMON'. 


Boole III . 


His neighbour's offspring be to-morrow sees, 
And doubly feels his want in their increase : 1 95 
The next day, and the next, he must attend 
His foe triumphant or his buried friend. 

In ev'ry act and turn of life he feels 
Public calamities or household ills $ 

The due reward to just desert refus’d, 200 
The trust betray’d, the nuptial bed abus’d; 

The judge corrupt, the long-depending cause. 

And doubtful issue of misconstru’d laws; 

The crafty turns of a dishonest state. 

And violent will of the wrong-doing great ; 205 
The venom’d tongue injurious to his fame, 
Which, nor can wisdom shun, nor fair advice re- 
claim. 

Esteem we these, my Friends ! event and chance, 
Produc’d as atoms, form their ilutt’ring dance ? 

Or higher yet their essence may we draw 210 
From destin’d order end eternal law ? 

Again, my Muse, the cruel doubt repeat $ 

Spring they, I say, from accident or Fate ? 

Yet each, we And, they are as can control 
The narfUe cottons of our wav’ring soul t 215 
Can fright, can alter, or oan chain the will ; 
Their ills all built on life, that fundamental ill. 

O total itaMbJ to which the lab’ring mind, 
Stitt press'd with weight of woe, still hopes to 
And 

A shadow of delight, a dream of peace, 220 
Prom yean of pain one moment of release i 
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Hoping:, at least, she may herself deceive, ) 
Against experience willing to believe, > 

Desirous to rejoice, condemn'd to grieve. ) 
Happy the mortal man who now, at last, 225 
Has thro* this doleful vale of mis’ry past. 

Who to his destin’d stage has carry’d on 
The tedious load and laid his burden down ; 
Whom the cut brass or wounded marble shows 
Victor o’er life, and all her train of woes: 230 
He happier yet who, privileg'd by Fate 
To shorter labour and a lighter weight. 

Receiv'd but yesterday the gift of breath. 
Order’d to-morrow to return to death : 

But, 01 beyond description happiest he, 235 

W ho ne’er mu&t roll on life's tumultuous sea i 
Who with bless’d freedom, from the gcn'ralY 
doom I 

Exempt, must never force the teeming womb, | 
Nor see the sun, nor sink into the tomb. J 
Who breathes must suffer, and who thinks 
must mourn j 240 

Ard he alone is blcss'd who ne’er was born. 

* Yet in thy turn, thou frowning Preacher hean 

* Are not these general maxims too severe ? 

1 Fay, cannot pow'r secure it* owner’s bliss ? ^ 

1 And is not wealth the potent fire of peace ? f 

• Are victors bles»’d with fame 4b kings with f 

ease?* '24 Oj 

I tell thee, life is hut one common cere. 

And man was bom to suffer and to fear, 
r 3 
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* But if no rank, no station, no degree, 

From this contagious taint of sorrow free V 250 
None, Mortal ! none : yet in a bolder strain 
Let me this melancholy truth maintain : 

But hence, ye Wordly, and Profane, retire, 

For 1 adapt my voice and raise my lyre 
To potions not by vulgar ear receiv’d : 255 

Ye idU must covet life and be deceiv’d ; 

Your very fear of death shall make ye try 
To catch the shade of immortality, 

Wishing on earth to linger, and to save 
Part of its prey from the devouring grave ; 260 
To those who may survive ye to bequeath 
Something entire, in spite of time and death ; 

A fancy 'd kind of being to retrieve. 

And in a hook, at from a building live. 

False hope 1 vain labour 1 let some ages fly, 265 
The dome shall moulder and the volume die. 
Wretches, still taught, still will ye think it 
strange 

That all the parti of this great fabric change, 
Quit their old station and primeval frame, 

And loan their shape, their essence, and their 
uml 270 

Reduce ihe song; our hopes, our joys ere 
Our lot It sorrow, and our portion pain, (vmnt 
What pausa Rum woe, what hopes of comfort 
bring 

The naam of wise or groat, of judge or king ? 
What is a kfog! a ami condemn'd to heur 275 
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The public burden of the nation’s care* 

Now crown’d, come angry faction to appease, 
Now falls a victim to the people’s ease $ 

From the first blooming of his ill-taught youth 
Nourish’d in flattery and estrang’d from truth : 

At home surrounded by a servile crowd 2S1 
Prompt to abuse, and in detraction loud i 
Abroad begirt with men, and swords, and spears. 
His very state acknowledging his fears } 

Marching amidst a thousand guards, he shows 
His secret terror of a thousand foes : 286 

In war, however prudent, great, or brave. 

To blind events and fickle chance a slave $ 
Seeking to settle what for ever (lies. 

Sure of the toil, uncertain of the prize. 290 
iiut he returns with conquest on his brow. 
Brings up the triumph, aud absolves the vow: 
The captive generals to his carr are ty‘d, 

The joyful citizens’ tumultuous tide 
Echoing pis glory, gratify bis pride. 2 OS 

What is this triumph? madness, shouts, and 
noise. 

One great collection of the people’s voice. 

The wretches he brings back, in chains relate 
What may to-morrow be the victor’s (ate : 

The spoils ami trophies bone before him show V 
National loss and epidemic woe, 30J > 

Various distress, which he and his nay know. ) 
Does he not noun the valiaat thou s a nds slain, 
‘The heroes, ooce the glory of the plain, 
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Left in the conflict of the fatal day, 305 

Or the wolf’s portion, or the vulture’* prey? 

Doe* he not weep the laurel which he wears. 

Wet with the soldiers' blood and widows' tears ? 

. See, where he comes, the darling of the war l 
See million* crowding round the gilded carr ! 

In the vast joys of this ecstatic hour, 311 
And full fruition of successful pow’r. 

One moment and one thought might let him scan 
The various turns of life, and fickle state of man. 
Are the dire images of sad distrust, 315 

And pop'lar change, obscur’d, amid the dust 
That rises from the victor's rapid wheel ? 

Can the loud clarion or shrill fife repel 
The inward cries of Care ? can Nature's voice. 
Plaintive, be drown'd, or lessen'd in the noise, 
Tho' shouts as thunder loud afflict the air, 321 
Stun the birds, now releas'd, and shake the 
iv*ry chair? 

Yon* crowd (he might reflect) yon’ joyful 
crowd, 

Pleas'd with my honours, in my praises loud, 
(Should fleeting Vict’rv to the vanquish'd go, 
Should she depress my arms and raise the foe) 
Would for that foe with equal ardour wait 
At the high palace or the crowded gale. 

With restless rage would pull my Mines down. 
And east the brats Her to his mown. 330 
O impotent desire of worldly sway 1 
That 1, who make the triumph of to-day. 
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May of to-morrow’s pomp one pari appear, 
Ghastly with wounds, and lifeless on the bier! 
Then (vileness of mankind !) then of all these 
Whom my dilated eye with labour sees, 33d 
Would one, alas ! repeat me good or great. 

Wash my pole body, or bewail my fate ? 

Or, march'd 1 chain’d behind the hostile carr. 

The victor’s pastime, and the sport of war, 340 
Would one, would one his pitying sorrow lend. 
Or be so poor to own he was my friend ? 

Avails it then, O Reason, to be wise? 

To see this cruel scene with quicker eyes ? 

To know with more distinction to complain, 343 
And have superior sense in feeling pain ? 

Let us revolve, that roll with strictest eye 
Where safe from time distinguish’d actions lie. 
And judge if greatness be exempt from pain, 

Or pleasure ever may with pow’r remain. 350 
Adam, great type, for whom the world was 
made, 

The fairest blessing to his arms convey’d, 

A charming wife $ an air, and sea, and land, 

And all that move therein, to his command 
Render’d obedient : say, my pensive muse, 355 
What did them golden promises produce? 
farce ta s ting llfo, he was of joy berear’ds 
One day, 1 thfcfc, in Paradise he liv’d, 
destin’d the next his journey to pursue, 359 
W here wr uniting tens and cursed thistles grew. 
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Ere jet he earns his bread, a-down his brow. 
Inclin'd to earth, his lab’ring sweat must flow; 
His limbs must ake, with daily toils opprest. 

Ere long-wish’d eight brings necessary rest : 

Still viewing with regret his darling »e, 365 

He for her follies and his own muutgridve. 
Bewailing still afresh their hapless choice. 

His ear oft' frighted with the imag'd voice 
Of Heav’n when first it thunder’d, oft’ his view, 
Aghast, as when the infant lightning flew, 370 
And the stern cherab stopp'd the fatal road. 
Arm’d with the flames of an avenging God, 

His younger son on the polluted ground. 

First fruit of death, lies plaintive of a wound 
Giv'n by a brother's hand; his eldest birth 375 
Flies, mark'd by lleav’n, a fugitive o'er earth; 
Yet why these sorrows heap'd upon the sire. 
Becomes nor man nor angel to inquire. 

Each age sinn'd on, and guilt advanc'd with 
time; 

The >on still added to the Esther’s crime : 380 

Till God arose, and great in anger, said, 

Lo ! it repenteth me that man was made. 
Withdraw thy light, thou Seal be dark, ye 
Skies I 

And from your deep abyss, ye Waters, rim ! 384 
The frighted angola heard %' Almighty 
U id. 

And e'er the eerth, from wafrhl viols, peer'd 
Tempests end storm, obedi ent la his wold. 
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Meantime his Providence to Noah gave 
The guard of all that he design'd to Bave : 
Exempt from gcn’ral doom the patriarch stood. 
Contemn'd the "waves, and triumph'd o'er the 
flood. 3P1 

The winds fall silent and the waves decrease ; 
The dove brings quiet, and the olive peace : 

Yet still his heart does inward sorrow feel, 

W hich faith alone fdrbids him to reveal. 3P3 
If on the backward world his views are cast, 

Tis death diffus’d, and universal waste. 

Present (sad prospect!) can he aught descry 
But (what affects his melancholy eye) 

The beauties of the ancient fubric lost, 400 

In chains of craggy hill, or lengths of dreary 
coast ? 

While to high heav'n his pious breathings turn'd. 
Weeping he hop'd, and sacrificing mourn'd; 

W hen of God's image only eight be found 
* iui;cli*d from the wat'ry grave, and sav’d from 
nations drown'd ; 403 

And of three sons, the futnre hopes of earth. 

The seed whenoe empires must receive their 
birth. 

One he foresees excluded faeav'nly grace. 

And mark'd with corses fatal to bis race* 400 
Abraham, ttdtent prince, the friend of God, 

Qf human ills Basest bear the destin'd load. 

By blood and battles most Ms pov*r malotaio, 
Aad slay the monarch* ere be rules the plain; 
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Must deal just Portions of a servile life 

To a proud handmaid and a peevish wife; 415 

Must with the mother leave the weeping son, 

In want to wander and in wilds to groan ; 

Must take his other child, his age's hope, 

To trembling Moriam's melancholy top. 

Order'd to drench liis knife in filial blood, 420 
Destroy his heir or disobey his God. 

Moses beheld that God; but how beheld 
The Deity, in radiant beams conceal’d. 

And clouded in a deep abyss of light? 42 1*1 
While present, too severe for human sight, > 
Nor staying longer than one swift- wing’d night: ) 
The following days, and months, and years, 
decreed 

To fierce encounter, and to toilsome deed : 

His youth with wants and hardships must engage. 
Plots and rebellions must disturb his age : 430 

Some Corah still arose, some rebel slave. 
Prompter to sink the state than lie to save. 

And Israel did his rage so far provoke, 

That what the Godhead wrote the prophet broke. 
His voice scarce heard, his dictates scaree be- 
liev'd, 4 

In camps, in arms, in pilgrimage, he liv’d. 

And dy’d obedient to severest law. 

Forbid to uwad the Promis’d landjie sow. 

My CatherVlife was one long line of care, - 
A scene of danger and n state of war. 440 
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Alarm’d, expos’d his childhood must engage 
The bear’s rough gripe and foaming lion's rage. 
By various turns his threaten’d youth must fear 
Goliath’s lifted sword and Saul's emitted spear. 
Forlorn he must, and persecuted, fly, 44 5 ) 

Climb the steep mountain, in the cavern lie, > 
And often ask, and be refus'd to die. ) 

For ever from his manly toils arc known 
The weight of pow’r and anguish of a crown. 
What tongue can apeak the restless monarch's 
woes, 

When God and Nathan were declar’d his foes? 
When cv’ry object his offence revil'd, 452} 
The husband murder'd and the wife defil'd, f 
The parent's sins impress'd upon the dying C 
child ? ) 

What heart can think the grief which he sus- 
tain'd, [the land. 

When the King's crime brought vengeance on 
And the inexorable prophet's voice [choice? 
Gave famine, plague, or war, and hid him fix his 
He dy'd, and oh 1 may no reficxion shed 
Its pois'nous venom on the royal dead* 460 

Yet the unwilling truth must be expvest. 

Which long has labor'd in this pensive breast j 
Dying, he added to my weight of ernet 
He made me to hi* crimes undoubted heirs 
Left his unfiniih'i murder to his sun. 

And Jonh's WoodfsanU’d on Jjedah'topowa. 
vol in, k 


465 
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Young u I was, I hasted to fulfil 
The cruel dictates of my parent’s will; 

Of his fair deeds a distant view I took, 

But turn'd the tube upon his faults to look ; 470 
Forgot his youth, spent in his country’s cause. 
His care of right, his rev’rence to the laws, 

But could with joy his years of folly trace. 
Broken and old in Bathsheba's embrace; 474 
Could follow him where’er he stray’d from") 
And cite his sad example, whilst 1 trod [good, 
Paths open to deceit, and track’d with blood. J 
Soon docile to the secret acts of ill, 

With smiles 1 could betray, with temper kill; 
Soon in a brother could a rival view, 480 

Watch all his acts, and all his ways pursue: 

In vain for life he to the altar fled; 

Ambition and Revenge have certain speed. 

Kv'n there, my Soul, ev’n there he should have 
fell. 

But that my int’rest did my rage conceal. 485 
Doubling my crime, 1 promise and deceive, 
Purpose to slay, whilst swearing to forgive. 
Treaties, persuasions, sighs, nod tears are vain; 
With a mean. lie curs’d vengeance 1 sustain, 

Mb Bead to force, and policy to pow’r, 490 
Till of the destin'd fugitive secure. 

In solemn state to parricide 1 rhe, 

And, as God litres, this dag atjWher dies. 

Be wttaem to my tears, relmtial Muse! 

In vain I would forget, in vain 


495 
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Fraternal blood by my direction spilt; 

In vain on Joab’i head transfer the guilt : 

The deed was acted by the subject’s hand. 

The sword was pointed by the King’s command : 
Mine was the murder ; it was mine alone s .500 
Years of contrition mutt the crime atone i 
Nor can my guilty soul expect relief, 

But from a long sincerity of grief. 

With an imperfect hand and trembling heart. 
Her love of truth superior to her art, 505 
Already the reflecting muse has trac’d 
The mournful figures of my actions past. 

The pensive goddess has already taught 
How vain is hope, and how vexatious thought; 
From growing childhood to declining age, 5 10 
llow tedious ev’ry step, how gloomy ev’ry stage. 
This course of vanity almost complete, 

Tir'd in the field of life, 1 hope retreat 5 1 3 
In the still shades of death ; for diend, and pain. 
And grief, will find their shafts r lanc’d in vain. 
And their points broke, retorted fines the heed, 
>afc in the grave, and firee among the dead. 

Yet tell me, frighted Reason ! what is death f 
Blood only stopp’d and interrupted breath ? 

The utmost limit of a narrow span, 590 

And end of mottos, which with life began? 

As smoke that rises from the kindling fires 
U seen this moment, end the next expire » . 

As empty donds by firing winds era test, 524 
Their Heeling forms scarce sooner found than lost, 
a 2 
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So vanishes our state, so pass oar days, 

So life hat opens now, and now decays ; 

The cradle and the tomb, alas ! so nigh. 

To live if scarce distinguish'd from to die. 5 29 
Cure of the miser’s wish and coward's fear, 
Death only shows us what we knew was near. 
With courage, therefore, view the pointed hoar, 
Dread not Death's anger, but expect his pow’r, 
Nor Nature’s law with fruitless sorrow mourn, 

But die, 0 mortal Man ! for thou wait born. 535 
Cautious thro* doubt, by want of courage wise, 
To such advice the reas’eer still replies. 

Yet measuring all the long continued space, 
Ev’rv successive day’s repeated race, 539 

Since Time first started from his pristine goal, 
Till he had reach'd that hour wherein my soul 
Join'd to my body twelPd the womb, I was 
(At least I think so) nothing i must 1 pass 
Again to nothing when this vital breath 
Ceasing, consigns me o’er to rest and death ? 515 
Must the while man, massing thought ! morn 
To the cold mettle or contracted urn ? 

And never «haH those particles agree, 

That were In life this individual be * 549 

Bat saber'd, mast they join the general mass, J 
Thro' odor forms ad shapes ordain'd to pass, > 
Nor thoaght nor Image kept of what he was t J 
Does the greet Word, that gave him sense, ordain 
That life than never wake that seme again ? 
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And will no pow’r his sinking spirits save 555 
From the dark caves of death, and chambers of 
the grave ? 

Each ev’ning 1 behold the setting sun 
With downward speed into the ocean run ; 

Yet the same light (pass but some fleeting hours) 
Exerts his vigour and renews his pow’rs ; 560 

Starts the bright race again : his constant flame 
Rises and sets, returning still the same. 

I mark the various fury of the winds, 

These neither seasons guide nor order binds ) 
They now dilate, and now contract their force f 
Various their speed, but endless is their course. , 
From his first fountain and beginning, ouse 56 7 
Down to the sea each brook and torrent flows : 
Tho’ sundry drops or leave or swell the stream. 
The whole still runs, with equal pace the same. 
Still other waves supply the rising urns, 57 1 
And the eternal flood no want of water mourns. 

Why then must man obey the sad decree. 
Which subjects neither tun, nor wind, nor sea ? 

A flower, that does with op’ning morn arise. 
And, flourishing the day, at evening dies * 576 

A wiqged eastern blast, just skimming o’er 
The ocean's brow, and sinking on the shore i 
A fire, whose tuns thro’ crackling stobblc fly t 
A meteor shooting from the summer skjri 480 
A bowl a-dovn the bending mo u n ta in veil'd i 
A babble breaking, and a fable told j 
n 3 
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A noontide shadow, and a midnight dream, 

Are emblems which with semblance apt proclaim 
Our earthly course ; but, 0 my Soul, so fust 5S5 
Must life ran off, and death for ever last ! 

This dark opinion, sure, is too coutin’d, 

Else whence this hope und terror of the mind ? 
Does something still and somewhere, yet remain, 
Reward or punishment, delight or pain? 590 
$ay shall our relics second birth receive ? 

Sleep we to wake, and only die to live ? 

W heu the sad wife has clos'd her husband's eyes, 
And pierc'd the echoing vault with doleful cries. 
Lies the pale corpse not yet entirely dead, 595 
The spirit only from the body fled, 

The grosser part of heat and motion void. 

To he by lire, or worm, or time destroy'd! 

The soul, immortal substance, to remain 
Conscious of joy and capable of pain? 600 

And if her acts have been directed well, 

While with her friendly day she deign'd to dwell, 
Shall she with safety reach her pristine seat, 

Find her rest endless, and her bliss complete ? 
And while the bnried man we idly mourn, 005 
Do angels joy to see his better half return I 
But if she has deform'd this earthly life 
With mnrd'rons rapine and seditions strife, 
Anuur’d, repuls'd, and by those angels dviv’n 
From the ethereal sent and btksfbl heav'e, 010 
In everlasting darkness mast she He, 
btill more nnhappy that she cannot die? 
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Amid two seas, on one small point of land, 
Weary’d, uncertain, and amaz’d, we stand ; 

On either side our thoughts incessant turn, 6 1 5 
Forward we dread, and looking back we mourn, 
Losing the present in this dubious baste. 

And lost ourselves betwixt the future and the 
past. 

These cruel doubts contending in my breast. 
My reason stagg’ring and my hopes opprest, 620 
Once more 1 said, once more 1 will inquire 
What is this little, agile, pervious fire. 

This fluttering motion which we call the Mind, 
How does she act 1 and where is she confin’d ? 
Have we the pow'r to guide her as we please ? 
Whence then those evils that obstruct our case ? 
We happiness pursue ; wc fly from pain ; 

Yet the pursuit, and yet the flight is vain $ 

And while poor nature labours to he blest. 

By day with pleasure, and by night with rest, 630 
Some stronger pow’r eludes our sickly will. 
Dashes our rising hope with certain ill. 

And makes us, with reflective trouble, see 
That all is destin'd which we fancy tree. 

That Pow’r superior, then, which rules our 
mind, 035 

Is his decree by human pray’r Min'd t 
Will he for sacrifice our sorrows eese f 
And can our tears reverse his firm decrees i 
Then let religion M wheiu reason fells. 

Throw londs of tame in to turn the cental, 
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And let the silent sanctuary show 
What from ,tbe babbling schools we may not / 
know, V 

How man may shun or bear his destin'd part of l 
woe- J 

What shall amend, or what absolve our fate ? 
Anxious we hover in a mediate state 645 

Betwixt infinity and nothing ; bounds, [founds 

Or boundless terms, whose doubtful sense con* 
Unequal thought, whilst all we apprehend J 
Is, that our hopes must rise, our sorrows end, > 
As our Creator deigns to be our friend. 650 ) 

1 said,— and instant bade the priests prepare 
The ritual sacrifice and solemn pray'r. 

Select from vulgar herds, with garlands gay, 

A hundred bulls ascend the sacred way. 

The artful youth proceed to form the choir, 6 55 
They breathe the Ante, or strike the vocal wire. 
The maids In oocnely older next advance. 

They heat the timbrel and instruct the dance s 
Follows the chosen tribe, from Levi sprang. 
Chanting by jmt return the bolj song. 660 
Along the choir in solemn state they past, 

•-The anyhow King came last. 

The sacred hymn perform’d, my promis'd vow 
I paid, and, bo w i n g el the altar low, 664 
Father of haav’a ! 1 said, aad judge of earth! 
Whom word call'd out this universe to With, 

By whose kind pow'r and WBecncingem 
The various creatures mart, ami five, apt an 
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But ceasing once that care, withdrawn that pow’r, 
They move (alas !) and live, and are no more. 
Omniscient master, omnipresent king, 67 1 

To thee, to thee, my last distress I bring. 

Thou that canst still the raging of the seas, 
Chain up the winds and bid the tempests cease, 
Redeem my shipwreck'd soul from raging gusts 
Of cruel passion and deceitful lusts ; 67 6 

From storms of rage and dang’rous rocks of 
pride. 

Let thy strong hand this little vessel guide 
(It was thy hand that made It) thro' the tide 
Impetuous of tliis life | let thy command 680 
Direct my course, and bring me safe to land. 

If, while this weary *d flesh draws fleeting breath. 
Not satisfy 'd with life, afraid of death, 

It haply be thy will that 1 should know. 

Glimpse of delight or pause from anxious woe, 685 
From now, from Instant now, great Sire ! dispel 
The clouds that press my soul i from now reveal 
A gracious beam of light \ from now inspire 
My tongue to sing, my l)aad to touch the lyre t 
My open'd thought to joyous prospect^ raise* OliO 
And for thy mercy let me sing thy praise : 

Or, if iby will ordains I still shall wait 
Some new hereafrer and a Owe state. 

Permit me strength my weight of woe to heir, 
And raise my flhl superior to my eve. tH)5 
Let me, howe'er unable to explain 
The Met Ub’riaihi of thy ways to maa. 
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With, humble zeal confess thy awful pow’r, 

Mill weeping hope, and wond’ring, still adore : 

So in my conquest be thy might declar'd, 700 
And for thy justice be thy name rever’d. 

My prajr’r scarce ended, a stupendous gloom 
Darkens the air ; loud thunder shakes the dome $ 
To the beginning miracle succeed 
An awful silence and religious dread. 705 

Sudden breaks forth a more than common day ; 
The sacred wood, which on the altar lay. 
Untouch’d, unlighted glows — 

Ambrosial odour, such as never flows 

From Arab’s gum or the Sabsean rose, 710 

Does round the air rvolving scents diffuse : 

The holy ground is wet with beav’niy dews : 
Celestial music (such Jessidet’ lyre. 

Such Miriam’s timbrel would in vain require) 
Strikes to my thought thro* my admiring car, 7 1 5 
With ecstasy too fine, and pleasure hard to bear t 
And, lo 1 what sees my ravish’d eye 1 what feels 
My wond’ring soul ? an opening cloud meals 
An heavenly form, eutbody’d and aresy'd 7 IP 
With robes of light. I heard | the angel said t 
Cease, Mam of woman bom, to hope relief 
From daily trouble and continu'd grief. 

Thy hope of joy deliver to the wind i 
Suppress thy passions, and prepare thy mind. 
Floe and fhaitiar with misfortune grow i 7C5 
Be e»’d to sorrow and mir’d to woe. 
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By weak'ning toil and hoary age o’ercomt 
See thy decrease, and hasten to thy tomb. 

Leave to thy children tumult, strife, and war. 
Portions of toil and legacies of care, 730 
Send the successive ills thro* ages down. 

And let each weeping father tell his son 
That, deeper struck, and more distinctly griev'd, 
He must augment the sorrows he receiv'd. 

The child to whose success thy hope is bound. 
Ere thon art scarce interr'd or he is crown'd, 736 
To lust of arbitrary sway inclin'd, 

(That cursed poison to the prince's mind !) 

Shall from thy dictates and his duty rove. 

And lose his great defence, his people's love : 740 
Ul-comueU’d, vanquish'd, fugitive, disgrac'd, 

Shall mourn the fame of Jacob's strength effac'd : 
Shall sigh the King diminish'd, and the crown 
With lessen'd rays descending to his son : 

Shall see the wreaths his grandsire knew to reap 
By active toil and military sweat, 746 

Pining incline their sickly leaves, and shed 
Their tailing honors from his giddy bead : 

By arms or pray'r unable to assuage 
Domestic horror and intestine rage, 750 

Shall from the victor and the mmqttisb’d Aar, 
From Israel's arrow, and from Judah's spears • 
Shall cast Us unary limbs on Jordan's food. 

By heathen* inns dfcturb'd, and stak'd with 
kindred bleed. [race. 

Hence Ub'riag yearn shall smep their destin'd 
Charg'd with IB o m ens, sully'd with disgrace : 750 
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Time, by necessity compelled, shall go 
Thro* scenes of var, and epochas of woe: 

The empire lessen’d in a parted stream 
Shall lose its course, 760 

Indulge thy tears i the Heathen shall bias*) 
pheme, T 

Judah shall (ally oppress’d by grief and shame, £ 
And men shall from her ruins know her fame. J 
New Egypts yet, and second bonds remain, 

A harsher Pharaoh, and a heavier chain. 765 
Again, obedient to a dire command. 

Thy captive sons shall leave the promis’d land $ 
Their name more low, their servitude more vile, 
Shall on Euphrates* bank renew the grief of 
Kile. 

These pointed spires that wound the ambient 

•ky. 

Inglorious change 1 shall in destru ct ion lie 771 
Low. levcll'd with the dust, their heights unknown. 
Or measur’d by their ruin. Yonder throne. 

For lasting glory built, design'd the asnl 
Of kings for ever blest, for ever great, 775. 
H emot’d by the invader’s barb'ious hand. 

Shall grace his triumph in a foreign land: 

The tyn»i shall demand yon* snored load 
Of gold and vessels set apart to God, 


Then by vilchead 
Shall send them 

feast. 

With eecnkgioat 



i debas’d, 780 
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Twice fourteen acts shall their way, complete , 
Empires by various tans shall rise as* set. 

While thy abandon'd tribes shall only know 785 
AdiCnt master aad a change of woe 9 
With downcast eyelids, aad with looks eg hast. 
Shall dread the fate* or bewail the past. 

Afflicted Israel shall sit weeping down. 

Fast by die streams when Babel’s waters ran, 790 
Their harps upon the neigh’ ring willows hang. 
No joyous hymn encoura ging their tongue. 

Nor cheerful dance their feat 1 with toll opprest. 
Their weary’d Umbs aspiring bat to rest, 
la the reflective stream the sighing bride, 70# 
Viewing her charms impair’d, abash’d shall hide 
Her pensive head, aad in her languid free "b 
The bridegroom shrift foresee his sickly race, > 
While pote’reas fetters van their does embrace . } 
With irksome anguish than year priests shall 
area® 800 

Their teg neglected tests, despair’d retain. 

And ead obHncn of their solemn days t 
Thenceforth aholr votes they shall only mist. 
Loader to weep. Bp dep yoar frighted seme ” 
Shull call for Jbentatedb express their tease, 909 
And wirii their eyes wen floods * by right, from 
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. The captives, as their tyrant ihall require 810 
That thqp Md breathe the song and touch 
the lyre, 

Shall iay 9 Can Jacob 1 ! Mrvile race rejoice. 
Untun'd the music, and disus’d the voice ? 

What can we play (they shell discourse) how 
wop 

In foreign lands, and to a barb’rous king ? 815 

We and our fathers, from our childhood bred 
To watch the cruel victor's eye, to dread 
The arbitrary lash, In bend, to grieve, 

(Outcast of mortal race) can we conceive 
Image of aught delightful, soft, or gay ? 820 

Alas I when we have toil’d the longsome day. 
The fullest bliss our hearts aspire to know, 
la hut tome interval from active woe % 

In broken east and startling sleep to mourn. 

Till mom tip tyrant and the scourge return : 8£5 
Bind op In grief, can pleasure be our theam* 
Our endless anguish dams not Nature claim ? 
Keaton and sorrow are to us the aaase* 

Alas t with wild a m a a c mcal we inquire 
It idle Folly was not P lea sum's sire f 8 SO 

Nadaom, wefimey, garni* ih-tim'd birth 
To grhmiag laughter and to frautta Mirth. 

This is the series of perpetual woe 
Which thou, ulus I and thine are bom to know. 
Ulutinoos wretch 1 repine net nor reply, [eyoi 1 
Vhw not what Uosv'a o r dains w*h iwaoon's V 
Too bright the objoci is, the distance is loo high. ) 
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The man who would resohUptbe work Of Fatit 
May limit number and a^ cnwiM swnight. 
Stop thy inquiry, then, mlorb thy acme, 840 
Nor let dust argue with <MqwhMe« 

'Tis God who must dispose, and man sustain. 

Born to endure, forbidden to complain : 

Thy sum of life must his decrees folflli 844 1 
What derogates from his command Is ill, V 
And that alone is good which centres in his will. J 
Yet that thy laVring senses may not droop. 
Lost to delight, and destitute of hope, 

Heiuark what 1, God’s messenger, aver 
From him who neither can deceive aor err. 850 
The land at length redeem’d , shall cease to mourn. 
Shall from her sad captivity return ; 

Sion shall raise her long-dejected head. 

And in her courts the law again be read : 

Again the gMferious temple shall arise, 855 
And with new lustre pierce the neighboring skies : 
The promis’d seat, of empire shall again 
Cover the mountain sad oommand the plain i 
And from thy rads distinguish’d, One shall iprihf 
Greater in act than victor, mom than king « 800 
Jn dignity and pew'r sdfct down from Heav'n 
To snoeonr earth. To him, to him *tis gtr'n 
Paction, and care, and aaguisfa, to destroy * 

Thro* him soft peace and plenifnde of Joy 
Perpetual o’er the world redeem’d shall how \ 

No most asj%as inyrfre nor angel know. 80# 
t a 
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Jtow Solomon, riitomrib’ring who thou art, 

Act (lndlffh/Aiiililiul iUt the decent part: 

Go forth i be strong* With patience and with cart 
Perform and inftri td tfeyielf terete, S70 
Gracious to other*, thy ff|tffes soppiest. 

Diffus'd thy virtues, fttet oftfl be best. 

Thy ram of doty let two word* contain, 

0 may they paten hi thyfctort remain! 

Be humble and be jest. The angel raW I 975 
With upward speed hi* agHe wing* he spread, 
Whilst on the holy gtera d I prostrate ley, 

By various doubts iffipdid, or to obey, 

Or to object : at length (my mournAd look 
ifleav’n-ward erect) determin'd, thus I spoke t 
Supreme, alUwhe, eternal Potentate ! 981 

Pole Author, rale Disposer of our fkte I 
Enthron’d in flghft nod immortality, 

Whom no man telly sees, awl none bra tee I 
Original of Beings ! Pow’r dtvtnfe ! H$ 

Since that 1 lira, rad that ( think, is tfch*« 
Benign Creator I httbyteidlM 
B hpoe its own uflfceti Ira tey Hjunnl 
instore, grant Phtherf thy tnstnmted ton. 

And In nty act may thy gilht toft hi dfaM. %9# 
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Matthew met Richard, when or Where, 
from itory is not mighty clear: 

Of nun* knotty pouts they spoke. 

And pro and con by tun* they took. : 

Hats half the auuuueript hare. ate, 5 

Dire hunger ! which we still regret i 

0 ! Buy they ne'er again digest, 

1 hr horrors of p sad a feast : 

\ et less ottr iNWhat remains. 

Dear Jacob, by thy care and pains. |0 

Shalt be u> fetor? tu*M coevey’d » 
it thus begins i 

• • • • Here Matthew said, 

A Una hi rent, ia prose, the mind. 

By Aristotle's pea defie d, JA 

Thfongbejptlie body sgnat or tall, 

U leaa/dv all Mall: 


3 
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And yrt slap dub is nil again 
In vr'ty sinew, nerve, and vein t 
Upm here and there, like Hamlet’f ghost, 
While er’ry where she tales the roat^ 

Thii Sjitem, Eicbard ! we a ire told, 

The men of Oxford firmly hold i 

fks Cambridge wits, yon know, deny 

WUh #we mm AMwqply. 

they say, (forhtgooAlhwth theyupeuk 

WhilM Uy w t sfdnt oM Greek) 

Ife*, pitting oUhMfff* i together, 

»T ifthlwe bine bmMom* blue bladder. 

l*d Ansa fret dtspea^ 

njiTiiii^ «o the sense*. 

Twe op4to«n|**»,ftny say, she ties, 
like sjriotnrie* anrua the eyes. 

By nheh the spirits bring her ward 
Whene'er the balk era Ax’d or Min’d « 
How quick at park and play they strike i 
The duke they oaart« the Wait Ahaj likes 
%d at St. James's tarn their guee 
nm former ft iw d t, mm t m of plm, 
Without these aids to he nwt tnlsM, 
Her pou r, tbeykoR had hem pmmnouf 
The eyes aright have conspir'd her min, 
And the not known whet they mm fcfog 
Foolish li had bean mi mkind,* 9 
Tbsi they should tee, end she bthftnA* 
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And tho* the icull may wear the laurel. 

The soldier’* arm susfains the quarrel. 

Besides, the nostrils, ears, and eyes, 1 10 

Are not his farts hut his allies : 

E'en what you bear the tongue proclaim, 

Comes ab origtne from them. 

Whrit could the head perform aloed, 

If all their friendly aids ittl 115 
A foolish figure he mast tfM |v 
Do nothing else but ihtfriil lift. 

Nor matters it that yuNAW ahhtr 
How to the head the elpEKftt 
Those spirits started fto|| jSpglfeel, 1 40 

Before they thro* the re%fo*ld t®M t 
Now we should hold IhedMi hftlMI, 

If they went back before <1% tlfo 
If, therefore, as we mutt sup potfo 
They came from fingers and from toes, I fi® 

Or toes or fingers In this case, 

Of nunscuirs solf should take the plane* 
Disputing fair yen grant font much, 

That all samil Is bet tench. 

Dip hat yoertocs Into hold water, ISO 

Their srojfhhri troth rid ebatfor | 

And strike the bottom a# year fort. 

Yon set yonr head into a beet. 

The bully hrot end hippy lev*, 

Caefom font foeHnglke nil eve* IS 5 

Note her< Leerettm hro to troch 
(As ail o«r joe rift rosy Iron Am 


Crotch) 
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That eyes were made but could not view, 

Nor hand* embrace nor feet pursue, 

But heedless Nature did produce 140 

The melnbcn first, and then the use t 
What each must act was yet unknown, 

TUI all is mov'd by Chance alone. 

A man first builds a country seat. 

Then finds the wnU« not food to eat. 145 

Another plants and woad’ring secs 
Nor books nor medals oa bis trees. 

Vet poet and pbitahglmr 

Was he who durst such arttms aw. 

Blest, for bis sake, be fanao reason, 150 

That came at all, dm’ late in season. 

But no man tamper left bis house. 

And saddled BfiB, fkh thoughts no wild 

To bring a mjfiwHb b his spouse 

Btfbre he knew she was with child: 155 

And no man tier reap! his com. 

Or from the oven drew bn bread, 

Ere hinds and bakers pet were bom. 

That taught them both to sow dud knead. 

Bftfcrr they're ask'd can amid* refuse? 100 
Can— Pray* g*yt Dtok, hold la yeurHaae, 

H bile you Pindaric Mbs rehearse, 

>hr hobbles ta alternate wm. 

Wne* kleti. rtply’di Is that my smut 

On **, Kichard, soft and fldr, 105 

Thu looks, friend JJfefc, as hater* had 
Bat rimn'd the salesman's Hade# 
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As if she hap’lv had sat down 
And cni our clothes for all the town, 

Then sent them out to Monmouth-street, 170 
To try what persons they would fit j 
Hut ev'ry free and licens’d tailor 
Would in this thesis find a failure. 

Should whims like these his head perplex, 

How could he work for either sex ? 175 

H is clothes as atoms might prevail, 

Might fit a pismire or a whale. 

Vi, no: be views with studions pleasure 
Your shape before he takes your measure: 

I ; or real Kate he made the bodice, 1 30 

And not for an ideal goddess. 

No error near his shopboard lurk’d j 
He knew the folks for whom he work’d : 

Still to their sine he aim’d his skill, 

Klse pr’ytbee who would pay his bill ? 1 85 

Next, Dick ! if chance herself should wary. 
Observe how matters would miscarry: 

Across your* eyes, Friend, place your shoes, 

Your spectacles upon youi'tyas, 

Then you and Meounina shall agree 190 

How nicely in would walk or see. 

Bet Wisdom, pcwftshfd cross gain ’d. 

Most ho oppos’d tobt— taio’dt 

4od still your kaoufedfe will imrase, 

is you make other pe op l e’ s less. 105 

la arms and mfiooce *e the mmt 

Our rivals* harts create oar tew. 
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At Faubert’t, if dispute* arise 
Among the champions for the prize. 

To prove who gave the fairest butt, 200 

John shows the chalk on Robert’s coat. 

So for the honor of your book, 

It tells where other folks mistook, 

And as their notions you confound, 

Those yon invent get Anther ground. £05 
The commentators on old Ari- 
stotle (’tis urg'd) in jndgmeot vary t 
They to their own conceits have brought 
The image of his general thought. 

Just as the melancholic eye 2 10 

Sees fleets and armies in the sky, 

And to the poor epprautioc' car 

The bells sound Whittington Lord Ma y's. 

Thus spirits walk and pmp ha ts draam , £15 
North Mona thus hm* earned right. 

And Germans fane Arum geo shi t flght. 

Theodorat and Origan, 

And flAy other leamfl an, 

Attest that if their mmments And 220 

The traces of ihair msstwr's ndnd, 

Alma cm ndlr daeny ear dies 
This flmly th' other nddnp, 

Simplicius, Thropftnnit, Deed, 

Grant names hothead in name teamed i £9# 

The tenet* of their mnmar'i htafc, 

£ 
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And hold that Alina yields her breath* 

O'ercome by age, and, seiz’d by death. 229 
how which were wise? and which were fools} 
Poor Alma sits between two stools | 

The more she reads the more perplex’d* 

The comment ruining the text! 

how Tears, now hopes her doubtful fate: 

But, Richard ! let her look to that 233 

W hiht we our own affairs pursue. 

These different systems* eld or new* 

A man with half an eye may see 

R ere only form’d to disagree. 

how to bring things to fair conclusion, 240 

And sate much Christian ufc’i effusion* 

1 et me proper an healing scheme* 

And sail along the middle stream i 

For, Dick ! if we could reconcile 

Old Aristotle with Gsssodw, 243 

How many would admire bar toil* 

And yet how few would ffiapprrhrnri ns I 
Here, Richard ! let my dlgMmc commence: 

Oh ! may my words he Anst m sense, 

U bite pIcos’dTfcaUa defeat to right 230 

The slips and hnnada of Aim’s digflM* 

My simple system shod eappam 
That Alma eaten at tin tom« 

Tier then She momtfa* h y jnat degrees, 

Dp to the antics* legs* and knees * 252 

hext as dmmpef life stem vise* 
hhe leads her rigor to f he thighs i 
m. in. m 
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And alt these under regions past, 

She nestles somewhere near the waist; 

Gives pain or pleasure, grief or laughter, 2 30 
As we shall show at large hereafter: 

Mature, if not improv'd by time. 

Up to the heart she loves to cliuih; 

From thence compel I’d by craft and age, 

She makes the head her latest stage. 2d5 

4 From the feet upward to the head — 

* Pithy, and short,’ says Dick, 4 proceed.* 

Dick ! this is not an idle notion ; 

Observe the progress of the motion : 

First 1 demonstratively prove, 270 

That feet were only mode to move. 

And legs desire to come and go, 

For they hare nothing else to do. 

Hcoce long before the child can crawl. 

He learns to kick, and wince, and sprawl, 27 5 

To hinder which, your midwife knows 
To bind those parte extremely dose, 

Lest Alma* newly qpm’d in, 

And stuaa'd ^t her owtethrist'aiag** din, 

Fearful of future grief and pant, 280 

Should silently sneak out again. 

Fall piteous seem* joungAlma's case. 

As in a luckless gametiee’s place, 

She would ant piny, yet mast not pans. 

* Again, as the grow s something stranger, 2*5 
And master's feet are swmh’d an longer. 
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)f m the night too oft' he kicks, 

< 'r knows his loco-motive tricks, 

These lit si assaults fat Kate repays him, 

VNhen half-asleep she overlays him. 290 

Now maik, dear Richard ! from the age 
1h.it children tread this worldly stage, 

LruoiiMufT or poker they bestride, 

And round the parlour love to ride, 
l ilt thoughtful father's pious care 295 

I rmiJe* his brood, next fmithfield fair, 

AN i'h supplemental hobby -horses, 

And h..|.py be their infant courses! 

1 1 dice for some years tliey ne'er stand still ; 
Their legsajou see, direct their will; 30Q 

! rom op’ning mom (ill setting sun 
Around the Lclds and woods they run; 

They frisk, ami dance, ami leap and play, 

Nui Itccd what friend or Snapc can say. 

To Iter next stage as Alma flies, 305 

*rul likes, u<* 1 have said, the thighs, 

AN nh sympathetic pow'r warms 
1 heir pood allies and f ri e n d s , the arms ; 

AA hile Keih dances on the green. 

And >usao is at iiooibli scent 310 

AN bile John for ninepins docs declare. 

And Roger loses to pitch the bar, 
lknh kg* and arms spontaneous move, 

U hich wa* the thing 1 meant hi prove. 

Another motion now she makes s 
O, need 1 name tie seal she takes I 
n ‘J 


315 
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His thought quite chang'd the stripling finds; 
The sport and race no more he minds ; 

Neglected Tray and Pointer lie, 

And covies unmolested fly ; 329 

Sudden the jocund plain he leaves, 

And for the nymph in secret grieves : 

In dying accent* he complains 
Of cruel Arcs and raging pains. 

The nymph, too, longs to be alone, 325 

Leaves all the swains and sigh* for one : 

The nymph is warm'd with young desire. 

And feels and dies to quench his fire. 

They meet each ev'nmg in the grarei 
Their parley but augments their love; 330 
So to tlieir priest their case they tell i 
He ties the knot, and all goes welt. 

Bat, O my Muse ! jut distanoe keep. 

Thou art a maid, and must not peep. 

In nine months' limn (he bodice loose, 335 
And petticoat* too short, disclose 
Thai aft this age the aqfdvc mind 
About dm wnfet lies mast coana'd. 

And Out young life end quick'ning mm 
tijpriag from bis iufiuenoe darted tbeaot : 540 

bo from the middle of the world 
The m’s prolific ray* me hurl'd; 

Tii from that suet he dan* those beams 
Which quicks* earth with geni i I fiausc*. 

IHck, who thus long bad pushe sat* 315 
llaie smok'd hi* shin and oouk'd bis bat. 
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Then 'tapp'd his hand upon the board, 

An-1 thus the youth put in*his word. 

Lome's advocates, sweet Sr! would find him 
A higher place than you assign'd him. 350 
I om*'s advocates, Dick ! who are those ? 

The poets, you may well suppose. 

I’m sorry, ? ir, you have discarded 
The men with whom till now you herded. 
I’rosemcn alone, for private ends, 355 

I thought forsook their ancient friends, 

In sor st Mar it, cries Lucretius, 

It he may be allow'd to teach us. 

'1 he .self-same thing soft Ovid soys, 

{ \ proper judge in such a case.) 360 

J Jot arc his phrase is torretjrrur % 

And happy was that runout speaker. 

I T rrc Virgil, too, has plac'd this passion; 

hat signifies too long quofaliou ? 

In ode and epic plain the case is, 565 

'I h.it Lose holds one of these two places. 

Dick ! without pa»siM or reflection, 

1’H straight demolish this objection. 

First, poets, all the world agrees. 

Write half to profit, half to please. 570 

Matter aod figure they produce, 

1 or garnish thin* and that fer nse t 
And, m ;He structure of their feasts. 

They seek to fired and please their guests: 

Rut oar w*j befcJfc this good intent, 

An- utc things otherwise than meant. , 

u 3 
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Thai, if you dine with tny Lord-MayY, 

Roast beef and ven'son is your Hire, 

Theaoe you proceed to swan and bustard. 

And persevere in tart and custard: 380 

But tulip-leaves and lcwon-pcel, 

Help only to adorn the meal ; 

And painted flaps, superb and neat, 

Proclaim you welcome to the treat. 

The ntan of sense his meat devours, 385 

But only smells the peel and flow'rs j 

And be must be an idle dreamer 

Who leaves the pie and piiaws the s‘ reamer. 

That Cupid goes with bow and arrows. 

Awl Venus keeps her coach and sparrows, 3'JO 
Is all but emblem, to acquaint one. 

The son is sharp, the mother wanton. 

Such images have sometime* shown 
A mystic sense, but oft'aer none ; 

Peewho conceives what bants devise, TP5 

That hews is plac'd in Celia’s eyts? 

Or where's the sense, direct and moral, 

Thai teeth are peed, or Ups are coral ! 

Your Horace owes he various writ. 

As wild or sober maggot bit i 406 

And where too much the poet noted. 

The sage philosopher race a ted. 

His grave ff pieties may disprove 
The mom Odes ho made o lore. 

Leontius katps a mighty pother 405 

With Cupid tod hie tecy’d mother i 
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falls her great Queen of earth and air, 

Declares that Minds and seas obey her. 

And, while her honour he rehearses. 

Implores her to inspire bis verses. 410 

Yet, free from this poetic madness, 

Next page he says, in sober sadness, 

That she, and all her fellow gods. 

Sit hi ling in their high abodes, 

Regardless of tbis world below, 415 

Our health or hanging, weal or woe, 

Nor once disturb their beav'nly spirits 
M ith heapin' s cheats or Cesar's merits. 

Nor e'er can Latin poets prove 
M hrre lies the real seat of love. 420 

Jentr thej bum, and ear they pierce. 

As either best supplies their verse t 
And if folks ask the reason for't, 

Say one was long, and th* other short. 

Thus 1 presume the British muse 4 25 

May take the freedom strangers use. 

In prose our property is greater s 
" hy should it then be less in metre I 
If Cupid throws a single dart, 

Me make him wound the lover's hearts 430 
But if he cakes his bow and quiver, 

*T» sure he must tn>»b the Bear * 

For rhyme with reason my dispense. 

And sound has right to govern seam* 

But let soar friends in verse suppose, 451 
What ne'er shall he allow’d in prase, 



ALMA. 


Canto L 


128 

Anatomists can make it clear, 

The liver minds hi-* own a Hair, 

Kindly supplies our public uses, 

And parts uud strains the vital juices, 41-0 

Still lays home useful bile aside, 

To tinge the chyle's insipid tide, 

Else we should want both gibe and satire, 

And all lie bur*t with pure good-nature; 

Mow gall i* bitter with a witness, 445 

And love is all delight and sweetness: 

My logic then has lost its aim. 

If sweet and bitter be the* same ; 

And he, methinks, is no great scholar 
Who can morale desire for rtiolcr. 45f> 

The like may of the heart be said ; 

Courage and terror there are bred. 

All those wlioke hearts are loo*e and low. 

Start if they hear buffhe tattoo: 

AM mighty physical their fear is, 455 

For s<»on a* noise of coutbat near i>. 

Their heart, descending to their bi etches 
M»i*t g isc their stomach cruel twitrhe. : 

But heroes who o'ercomc or die. 

Haste their hearts hung extremely high,' 4^0 
The sinngs of which, i% bank's heat, 

Against their very corslets heat. 

Keep nine with their own trumpet** measure, 

And Yield Vm most excessive pleasure. 

\o«. If *tl# thirty hi the heart 4h5 

That enrage docs itself exert, 
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Twill be prodigious hard to prove 
1 l«.i* this is cfcc the thione of Love. 

Would Nature make one place the scat 

Of fond de-ire and foil debate? 470 

!Must people only take delight in 

Those hours when they are tir’d with fighting ? 

Ami has no man, but who has kill’d 

A father, light to get k child ? 

These notions, then, I think but idle, 475 

And love shall still possess the middle. 

This truth more plainly to discover. 

Suppose }our hero were a lover ; 

Tho' lie before had gall and rage, 

V\ hirh death or conquest must assuage, 4 SO 

Tie grows dispirited and low, 

lie hates the fight and shuns the foe. 

In scornful sloth Achilles slept. 

And for his wench, like £jg!boy, wept. 

Nor would return to war and slaughter, 485 
Till they brought back the parson's daughter* 

Antouius fled from Actiom's coast, 

Augustus pressing Asia lost : 

Hu sails by Cupid's band nnfuri'd. 

To keep the fair be gave the world. 490 

Edward our fourth, rever'd and crowb'd? 

1 ig’rons in youth, in a*®* rtoownd, 

W bik England's voice and Warwick's care 
Pesign'd him Gallia* beauteous heir, 
i los«'d peace and pow’r for rage and wan, 405 
Only ic dry one widow’s tear*. 
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France’s Fourth Henry we may see 
A servant to the fair d'Estrcc ; 

When quitting Coutras’ prosperous field. 

And fortune taught at length to yield, 500 
He from his guards and midnight lent, 

Disguis’d o'er hills and valleys went, 

To wan'on with the sprightly dame, i 
And in lus pleasure lost his fame. 

Bold is ftic critic who dares prove 505 

These heroes were no friends love ; 

The bolder he who dares aver 
Thai they were enemies to war: 

Yet when (heir thought should, now or never. 
Have rais'd their heart or tir'd their liver, 510 
Fond Alma to those parts was goue 
Which love more justly calls his own. 

Examp.es 1 could rite yon more. 

Bn 4 he eoQt&Mcd wiUK mese four t 

For when one’s proofs are aptly chosen, 5 15 

Fcntr are as valid as four doxen. 

- One came from ireerc, and ooe from Rome ; 

The other two grew nearer home: 

For some in ancient books delight. 

Others prefer what modems write ; 

Now 1 should he extremely loath 
Not to be thought expert in both. 


52 0 



Canto //. 


ALVA. 


131 


CANTO II. 

But <;hall we take the Muse abroad, 

To ifi 'j, her idl> on <he road. 

And leave our subject in the middle, 

A« I'm lei < u\ ) is bear and fiddle? 

^ i r be, conmimma’c master, Lncw, 5 

W N u «c> r*rei c and where pursue: 

In- i ohle ncgl-twcrs teach 
\ Lit others* toils despair to reach, 

I' •• j tilici dancer, climbs the rope, 

Ai.d I ;.lanct k s sour fear and hope: 10 

If al u son c i.isouguish’d leap, 

I't i.’-nps Iim pole and seem* to slip, 

String hi galb'ring all his active strength. 

He rims higher half hit length: 

W ith wonder you approve his sleight, 15 

And owe your pleasure Wjfour frigfft; 

Hut like poor Andrew 1 advance, 

I'alm* uiimtr of my master's dance; 

Around the cord a while I sprawl, 

And thence, tho’ lew, in earnest fall, 

My preface tells you I digress’d : 

He's half absolv'd who has confess'd. 

I like, quoth Dick, your simile, 

And, in return, take two from me. 

As masters in the r Hi rwhrwr CJ 

With varioos light yonr eye* alhire, 

A Hawing yellow hero they spread, 
lira* off in bine, or charge in red * 



132 


ALMA. 


Canto //• 


Yet from these colours oddly mix'd. 

Your sight upon the whole is fix'd: SO 

Or as, again, your courtly dames 

(Whose clothes returning birth-day claims) 

By arts improve the stuffs they vary, 

And things are best as most contrary ; 

The gown with stiff embrouTry shiniug, 35 
Looks charming with a slighter lining. 

The oaf-, if ludian figure stain, 

The in-side must be rich and plain : 

So you, great authors, have thought At 
To make digression temper wit: 40 

When arguments too fiercely glare. 

You calm ’em with a milder air: 

To break their points, you turn their force. 

And furbelow the plain discourse. 

Richanl 1 apaotb Maty* these words of thine 45 
Speak something sly sod something fine, 

But 1 shall e'en resume my theme. 

However thou mays* praise or blame. 

^ As people many now and settle, 

fierce love abates his usual mettle* 50 

Worldly desires and household ceres 

Disturb the godhead's soft affairs: 

So now, as health or temper cheuguas 

lu larger compass Aims ruagun 

This day below, the naxt aUw, 55 

As light or solid whimsies wmm* 

So merchant has his house hi Thau. 

And couaiT) seat near Boasted Dowaj 
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From one he dates his foreign letters, 

Sends out his goods and duns his debtors ; 60 

In th’ other, at bis hours of leisure. 

He smokes his pipe and takes his pleasure. 

And now your matrimonial Cupid, 

Lash'd on by Time, grows tir’d and stupid : 

For story and experience tell ns 65 

That man grows cold and woman jealous. 

Both would their little ends secure j 
He sighs for freedom, she for pow’rs 
His wishes tend abroad to roam, 

And hers to domineer at home. 70 

Thus passion flags by slow degrees. 

And ruffled more, delighted less. 

The busy mind does seldom go 

To those once charmin g seats below i 

But, in the breast encamp’d, prepares 75 

For well-bred feints and Ms wan. 

The man suspects his lady’s crying 
(When he last autumn lay a-dybig) 

W'u but to gain him to appoint her 

codicil a larger jointure: 80 

The woman finds it aH a trick 
That he could swoon when she was rick, 

And knows that in that grief 1m reckon'd 
On black-eyed Mto fbr Ms sdeoni. 

With feign’d desires ant seal to, 
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Leaving this endless altercation, 

Zhe mind affects a higher station. 09 

Poltii, that gen’ rout king of Thrace, 

I think was in this very case. 

All Ana now was by the ears, 

And gods beat up for volunteers 

To Greece and Troy , while Poltib sate 95 
In fpiet governing his state. 

And whence, said the pacific king. 

Does all this noise and discord spring ? 

W hv, Pans took Atrides' wife.— 

W ith ease 1 could compose this stnfc : ] 00 

The injur’d hero should not lose, 
hor the young loser want a spouse. 

Put Helen chang’d her first condition, 

W ithout her husband's just permission. 

hat from the dame can Pam bojjc ? 105 

bhe may as well fau|Jum elope. 

Again, How can her old good man 

II ith honor take her back again ? 
l'rom hence 1 JogaonUy gather 

The woman cannot live with either. ] 10 

K«w | have two right hoaeat wives, 

For whose possession no man strives t 
One to A trades I will send. 

And th’ other to mj Trepan frfcfcL 

Each pnnee shall thns fnth honour haver 115 

What both so warmly teem to crave § 

The wrath nf gods and man shall cmse» 

Kwi Polys bnasdiih pence* 



Crnito IT. 


ALVA. 


135 


Dick ! if this story pleaseth thee, 

Pray thank Dan Pope; who told it me. 120 
Howe'er swift Alma's flight may vary, 

(Take this by way of corollary) 

Some limbs she finds the eery same 
In place, and dignity, and name ; 

The'* dwell at snch convenient distance, 125 
That each may give his friend assistance. 

Thus he who runs, or dances, begs, 

The equal tigour of two legs; 

So much to both does Alma trust. 

She ne'er regards which g es the first. 130 
Teague could make neither of them stay. 

When with hiamelf he ran away. 

The man who straggles in the fight, 

Fatigue* left arm as well as right ; 

For whilat one hand exalts the blow, 133 

And on the earth ev tends the foe, 

TV other would take it wondrous ill. 

If in your pocket he lay stUI. 

And when yon shoot, and shut one eye, 

Von cannot think he would deny It 40 

To lend the other friendly aid, 

Or wink a« cowand, end afraid. 

>o, Sr! whilst he withdraws bis flame. 

His comrade temrda. 

Ok Amtmt if kb beUM nt*4e, 145 

Ai moo m the Ui* b 

_ A " 
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Op’ning again, he lays his claim I 

To half tlie profit, half the fame, l 

And helps to pocket up the game. J 

’Til thus one tradesman slips away, 150 

To give his partner fairer play. 

home limbs again, in bulk or stature 
Unlike, and not a-kin by Mature, 

In concert act, like modern friends. 

Because one serves the other's ends. 155 

The arm thus waits upon the heart, 

Soqoiek to take the bully's part, 

Mat one, tho’wurm, decide* more slow. 

Than tlT othnr maentes the blow: 

Aetaader-by may chance to hnup it, 100 
Jtre Hnek tiapaatf perceives ha gave it. 

Tha a rtwt eyes thus always go • 

A-stvoOtag for their friends below * 

For tong before the ’apiiK and dame 

Hive Ute-h-tMe reliev'd their tame 165 

foe visits vet are bronght about. 

The eye by sympathy looks out. 

Know* WorM, and longs to moot her. 

And if he sees is sure to gnat her. 

The 1 at sash-window, on the stairs, 170 

AfOoart, nay, (aatat any) at pray’i*’- 
Tha fun’ral of some fatal kafcht 
Mai give Oris tftta ha papr light. 

View his two MOUi tar declare 
Thai both Ml h& wore ns d to war i 
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And from his two gilt spun ’tis learn'd 
llis feet were equally concern'd : 

But have yon not with thought beheld 
The sword hang dangling o'er the shield 9 
Which shows the breast that plate was us'd to, 
Had an ally right arm to trust to ; 1 H I 

And by the peep-holes in his crest, 

Is it not virtually confess’d 

That there his eye took distant aim, 

And glanc'd respect to that brightjkips* ^ __ 

In whose delight his hope was 

And for whose glove Lis life he^M^tnir^r (<t jg 

Objections to my geiTr.il SysSK^, m t Jjt 
May rue, perhaps, and I have tfln£ta|^|. ( ? 

But 1 can call to my assistance , JP* 

Proximity (mark that! 1 and distance I 
Can prove that all things, on occasion, 

Love union, and derfre adhesions 
That Alma merely is a scale, 

And motive*, like the weights, prevails 19* 
If neither side turn down or np, 

M ith lost or gain, with fear or hope. 

The balance always would hang cv’n. 

Like Mah’met’s tomb, 'twhtt earth and bear**. 

Thts, Richard ! U a cartons ease : fa 

SsppM your eyes sent eqnal rays 
l pon two distant pots bf alt* 

Not knowing which was nrfltlfctfafci 
In this sad state yoer iofothT Met 
Wesdd never hire Ike easting Rice i 20. 

* 3 
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tTbich belt or wont you could not think, 
And die yon nmst for want of drink, 
Ualestaome chance incline! your tight, 
Setting .one pot in fairer light ; 

Then you prefer or A or B, 

A i lira and angles best agrees 
Your sense resolv'd impels your will ; 

She guides your head to drink your fill. 

' Have you not seen a baker's maid 
equal panniers sway'd! 

* lie and idle, 
the middle c 
inactive state, 
casual weight, 
ir ’em clatter, 
l left hand matter, 
fidbafdf tlds coercive force. 
Without your choice nmst take its count. 
Great kings to wan are pouted forth, 
like loaded needles In the north, 

And thou and I, by pow’r rase on, 

Ate barely passive and rack'd In 
To Heraolt’s vaults or Cette's chamber. 
As straw and paper an by amber. 

If he set down tn ffcy nr set 
( ft ^ p n n ai Omhra nr Bnaset) 

Lfi people cell ra ehrats nr fools, 
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In vain on fortune*! aid rely ; 

She only 4 ft staader-by. 

Poor men ! poor paper* I we and they 
Do come impulsive force obey, 

And are but play'd with'— do not play. 2 
Bat space and matter we should blame ; 
They palm'd the trick that lost the game. 

Thus to save further contradkftioa 
Against what you may think but fiction, 

1 for attraction, Dick ! declare. 

Deny it those bold men that dare. 

At well your motion as your thou gh t 
Is all by hidden impulse wrought t 
E'en saying that yoa think or walk. 

How like a coaatry squire yoa talk I 

Mark then r— Where fancy or desire 
Collects the beams of vital fire. 

Into that Bab fair Ahoa slides. 

And there, pro tempore, resides i 
She dwells in NichoUni's tongue. 

When Pyrrhos chants fie heav'nly song » 
When Pedro does the hue command, 

She guides the emndag artist's hand « 

Then* Maser's gullet she runs down. 

Whan the vile glut son dines elmscft 
And vuld of m ode sty mi thought, 
fhe fisBhus Bibo's eudlese draught* 

Thso’ the soft sen UC^n she rnmms, „ 
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Fair Alma, careless and serene. 

In Fanny's sprightly eyes is seen, 

While they diffuse their infant beams, 
Themselves not conscious of their flames. 
Affain, fair Alma sits confest 
On Florimel's exporter breast, 

When she the rising sigh constrains. 

And hy concealing speaks her pains. 

In Cynthia’s neck fair Alma glows, 
When the vain thing her jewels shows ; 
When Jenny’s stays are newly lac’d, * 
Fair Alma plays about her waist t 
And when the swelling hoop sustains, 
The rich brocade, fair Alma deigns 
Into that lower space to enter. 

Of the large round her>clf the centre. 

Again t that single limb or fbatnra 
(Such is the cogent force of Nature) 
Which not did Alma’s passion more. 
In the first object of her love. 

For ever will be found confest. 

And printed on the am’rous breast. 

O Abelard I Ill-feted youth, 

S tale will justify Jhis truth i 
well 1 wcet thy cvfce! wrong 
Adorns n nobler poet’s song s 
Dm Fop® for thy misfortune gTWe*d, 
With kind none** and skitt has ****** 
Aorthro wet, and ne’er stall Ms 
feapions gently has hr laid 
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The mantle o'er tby sad distress, 2JS 

And V r enus shall the texture bless. 

He o'er the weeping nun has drawn 
Such artful folds of sacred lawn, 

That Love, with equal grief and pride. 

Shall sec the ctfine he strives to hide, 300 
And softly drawing back the veil. 

The gods shill to his vot’ries tell 
Each conscioufl^car, each blushing grace. 

That deck’d dear Elols^s face. 

Happy the poet, blest the lays, 305 

Which Buckingham has deign'd to praise. 

Next, Dick, as youth and habit sways, 

A hundred gambols Alma plays. 

If, whilst a boy. Jack guns from school. 

Fond of his hunting-horn aad pole, 3 10 

Tho* gout and age his speed detain, 

Old John balloos his hounds again; 

By his fire-side he starts the hare : 

And turns her in his wicker chair. 

His feet, however lame, you find, 315 

Has got the better of his mind. 

If, while the Mind was in her leg. 

The danee affected nimble Pfg, 

Old Madge bewitch'd, at sixty -one 

Calls for Greep Sleeves, and Jumping Joaa, 320 

In public mask or private hall, 

Fiwm UaooMVfae to GnMsmitbVHaU, 

All Christmas long away she trudges* 

Trips if with ’pfeatiae* and judges; 
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In ndn her children urge her ita;, 3&5 

And age or palsy bar the wa j : 

But if those images prevail. 

Which whilom did affect the tail, 

She still reviews the ancient scene. 

Forgets the forty years between : 330 

Awkwardly gay, and oddly merry, 

Her scarf pale pink, her headknofe cherry, 
O'erheated with ideal rage, 

She cheats her son to wed herbage. 

If Alma, whilst the man was yonnff, 335 
Slipt up too soon into his tongue. 

Pleas’d with bis own fantastic skill. 

He leu that weapon ne’er lie still : 

On any point If jontiisputo* 

Depend upon it he’ll confute: 340 

Change sides, end you Increese your pains 
For he'll confute yon back again : 

For one may speak withJTullj’s tongue. 

Yet all the while be in the wrong s 

And 'Jis remarkable that they 345 

Talk meet who have the least to say. 

Your dainty speaker* have the ear** 

To plead ba^oansee down to worse : 

As dames who native beauty want, 

Still ng her look the more they paint. 350 
Again | if ia the female sea 
Alma should on this member ftx, 

(4 « end n dntp'mle ease, 

Hm which ttesv’a shield my lovely lass !) 
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For evermore all care ia vain, 3 55 

That would bring Alma down again. 

As in habitual gout or itone 9 
The only thing that can be dona 
Is to correct jour drink and diet, 

Aud keep the toward foe in quiet; 330 

So if for any fins of ours, 

Or our forefathers, higher pow’rs, 
v *vcre tho’ jucj, afflict our life 
With that pride ill a talking wife, 

Till death shall bring the kind relief, 365 
We must be patient or be deaf. 

You know a certain lady, Dick ! 

Who saw me whan 1 last was sick ; 

• v he kindly talk’d, at least three hours. 

Of plastic forms, and mental pow’rs t 370 

Describ’d our pre-existing station, 
before this vile terrene creation t 
And, lest I should he weary’d, Madam, 

To cut things short, ewe down to Adam > 

From whence, as tost as she was able, 375 
Sfce drowns the world, and builds up Bn b ^i 
Thro’ Syria, Persia, Glance she goes. 

And takes the Romans in the dose. 

Bui we*U descent on gcn*snl Nstavi 
This is a system net a satire. 

Tarn we this glebe, end tot ns wn 
How difiuat nai tons disagree 
la what we wear, er eat and drink ; 

Kw, Dick! perhaps, to what m think. 


380 
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fat water as you smell and taste £g 5 

The soils thro 9 which it rose and past, 

In Alma's manners you mayawad 
The place where she was born and bred. 

One people from their swaddling-bands 
Releas'd their infants’ fret apA hfiftls : 390 

Here Alina to these limbs was brought, 

And Sparta’s offspring kick’d and fotfeht. 

Another taught their babes to ^Ik, 

Ere they could yet in go-carts wall s 

There Alma settled in the tongtt, 393 

And orators from Athens sprung. 

Observe bat in these neighboring lands 
The diff*rrat use of mouth and hands: 

As men repos’d their various hopes. 

In battles these, and tfcosAf tropes. 400 

In Britain's islet, as Ifeylin notes, 

The ladies trip in petticoats, 
h htch for the honor of their nation. 

They fdt hit on tome great occasion. 

Men there in breeches dad yon view* 403 
They sBUn that garment as their doe. 

In Turkey the reverse appears 1 
Long coats the haughty hashaad wears, 

Aad greets his wtfr with angry speeches, 
if 4he he seen without her br eech es. 410 

In eardhrtvtte dfaaas the fUr, 

With cMy powder diy their hair. 

And read their iasiy bat mi head 
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Yoor nicer Hottentots think meet 415 

With guts and tripe In deck their feet ; 

With downcast looks on Totta*s lees 

The ogling youth most humbly begs 

She would not from his hopes remove 

At once his breakfast and his love; 420 

And if the skittish nymph should fly, 

tie in a double sense must die. 

We simple toasters take delight 
To see our women's teeth look white; 

Aad ev’ry saucy ill-bred fellow, 425 

Sneers at a mouth' preflwndly yellow. 

In China none hold women sweet 
Except their snaggsare black as jet: 

King Chihu put nine g ue ens to death. 

Convict on statute, iv’ry teeth. 430 

At Tootuia if a prim* should die, 

(As Jesuits write who never lie) 

The wife, and counsellor, aad priest. 

Who serv'd him most and lov’d him best. 

Prepare and light his fuu’ral fire, 435 

Aad cheerful on the pile expire, 
lu Europe t would be bard to find 
la each degree one half so kind. 

how tare we to the farthest east, 

Aad there observe the gentry drest. 440 

Prime Gioto aad his opal sisters, 
hcair'd with ten tbonmad comely blisters. 

The masks remaining on the skin. 

To tell the nnaiity within: 
raioit. vo: i.t. 
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distinguish'd slashes deck, the great, 44 

ks each excel* in birth or state \ 
itys oylet-holes are more and ampler; 

■be king*! own body was a sampler, 
peppy the climate where the bean 
RTears the same suit for use and show ; 45 

And at a small expenee poor wife, 

If once well pink'd, is doth’d tor life. 

Westward again, the Indian fair 
Is nicety smear’d with fat of beer: 

Before you see, jdB smell your toast, 45 
And sweetest ahe who stinks the most. 

The finest sparks and cle an ct beaux 
Drip from the shoulders to the toes, 
llow sleek their skhu! their joint* how easy ! 
Their #k>vea* only, are 'not greasy. 40 

1 mention'd dig ’rent ways of breeding * 
Begin we in onr children’s madiag. 

To Master John the English maid 
A hom-boqk gives of gingerheea d. 

And that the child may team the better, 40 
As he eaa name he eats the let ten 
Proceeding than with vnstHfehgbt, 

He spells and gnaws from left to right. 

Bat show a Hebrew's hopcfel smi 
When# we inppese the hook h e p m. 

The child would thank pen lor your kiodnes 
And rend fsbs hnokuofd from our Jmtot 


A »onld he mw’d the last. 


470 
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.An equal iaitsaoe of this matter 47 .# 

]» in the manner* of a daughter. 

In Europe if a harmless maid, 

B> Nature and by Lore betray’d, 

Should ere a wife become a munse, 

Her friends would look on her the worse. 4SD 


In China, Dam pier's Travels tell ye, 

(Look in his index for Plegelli) 
boon a* Che British ships unmoor, 

And jolly longboat raws to shore, 

Down come the nobles of the land, 4 

Each brings bis daughter in bis hand. 
Beseeching the imperious tar 
To make her but one hour his cue : 


The tender mother stands affrighted. 

Lest her dear daughter should he slighted, 490 
And poor Miss Yaya dreads the shame 
Of going back the maid she came. 

Observe how custom, Diehl eamps h 
The lady that ia Europe dwells t 
After her tea she slips away, 4 95 

And what to do we need ant say. 

Now see how great Pasaonque's queue 
Behav'd herself emeaget the meat 
Pleas'd with her punch, the gallant sort. 

First drank, than water'd in the howl, 500 
And sprinkled in the i 
The aauksof her j 

To dose this point we i 
For instances so far ftps 1 



2 
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What parts gey Bmacc from sober Spain ? 505 

A little rising rocky chain. 

Of men born sooth or north o* the hill, 

Those seldom move, these ne'er stand still. 

Okk ! yon love maps, and may perceive 
Beme not far distant from Geneve. 510 

If the good Pope remains at home. 

He's the first prinoe in Christendom. 

Choose then good Pope at home to stay, 

Nor westward, curious, take thy way ; 

Tlu way, unhappy, shouldtt then take 515 
From Tiber's bank to I aman lake. 

Thou art an aged priest no more. 

But a young goring painted whore : 

Thy sea is losi« thy town is gone i 
No longer Beme hot Babylon. 5 20 

That soma few leagues sh oul d make this change. 
To men unicam'4 seems mighty strange. 

But need we* Friend, insist on this. 

Since in the very Cantons Swiss 
AU poor ph iloso phers agree, 525 

And prove it plain that ana may be 
A heretic «p me believer, 

CO this or !h* other side a river. 

Ucreerhh aa artful smile, geeth Dick, 

Ypur proofc coma mfehly fall md thick. 5 SO 

The hard, «a this extensive chapter 
Wpnad np into peetbi mptnre, 

Conduc'd » BfehmdUmt yarn tym 
By night upon n om t ar o kp i 
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Cast it by day-light on the strand 
Which compasses fair Albion’s lands 
If jo u can count the stars that flaw 
Above, or sands that tie below. 

Into these common-places look, 

Which from great anthon 1 have took, 
And count the proofs 1 have collected. 
To have my writings well protected : 
These 1 lay by for time of need. 

And thou mayst at thy leisure read: 
For standing ev’ry critic's rage, 

1 safely will to future age 
My System, as a gift, bequeath. 
Victorious over spite and death* 


CANTO in. 

H.ichauo, who now was half asleep, 

Hoiw'd a or would la ag e r silence keeps 
And sense Uke this, fcsuoeel toeatdk 
Broke from his tue Jhid hedge of loath. 

Now if this phrase t n nh a reh he thought, 5 
Pope! teU the weridHsuot my fttfh 
Old Huaser taught ustiamioepeakf 
If *tis not sense, at least *tis Greek. 

Then prove what they hare anoe aaserted. 


535 


•540 


545 
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Till tlieir own dreams at length deceive 'em. 

And oft* re peat i ng they believe 'em ; 

Or as, again, those am'rous blades 15 

Who trifle with their mother's maids, 

Tho* at the flist their wild desire 
mil but to quench a present fire, 

Yet if the object of their love 

Chance by Lucina's aid to prate, CO 

They seldom let the banding roar 

In basket at a neighbour's door. 

But by the flatt'riug glass of Nature 
Viewing themselves in Cakebread's feature, 

With serious though* and care support 25 
IK hat only was begun in sport. 

Just so with you, my friend, it fares, 

Who deal ia philosophic wares i 
Atoms yoa cut, and forms ypu measure. 

To gratify your private pleasure, SO 

TiU airy iMidf jjbeuml wit 
Do sour hflHri birth beget i 
And plum'd flPjK yens system mended 
Beyond what ?e« Mint intended. 

The happy whlnmey you pursue, 35 

Till you string* beheua k true i 
Caught by yunr mt hbdw art. 

You fbucy first, and thin assert. 

fhastb Matthew i MmAdms fhr as I, 


40 
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\o fool Pythagoras vai thought ; 

H bilst he his weighty doctrine* taught. 

He made his listening scholars stand, 4$ 

Their month still oover*d with their hands 
Else, may be, some odd*thtek ingyohtfa, 

Less friend to doctrine than to truth. 

Might hare refus'd to let his ears 

Attend the music of the spheres, 50 

Deny'd all transmigrating scenes. 

And introduc’d the use of beans. 

From great Lucretius take his mid, 

And all the world is fuite destroy'd. 

Deny Desoart his subtile matter, 55 

You leave him neither ftre nor water. 

How oddly would Sir Isaac look. 

If you, in answer to Ms hook, 
in the front of year dis c— ms , 

That things hare no el a st i c lb s — F 40 

How could our chynde fri en d s g 0m 
To ind the philosophic stone , 

To prove that there is no each — I— 1 
Year chigfc m erienees — d — 05 

They fldTshe cMl$r Is or — M? 

She doubts If —tag s — • — II — M | 

And who should be | f*d f tsO 

What she hmlfsho-de— 4ta»? TO 

Redoubt. If two -d too a*o tar, 

Iks’ tab— mid Om-d— s%, 
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It can't — it may be — and it must ; 

* r o which of these must Alma trust? 

liny, further yet they make her go, 75 

In doubting if she doubts or no. 

Can syllogism set things right ? 

Not majors soon with minors fight t 
Or, both in friendly concert join'd. 

The consequence limps folse behind. 80 

So to some cunning man she goes. 

And asks of him how much she knows ; 

With patience gave he bents. her speak. 

And from hu short notes gives her back 
What from her Isle he c om prehended i 85 

Thus the dispute is wisely ended. 

From the aoonpnt the* loser brings. 

The coui'ror knobs who stole the things. 

*£qutre ! (iatenwptod Dick) since when 
Were yon among* them earning men? 90 
Dear Dick tqpatb Matt, let not thy form 
Of eloquence spoil uy dh q ea rss : 

I tell thee this* Almn’smse. 

SHU asking whet seme wise smn says. 

Who does I* mind In weeds resent, 95 

Which ail mnl grant ftho’ Ihwene spell. 

Yon tell your IcafMhm ye'mlH, 

And sftwdmkthdaviiisW 
Of which ywn mnd net mnd ne letters 
The worm theemwe*,Aknde« Wc hotter t 100 
For if yon |wwt hW Phi you tnho. 

1W yonanmNrbnmmthMdk* 
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Ideas, forms, and intellects, 

Have famish’d oat three diff’rent sects. 

Substance or accident divides 105 

All Europe into advene sides. 

Now as, engag'd in arms or laws. 

You must have friends to back jour cause. 

In philosophic matters so 

Your judgment must with others go i 1 10 

For as in senates so in schools. 

Majority of voices rules. ■ 

‘ Poor Alma, like n ioaniy deer, 

O’er hills and dales doesdohbtfhl errs 

With panting haste and quick surprise, 1 ] 5 

From ev’iy leaf that stirs she flies. 

Till mingled with the arigkb'rfeg herd. 

She slights what erst shs singly fear’d. 

And now, exempt from doubt and dread, 

She dares pursue If they dare lend i 190 

As their example still prevails. 

She ’tempts the streamer leaps the pales. 

He, thee, quoth Hick, who by poor rule. 
Thinks for himself, beco m es afbnli 
As party-man who l e ave! the vast, 195 

Is call’d hat whimsical at beet. 

Now, by your fevor. Master Matt 4 ! 

Like Ealpho, here 1 stae* ant. 

I arest be listed in yoat met. 

Who, tho* they mash net, ean peats ct. U 9 

Bight, Hsohanfl Mettle MampM^d, 

So pm eflT all mistreat red pdfltft 
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And while my principles I be;, 

Pray answer only with your kg. 

Believe what friendly 1 advise * 1 35 

Be first secure, and then be wise. 

The man within the coach that sits. 

And to another’s shill submits, 

Is safer much (whate’r arrives) 

And warmer too, then he that drives. ] 40 

So Dick, adept, taek hack thy hair. 

And ! will pour into thy ear 
Remarks which pane did e’er disclose 
In smooth-pao’d tun or hobbling prose. 

Attend, dear Da*, bat don't reply, 145 

And thou m*y*t prove aa wise as 1. 

When Abaa bow In dHTaent ages 
Has finish'd her ■— ding stages. 

Into the head at length aha gets, ) 

And there in public grander tlto, 150 > 

To judge of things, and nr— vn writs. J 

Here, Richard ihowooaldl explain 

The unito* hbffadhft of the brain t 

Surprise my ranters whilst I teU 

Of me#— s and ondshut 155 

Huw could ! play the eu— tutor 

On dvrs and onjMe malar f 

Where hot and cold* and dry and wet, 

Strive cosh the orhe^e plane to gut* 

AM mUk immm jmmitmm. I«a 

VnM 

l«M * MMMlWViW, 

tt km Mm'ij bji •, sU Wr uofr. 
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And to an inch compute the station 

'Twixt judgment and imagination. F65 

0 Friend ! 1 could display much learning. 

At leant to men of small discerning. 

The brain contains ten thousand cells. 

In each some active fancy dwells. 

Which always is at work, and framing 170 

The several follies 1 was naming. 

As in a hive's vimineous dome, 

Ten thousand bees enjoy their home. 

Each does her studious notion vary. 

To go and come, to fetch and earn i 1 7 j 

Each still renews her tittle labour, 

Nor jostles her assiduous neighbour « 

Each — Whilst this thesis 1 maintain, 

1 fancy, Dick 1 I know thy brain* 

0 with the mighty them e affected, 1 80 

Could 1 but see thy head dissected ! 

My head, quoth Dick, to serve your whim ? 
Spare that and take some fiber Until. 

Sr, in your nice oflltirt of System, 

Wise men propose, but fools u wt st them. 185 
Says Matthew : Eicbundl keep thy bead. 

And hold thy peace, and ill proceed. 

Proceed? quoth debit Sr, I a ref 
You have already gone too hr. 

When people oad» ore* the Wrong, 19d 

Each line they odd* mb Ionian*. 

Who fastest walks, but mlfci astray, 

Is ooly furthest irwui his way. 
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Bless jour conceits 1 must I believe. 

Howe’er absurd, what you conceive, IP5 

And for your friendship live and die 
A papist in philosophy ? 

I say, whatever you maintain 
Of Alma in the heart or brain, 

The plainest man alive may tell ye 200 

Her seat of empire is the belly i 
from hence she sends out thorn supplies 
Which make us either stout or wise : 

The strength of ev’iy other member 

U founded on your belly-timber: 205 

The qualms or raptures of your blood 

Else in proportion to your food i 

And if you would Improve your thought^ 

You must be fed at well as taught: 

Your stomach makes your fabric roll, 210 
Just as the Idas rules the howl. 

That greet Achilles might eqjoy 
fhe strength design'd to rain Troy, 

He din'd on lieu's menow, spend 

On toasts of urn— Irina bread \ 215 

But by hh m o th er seal away 

Am on gst the Thraohm girls to play. 

Effeminate he mt, aod quiets 
Strange product of a cheesecake diet l 
How give my argument tdr ptay, 320 

And take the thing the other wqy. 

The youngsme who ni nine end then* 

Drinks with Ms i hm ■Ikondfon, 



Cento JIIm 


157 


From breakfast reads, till twelve o'clock, 

Burnet and Heylin, Hobbes aad Locke ; 225 

He pays due visits after noon, 

To Cousin Alice and Unde John ; 

At ten, from coffee-house or play 
Returning, finishes the day : 

But give him port and potent sack, 230 

Trom milksop he starts up Mohacki 
Holds that the happy know no hours « 

So thro* the street at midnight scow'rs j 
Breaks watchmen's heads and chairmen's glasses. 
And thence proceeds to nicking sashes, 25 5 

Till by some tougher hand o'ercome. 

And first knock'd down, and then led home, 

He damns the footman, strikes the maid, 

Aad decently reels np to bed. 

Observe the various operations 240 

Of food and drink in sev'ral nations. 

Was ever Tartar fierce or crael 
Upon the strength of walefgrnel ? 

But who shall stand his rage aad three. 

If first he rides, then eats He horse ? 215 

Sallads, and eggs, and lighter fere. 

Tune the Italian spark's geitari 
And if 1 take Dan Commas right. 

Podding and Beef moke Batons fight. 

Tokay and cofee came this work 250 

Between the German and tfcoTarkt 
And both as they prorisi— mm t, 

Chicane, avoid, vet fire, and ftfet* 

Vos. tu. 
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Hunger and thirst, or gnus and swords, 

Mh the same death in dlff’rent words. 255 
To push this argument no farther, 

To starve a man in law Is murder. 

A s in a watch's fine machine 
Tho' many artful springs are seen, 

The added movements, which declare 290 

How full the moon, how old the year. 

Derise the secondary pow'r 

From that which •dmjrtv points the hour: 

For tho* those gimcracks were away, 

(Qttare would not swear, but Quart* would say) 
However more reduc'd and plain, 2(K! 

The watch would still a watch remain ; 

Hut if the bora) orbit ceases, 

The whole stands still or breaks to pieces; 

Is now no longer skat it was, 270 

And sou may e'en go sell the case. 

So If, unpirjudir'd, you ms 
The goings of this clock wrrk, man. 

Yon find a hundred movettvenHr made 

By fine desires In his head « 2? 5 

But 'tis the ^oumeti's solid stroke 

That tells his being what's o'clock. 

If yon take off his Hwfdc trigger, 
lie talks no more hi mood and figure; 

Or dog his mathematic wheel, 290 

111* building* fall, Ids ship wands still : 

Or, lastly, bieak hk pdWSr-wri^ht*} 

Hi* tcitt no longer rules the ttstr. 
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\ ct if these finer whims were gone, 

Your dock, tho’ plain, wonU^till go on; 

But spoil the engine of digestion. 

And you entirely change the question. 

Alma’s affairs no pew’r can mend* 

The jest, alas ! is at an end ; 

beoa ceases all this worldly bistlq, 21)0 

And you consign the corpse to Hussel. 

Now make your Alma cope or go, 

From leg to hand, from top to toe. 

Your System without my addition. 

Is in a ver> sad condition. 

So Harlequin extoll’d bis horse 
Fit for the war, or road, or course s 
His mouth was soft, his eye vis good, 

U» foot was sure as ever trod ; 

One fault he had, a fault indeed » 300 

And what was that 1 the horse was dead. 

Dick ! from these instances and letches 
Thou ntak's t of hones, docks, and watches. 
Quoth Matt, to me then seen’st to mean 
That Alma is a men machine: 3QS 

That telling others whet’s o'clock, 

She knows not what hemdf has struck, 

But leaves to »Underu-by the trial 
Of what is mark’d upon her did* 

Mere hold ; a Mew, good Friend 1 fuatb Dd» 
And rais’d bis votes wad i m jdek. *U 

Fight lair, Sirs whnk I aeuef menui 
Dea'i you talar. h tiit a ft. 


r ‘J 
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Similies are like songs in lore : 

Thu much describe, they nothing prove. 3 15 
Matt, who was here a little gra veil’d, 

Toei’d up hia nose, and would have caviird ; 

But calling Hermes to his aid, 

Half pleat'd, half angry, thus he said: 

Where mind ('tis fot the author s fame) 320 
That Matthew call’d and Hermes came. 

In danger heroes, ttd in doubt, 

Poets find gods to help 'em out. 

Friend Richard I 1 begin to see 
That you and 1 shaU source agree. 325 

Observe how oddly you behave; 

The more 1 grant the more you crave 
But Comrade 1 as 1 said just now, 

I should aMrm, and yon allow. 

Wo System-makers can sustain 330 

The thesis which you grant was plain. 

And with remains and comments tease ye. 

In ease the thing balers was easy: 

Bat in a point ohsemu and dark, 

Wfc fight as Lelbaiu did with Clarke; 395 
And whan an reason we eaa show. 

Why matters this or thee any go. 

The shortest way the thing we try, 

And what we knew net we deny « 

And frftse tc ell the world heaMe. 

That old phBoaaphnr grew cross. 
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Bccaaoe he walk'd against his will, 

He fac’d men down that he stood still. 343 

And he who reading on the heart 

(When all his quodiibtU o£ art 

Coabl not expound its pulse and licat) 

Swore he had never felt it beat. 

Chrysippus, foil’d by Epicurus, 3 50 

Makes bold (Jove bless him 1) to assure us. 

That all things which our mind can view, 

Mas be at once both false mad true. 

An d Malbranchc has an odd conceit 
As ever enter'd Frenchman's pate : SSS 

Say* he, So little ran our mind 
Of matter or of spirit dad. 

That wc by guess, at least, may gather 
Something which may be both or neither. 

(Faith, Dick, 1 must confess ’tie true 300 

Bsit this is only etdr€ mans) 

That many knotty points them am 
Which all discuss but few can clean 
As Nature slyly had t ho u g ht fit, 

For mwc by-ends to cr e s s * bite wit ? 301 

Circles to square, and cubes te double. 

Would give a man eaeesetve troubles 
The longitude ua rurteh t routes* 
lu spite of Wh—uotefi Ida fcu te fca. 

Whet System, Ml hoe fight averr'd 3M 

Or why, as years our hat sterit, 

Our hair grows white, our teeth glow htrok 1 
r 3 
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tn points like this we meet t^ee, 

Oar barber knows at orach at we : ST 5 

Yet still unable to explain, 

We mutt peniit the best we can $ 

With care our System still renew. 

And prove things likely, tbo’ not true. 

1 could, thou seett, in quaint dispute, 380 
By dint of logic strike thee mute t 
With leaned skill now path now parry. 

From Darii to Bocaido vary, 

And never yield, or what it wont, 

Meter conclude the point discours'd : 385 

Yet that you Mr ef in me may know 
How m uch yon to vy candour owe, 

Til from the disputant descend. 

To show lhae 1 istumi the friend t 

PK take thy nation for my own— 390 

(3a mam philosophers have done) 

It makes my syitem move complete ■■ 

Dick, can it have a nobler fote t 

Take what thon wilt, «Md Dick, dear Friend, 

Bit befog thy mattme to an end. 395 

1 2nd, quoth Matt, r epr oof is vain t 

Thon wishes! I sheuftd make te shore. 

Yet shU pntt'st in foy t b wor th y or. 

What 1 here teld thee flky times 400 

In ptuee, rooeivu for once m rhyme*. 

A huge fot mi In uwmtry foir 
Of city sfomch, <i mnimr wbme) 
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Labour'd and posh'd amidst the crowd, 

Still bawling out extremely loud, 405 

Lord save ns ! why do people press ! 

Another, marking his distress, 

Friendly reply’d : Plump gentleman, 

Get out as fiist as e'er you our: 

Or cease to push or to exclaims 410 

You make the very crowd you blame. 

Say# Dick, Your moral does not need 
The least return, so e'en proceed : 

Your tale howe'er apply'd was short : 

So far at least 1 thank yon for’t. 415 

Matt took his thanks, and in a tone 
More majesterial thus wen} on. 

Now Alma settles in the h ea d . 

As has before been snag or said s 

And here begins this farce of life t 430 

Enter Revenge, Ambition, Strife i 

Behold on both sides men advance. 

To form in earnest Bays'# dance. 

L'Avare not using hnfef hie stane, 

StfiB grumbles that he has no more t 435 

Strikes not the present ton far fear 
The vintage shoa l d he had next yum. 

And oats to-day with hmrieansv, 

And dread of fenc'd wt f — i row. 

Repels the ngonruftha air. 

Would you be unw orn If nt he— 

You had the fshrit and thn lenm 1 
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And if two boots keep out the weather, 

Why need you have two hides of leather ? 455 
Could Pedro, thiuk you, make no trial 
Of a sonata on his viol, 

Unless he had the total pit 
Whence ev'rj stria* at first was cut ? 

When Hams shows you his Cartooe, 440 
He always tells yon, with a groan. 

Where tiro of that same hand were torn, 

_ Long before you or ha were boro. 

poor Vento s mind so mneh is crost. 

For part of his Petrocuns lost, 445 

That he can never take the pains 
To understand what yet remains. 

What toil did honest Curio take, 

What strict inquiries did he make. 

To get one medal wanting yet, 450 

And perfect aU Ids Homan set 1 
’Thr found i and, Q, his hippy lot I 
Til bought, lock'd up, end lies forgot: 

Of these no more pm hear him speak t 
Hnnow begins epenthe Greek. 455 

There rang'd and stor'd, shnh in their tires 
Remnin oUomwnsfo Mr reaa. 

My copper lamps oa reqrrere. 

For being tree retfqw* thereto 

Tea wisely melted deen my pfore, 440 

Oh modem medtls to he weight: 

A n d t rtfi es t oUtee penws, 
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Dick, I have seen you with delight 
ForGreg’ry make a paper kite, 465 

And simple odes, too many, show ye 
My servile complaisance to Cloe. 

Parents and lovers are decreed 
By Nature fools— -That's brave Meed ! 469 

Quoth Dick ; such truths aiWWn sifa receiving . 
Yet Dick still look’d as not believing. 

Now, Alma ! to divines ami prose 
1 leave thy frauds, and crimes, and woes, 

Nor think to-night of thy Ul nature. 

But of thy follies, idle creature, 475 

The turns of thy uncertain wing, 

And not the malice of thy sting. 

Thy pride of being great and wise, 

I do hut mention to despise i 
I view with anger and disdain 480 

How little gives thee joy or pain s 
A print, a bronae, a Mr, A root, 

A shell, a butterfly, css tb’M 
£*en a romance, a time, a rhyme, 

Help thee to pass the tedferotfmt, 485 

hichcise would on thy bond remain t 
Ttao* flown it ne'er looks hack again « 

And cards are dealt, and dmmMm* brought 

Happy result of baman fldt ! 

That Alma may hecmifflMftt. 

Dick, thas we net, end «hm we are. 

Or toa»*d by hope, eramfc by amt. 


490 
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With endless pain this man pursues 

What if he gain'd he could not use f 445 

And fh’ other fondly hopes to see 

What never was nor e’er shall be. 

We err by use, go wrong by rules, 

In gesture grave, Ju nction fools : 

We join hypoerttyJo glide, 500 

Doubting the faults we strive to hide. 

Or grant that with extreme surprise 
We find ourselves at sixty wise. 

And twenty pretty things me known. 

Of which we can't accomplish one, 505 

Whilst, as my System says, the Mind 
Is to these upper moms confin'd ; 

Should I, my toe nfont large repeat 
Her borrow'd smut, bar fond conceit. 

The head-roll of her widens tricks, 5 10 

My poem would bo foe prolix i 
For could 1 my mmmki amtain, 

Like Socrates or Wins Montaigne, 

Who ia these timet mdi mad my books, 

Bnt Tom o'Milni^nr Jahnn'Kokes? 515 

As BrentfMhfoge»4fmreetand wise. 

After long thenghi and g r a v e advice, 

InTt fotidtfi oafln gmghm,. 
haw naught to same thfor mink or weeping ft 
ho Abes aow to joy or grief 530 

Superior, teds bp fosesetitft 
W enry'd of befog high or graft. 

And noddfcg fo her fohsf snfo 
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Stunn'd and worn oat with endless chat. 

Of Will did tbh, and Nan raid that, 525 

She finds, poor thing , some Httfe crack, 

Which nature forc’d by tiara must make. 

Thro* which she wings her destin'd war ; 

Upward she soars and down drops efoiy ; 

While some surviving friend supplies 580 

flic jacet, and a hundred lies. 

O Richard 1 till that day* appears, 

Which must decide our hopes and fears. 

Would Fortune calm her present rage. 

And give us playthings for our age i 535 

Would Clothe Wash her httids in milk. 

And twist our thread with gold and silk i 
W ould she in friendship, peace and plenty. 

Spin out our years to four tinea twenty. 

And should we both, in thia oaudftion, 540 
Have conquer’d love and udtf afc nmbitioaj 
(Blae these two pmiifds bytbe way. 

May ahanoe to show up MVry play) 

Then, Richard, then should WO not down. 

Far from the tumult tfhhTBWi t ‘545 

I food of my aid e bu aha aun t, *■ 

Or should we nirotrtHhfly toil, 

O'emhmfted in thnt fc v’l f to Wdk 
W hich thy own hnad huh whilom planted, 550 
Both pleas'd with Ml wo thought we weutolf - 
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Yet then, e'en then, one crocs reflection 
Would spoil thy grove and my collection : 

Thy son and hit e'er that may die. 

And time some uoooath heir supply, 555 
Who shall for nothing else be known, 

But spoiling all that Chon hast done. 

Who «ct the twigs, shall he remember 
That is in baste to fell the timber ? 

And what shall of thy woods remain, 5 GO 

Except the box that threw the miin ? 

Nay, may not time and death remove 
The near relations whom I love ? 

And my Cos Tom, or his Cos Mary, 

(Who hold the pioogh or skim the dairy) 565 
My fev’iite books and picture sell 
To fmart, or Dotty, by the ell 1 
Kindly throw too little flgme, 

Aod set their prise open the bigger t 
Those that canid never food thair grammar, *570 
When my danr vehunos toech the hanamr, 

May think boohs hast os richest boond: 

My oon*rM*b *?**»«■* 

Maybe with learned jntftao weigh'd* 

To tans the hohwoo, 0*o’s hand 578 

May bo throw# hit and, flnrthe mettle. 

The nahi may mend o tinker’s battle— 

Tir'd whh them theoghss Ims tir'd Ihmi f, 
(beech Dick, with year philasophy 
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That people Uve and die, l hmm 580 

An hour ago at wall at your ' 

And if Fate spina us longer years, 

Or is in haste to take the shears, 

I know we must both fortunes try. 

And bear our evils wet or dry. 586 

Yet let the goddess smile or frown, 

Bread we shall eat or white or brown. 

And in a cottage or a coast. 

Drink fine Champaigns or noddled Port. 

What need of books these truths to tell, 590 
Which folks perceive who cannot spell ? 

And most we spectacles apply 
To view what hurts our naked eye ? 

Sir, if it be your wisdom's aim. 

To make me merrier than 1 am, 595 

I'll be all night at you devotion— 

Come c oa, friend i broach the pl eat i ng notion t 
Bet ^ you would depress my thought. 

Your System Is not worth a grout 

For Flatus fa n cie s what cm 1 1 600 

I hope you would not have am die, 

Uke simple € It© m the play, 

FSpr any thing that he can say f 

B*en let him of Ideas speak 

Te Heathens in hiseatine Chunks 605 

If tele sad is lob* wise, 

I do most heartily despise 
Whatever Socrates hes sett. 

Or Tilly writ , or Wanley reed, 
vet. in. 
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Dear Drift* i t*mt oar m att er s right, 310 
Remove these pip e - from sj tight i 
Bure Matt’s Deooai * md Aristotle, 

Here, Jonathan 1 your master’s bottle. 

Adrian Drift, Esq. Mr. Prior* Secretary and Executor 
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Wold not depart, far ta faer herto 
& he loryd bat him aloae. 

Than b etween * ns lettens diseame, 25 

What was all the matter 

Between them too : we wyl alto 

Telle all the peyne and fere 

That she was In. Now 1 begyane, 

So that ye me answer*. 30 

Wherefore all ye that pnoeat be 
I pray ye five an care. 

mah v 1 am the kayght, I come by nyght 
As secret as 1 can, 

fcytag. alas 1 that staadeth the ease, 35 

1 am a banishyd maa. 

won. And lyonrwylle for to falfylle 
!■ this wyl not refoae, 

Trnatmg to shew, hi worths fcwe, 

That rata have an Ul ase, 40 

(Todher own shasne) woasca to blame, 

Ttorefar* la yoa I aaswera now, 

Alla wome n to ctcan. 

Ilya ova harm date, wftfo wan what dhm» 45 
I pray yea telle anoae » 

Foe hi my myndt, of at amsfoynde, 

1 ha hat yoa alone. 

ham. ttsmadeth ta t a dads is 4a, 

Vfoarafore mocht hamthaBgvwwe t 50 

T VilT? irMiTi *? 
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Or cllis to flee s the eae But be, 

None other way I knowe, 

hat to withdrawe, as an oatiawe, 55 

And take me to my bowe. 

Wherefore adew, my owne berte trewe. 

None other red I can t 

Jor 1 must to the gre ne wode foe. 

Alone, a banishyd man. 60 

son. O Lord 1 what is this worldis blysse. 
That chanuf eth as the none ? 

My somer’s day, in lnsty May, 
is derked before the none. 

There you saye farwelli nay, nay, C5 

We departs not boo tone. 

Why say ye so I wheder wyl ye foe I 

Ma* ! what have ye done l 

Alls my welfart to sorrow and care 

tihanlde chaunfe sf ye were foani 7Q 

l'or in my mynde, of ai monhyndij 

I love but yon alone. 

van. I can behove it shah yon fteeve. 

And shorn what you distnyne, 

Wat aftyma r dc your paynos hnade, 7# 

Within a day or tweyoc, 

Shal sane as lake, and yednkhbi 
Comflsrt to yon agayar, 

Tonr tabnr wen in *41 

And ihes Idn, an* fa* yon ten. 

As hertely as 1 can i 

• 3 
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For I mute to the great wode goe, 

'Atone, i banishyd man. * 

won. Now sythe that ye have shewed tome 
The secret of your myade, 86 

I thal be plain* to yon againe, 

Lyke as ye aha! me fjfade. 

Sythe it is so that ye wyi got, 

.1* wo! not leve behynde : 90 

Shal never be aayd the Nut-brown Mayde 
Was to her love unkyade. 

Make you rady, lor so am I, 

Altho’ it were anone j 

Bor in my myade, of al maakynde, 95 

I love but yon alone. 

wan. Yet 1 yon red* to take goad bed* 

What men wyi think and say » 

Of yonge and aide it shall be tolde 

Bftmt ha be gen* away s 100 

Yoar wanton wylle tor to tolfytle, 

1* g ran s wode yon to play t 

And that ya myghi ftu yanr delyte 

Nno Infer mate delay. 
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For I wyll prove that feythffcl lore 
It is devoyd of iku/| 

Id your distreai aad htiy— i 1 15 

To parte wyth you the use, 

Aid rare all thoo that doo aot so, 

Trewe lovers are they none i 
B et Id my mynde, of hi mm hyde, 

1 love hot yoe alone. 120 

has. 1 eoansel yoe, wewmhpr how 
It is doo neydea's live 
Nothin to doeght, tat to nw eel 
To wode with do oodawe : 

For ye most there la year head ben 125 

A bowe redy to drove y 

And as a theef, thas net ye lyve, 

Ever in diode ead ewe. 

Whereby to yoe fret home myght groves 
Yet 1 had lever than 190 

That I had to the fiaee wade gee. 

Alone, a b aais hy d non. 

era. 1 think not aay t bet as ye soya. 

It Is noo naydea's Ion i 

Jd love nay make an in year rake, 195 

To earn oa fote to heaie aad shote. 

To get as raate ia store : 
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AscoMe u ony Mow i 

For in my mynde, of al irtnfcyedr, 

L lore but you alone* 

ma*. For an outlawe* this it the lawr, 1 45 

That men hym take and bind*, 

Wythout pytee, hanged *e bee. 

And waver with the vynde< 

Yf 1 had ncede, as God forhcde. 

What resons oOuda ye iinde I ] 50 

For sothe 1 trowe, ye and yew bowe 
Hiuld drawe far, tee b eh yed t . 

And noo uierveyle y ter lytel artyle 

Were in your ooeaoildhaei 

Wherefore 1 to the wodt wyl got, 155 

Alone, a banishyd mas» 

woe. Full well knowe ye that brume* be 
But fcbyi for to fygbt * 

Nee womanhede It it in drede, 

Tb bee bold aa a knygbt « iflO 

Yet in such tee yf that ye were 
With rn— yi day and nyfbft, 

1 wolde withateede wyih bewe in hmh f 

Te trim them e* I etyghtf 

And yee te int, m women beet Ifl 

Brew d o tbe nephty 

For ftn my myede, of al wmriryeds. 

1 lore hot yee alow* 

4th«> Yet take fade MnFte tfiridwdo 
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The fhornej ncjm, the deep raleif, 

The anove, the teat, le reyn ; 

The cold, the bete, for diye, or wife, 

We mint lodge oo the playn, 

And u> above noon other iwfe, 175 

But n brake, bash, or twayne, 

Which tone sbuMe pm yon, 1 belere; 

And ye woWe gladety than. 

That I had to the grene rode gee, 

Alone, a haniahyd man. 160 

wow. Sythe I hare here ben pnrtynere 
With yon of joy eod blyme, 

I meet aleo parte of yonr too 
Endnre, aa reooo it : 

Yet 1 am enre of one ptemre, 185 

And, needy, it Is this. 

That where ye bee, mee seemeth, parody 
1 ooaid not tee amyss. 

Withoet more tpeehe 1 yonteseehe 

That vc were soon a go ne ; 190 

For In ay aynde, of al aankynde, 

1 lore bet yon alone. 

maw. Yf ye goo thedyr, ye and eonsydcr, 
When ye hone hat to dyne, 

Thertel no mete he hrb|dh 
Nor drink, here, ale, no winet 
Ke shade dear , to tjn betwoone. 

Made of teed aodtvy*. 
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To kfver your band and myn. 200 

0 myn Iverte svete, (hk ylte dpti 
Shuld make joe pale aod wan t 
Wherefore 1 to the wode wyi poo, 

Atoee, a baniahyd a urn* 

won. Amonff the vylde dare, omh an avebicr 
At men say that, ya beer 20 0 

We may not fuyle of geod*itapfe v 
Where it to gretoffcate: 

And watir deere of the ryvekb 
Fhal be fall ***•«» M, 210 

' With whiche in bele, l abal*i%bt vela 
Endure, as ye «b*M m, 

And er we got, a bed or tvo 
1 can provide awe* i 

For in my anyede, of al i— abyndej 2t$ 

1 love Jbat yon alone. 

Maw. Loo ! yet before, ye amt do mart# 

Yf yeoylgo ofebaet 

A* cate your hem up by year tie. 

Your cuceel by da knee t 220 

\ Wytb have in hoode, for to vytbstaede 
Your apayi yf node bo » 

And tlds um nyj bt, before day-tight. 

To wodo-wdvyitiae. 

Aid yf yo vytia al tfodo fcfolte* 125 

Pe it abortly myoma* 

KOn eryl I to tbe fane node < 00 , 

Alooc, a bamahyAaoa. 
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wom. 1 shall as now do more for job 
T han longeth j» wonpnhede 9 
To short my here, a bow to befe, 

To shote in tyme of node. 

0 my sweet moder, before al other, 

For you have 1 most diode ; 

But uow adew, I must ensue, 2S $ 

Where fortune doth me lede. 

All this make ye, and lete us dec, 

The day run fast upon i 

For in my mynde, of al —auk yade, 

1 love but you akme. 240 

Man. Nay, nay, not so i yo shal not foo, 

And I shal telle ye why | 

If oar appetyte is to bo Ilf bt 
Of Jove, 1 wale oapse i 

For right as ye have sayda to an 24* 

la lykewise hardeiy 
Ye wolde answere, whoso ever 
In way of compsa/i - * 

It is sayd of olde, Sons bole, sows ooide, 

And to is a womans 210 

Wherefore I to the wodo wyd pot. 

Alone a baafahyd man. : 

wom. Yf ye take bedo» 7* feweo aide 
Sack word is to 

for j* mm fi, US 

Rr I ;oohnM ( yaMOii 

Ami iko^h that I tt «mMJ 
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A bwoB’i daughter bee, . 

Yet hue you proved bow 1 yon loved, 

A squyer of low decree * 260 

And ever shal, what so befalle, 

To dey therefore anoue ; 

For in my mynde, of ml mankinde, 

1 love but you alone. 

maw. A baron's ebilde to be bcgyled, 265 
It were a coned dedc > 

To be tela we with an oottanp, 

Almighty God Mode ! 

Yt bettyr venib pore squyer 

Alone to format spade, 270 

Than ye shal aye another daye* 

That by that wycked jdede 

Ye woe betrayed. Wheiefeie gnadmayde. 

The best rede that I can. 

Is that 1 to the graue node fee, 275 

Atone, a haabpyd man. 

won. Whatsoever b|)bUt, 1 never shale 
Of thto*thinc yonaphrukl « 
id yf ye go and tore am so. 

Than have ye mahqmyd. 280 

Ram amber ye mala how that ye deles 
Far y (ye, esyamtyde. 

Be m aahynda to tottofeph. 

Your lave, the B ui b a ona Maydr, 

Trot me tmely, that I sh* dry 
Sana after ye hafrp m n 
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Tot in my mynde, of al mankynde, 

1 love but you alone. 

man. Yf that ye went ye «byid e repent > 

For in the forest now 290 

1 have purveid me of a mayde. 

Whom 1 love more than you. 

Another fayrer then e’er y^ were, 

1 dare it well avowe | 

And of you bothe eche ahulde bn wrothe 295 
Wyth other, as 1 trowe. 

It were myn cse to live in pese, 

So wyl 1 yf L can | 

Wherefore I to the wodc wyl goc. 

Alone, a bantsbyd man. 300 

won. Tho* in the wode I understode 
Ye had a paramour* 

All this may nought remove my thought. 

But that I will be your : 

And she shall fynde me soft and kynde, 305 
And cuneis every koV| 

Glad to fulfylle all that ifce wyfte 
Conua— de me to mgr pow’r. 

For had ye loo and bandied moo. 

Yet wolde 1 he t*aMp* ( . 310 

For in my mynde, of al nymhyde, 

1 love hUTM*!**, 

HAS. Ujat 0«w imj&m, I M» A* pwn* 

TW y« be kjMto » 

Of mtj*e tmt wyfe, kilaj lj&, SU 

MM. *«- ni. » 
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The best that ever I knewe. 

Be mere? and fled, be no more sad, 

The ease is changed uewe j 

For it were ruthe, that for your trouth, 

Ye shulde have cause to re we. 520 

Be not dlsmayd whatsoever 1 sayd 
To you whan 1 began ! 

I wyl not to the grene wode goe, 

I am no banisbyd man. 

wom. Theis tydingis be more glad to me. 
Than to be made a queue, 32 6 

Yf I were sure they shulde endure | 

But it Is often scene, 

When men wyl broke promyse, they speke 
The wordis on the aplene. 330 

Ye shape some wyle, me to begyle. 

And stele fto me, 1 wene. 

Then were the cast wars than it was. 

And 1 more woo begone i 

For In my myade, of a^gmnkynde, 335 

1 love but you alone. 

staff. Ye shal not cede further to drede : 

I wyl not disparagu 

You. Qod defend, syth you deemed 

Of so flute a lynagu. 340 

Wbtafea Is my hesyrnge , 

1 wyi yen bryuge, and wytfc a fygge. 

By srey of mvyuge, ' 
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1 wyl jott take, and Udj make, 54# 

At ahorti j aa 1 earn. 

Tima have ye wont as «ti*Y«ana» 
iad pet a kaaiakyd nap 
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HENRY AND EMMA. 

-A POEM, 

UPON TM MftB «T 

THE NUT-BROWN MAID. 


TO CLO*. 

T*00 , to whose eye* I bend, at whose command 
(Tho* low my voice, tho' artless be my hand) 

1 take the sprightly reed* ami sing and play. 
Careless of what the cent 'ring world may saj « 
Bright Cloe I object of my constant vow, 5 
Wilt then n while unbend thy serious brow? 

Wilt thou with pleasure hear thy lever's strains, 
And with one heev'nly smile o'erpay his pains ? 
Bo longer shall the hut-brawn Maid be old, 

Tho* siaoe her youth three hundred years have 
roll'd * 10 

At tty desire she shall again be rais'd, 

And her reviving charms hi lasting verse be 
prais'd. 

No loafer man of woman shall complain. 
That he may leva and net be low'd again ; 

That we in vain the fickle sex p u rsu e, I j 
Mho change the ewa si ant lover hr the new. 
Whatever has here writ, whatever said 
Of fansls passion feign'd, er MMrcsy’d, 
Beareferth shell in my vcm nfttfed stand, 

Me «dd te winds, ae written he mod 
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And while my notes to fntare times proclaim 
Uncoequer'd lore and ft rsr flnrieg flame, 

O, fairest of the sex 1 be thou my Mnse i 
Deign on ray work thy inftnmrr to diffuse : 

Let me partake the blessings l rehearse, 25 
And grant me. Love, the just reward of verse. 

As Beauty’s potent queen with ev’ry grace 
That once was bun's has adorn'd thy tee. 

And as her son has to ray bosom dealt 
That constant flame which faithfal Henry (bit* 

O let the story with thy life agree. 

Let men once more the bright .example i 
What Emma was to him be then in sens 
her send me by thy frown frees her 1 lean. 
Distant epd sad, n banish'd man te rave i 35 
Bet, oh l with pity long entreated evown 'V 

My pales and hopes i and when then eay’rtf 

.1 t 


i/ wi, 

■r\ 


or >u 


i tor’ll, oh I 






And (all doe honors ftithftitly discharg'd) 

Had brought back hi* paternal ooat, enlarg'd 
With a aew mark, the witness of hii foil, 

And ao inglorious part of foreign spoil. AO 
1 from the loud camp retir'd and noisy court, 

In honorable ease and rural sport 
Tha remnant of his days be solely past. 

Nor found they lagg’d too slow nor flow too fost ; 
He mace his wish with his estate oomp 55 
Joyftil to tore, yet not afraid to die. 

Ope child ho had, ■ daughter, chaste and fair, 
His age's comfort, and his fortune's heir : 
TherW^ hip foam I, for the beauteous dame 
Who gfc^fe thr virgin birth bed home the name « 
The nemo th' indulge* fofoer doubly tor'd, 6t 
For la the child the mother's charms Improv'd : 
Tdt aeWrheu little, wound his kfehrhc play'd. 
He call'd her off, in sport, his Nut-brown 

Mafo, 

Th* founds and tenants took the fondling unrd, ti5 
(As still they please who imitate their lord) 
luge oonttrm'd what Fancy had begun i 
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From distant shires repair the noWe 70 ^ 

And And report for onoe hast lessen'd 75 

hr wonder first, sad then by passions mov’d, 

1 bey came; they saw; they marveU’ds and 
the) lov'd. 

J<> public praise* and by secret sighs, 
l-»* h own'd the general pow’r of Emma's eyes, 
lu till* and tournament* the valiant strove, t >0 
il> clot 10119 deeds, to purchase Emma’s love. 

In gcutlt verse the witty told their flame. 

And grac'd their choicest songs with Emma's name. 
In win they combated, in vain4bey writ, 
l iciest their strength, and impotent their wit : 
Great Venus only must difoat the dart, one’s 'J 
Which eke will never raash the Mr 80f 

heart, > 

Spite of tfc’ attempt* of Foret and softilhitsi 
of Art: J 

(.real leans must prefer the h a p p y coos J 

In ilemry’e cense her favour a— I he shown, f 

And Emma, of mankind, most lore hot Mmf 
Mane. QiJ 


WhhthwhpMohhimdhwif 

And by theh greotsnr ymtkfj'4 their lame, 

More earn* nays Ihhonrefhl Bony lahm* 

Eh ’squires, hieoima, snls|Mpags flisaahm. 98 

Offh 

I^^^ppsfcmh, TrrTrft hirtj 


t hud his beeches pole he bean, 100 
l at hit aide hit bora he wean, 
i (ale glade where she hai heat her way. 
With knowing akill he drives the future prey. 
Bids her decline the hill and shun the brake. 



And shows the path her steed muf safest take ; 1 05 
Directs her spear to tix the glorious wound, 1 
Pleas'd in his toils to have her triumph crown'd, > 
And blows^her praises in up common sound. J 
A falc'ner Unary is when Emma hawks ; 

With her mnih and of lures he talks : 1 10 
Upon his wrist the tow’ring merlin stands. 
Practis'd to vise and stoop at her commands: 

And when superior now the bird has flown. 

And headlong brought the tumbling quarry 


down. 

With humble rmr’anu* he nocosts thndbir, 115 
And with the honor'd feather decks her hair. 

Yet still ot Aon the sportive held she goes. 

His down*cut einsvesk his inward woes; 

And by Ms look and loqpv is expert!, 

A nobler game pursed than bird or beast. 120 
A shepherd nswjnhmg the plain he roves. 

Aid adth hh Jolly pip* delights the grows. 

The nrighb rmg swain s around thaastungor throng, 
% to admit or rainlam hit anug t 
While with toft sorrow he rousst h* lays, 12 $ 
NtrMHif Mr **ya*rjfefldt prior* 
hutwen ns Emma's eyes adorn the 
Hiinntgs he Mm to n nohkr sqrin» 
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With dutiful respect and studious fear, 

Lett any careless sound offend her ear. ISO 
A frantic gipsey now the house be haustt, 

And in *ild phrases speaks dissembled wants, 
With the fond maids in palmistry he M I 
They tell the secret fi.*st which he rmaltf 1 34 
&irs who shall wed, and who shall he beguil'd 
What groom shall get, and ’squire maintain Urn 
child s 

But when brirht Emma would her fortune 
know, 

A softer look unbends his opening brow t 
With trembling awe be gases on bar eye. 

And hi soft accents forma the kind reply, 140 
That she shall prove as fortunate as feir, 

And Hymen’s choioevt gifts me all reserv'd for 
her. 

Now oft* bad Henry chang'd bis sly d isgui se, 

I nmark’d by nil but beauteous Brand's eyas * 
Oft’ had toad means alone ta see *»***, 143 
And at bar feat to breathe tfeiftenfenri 
And oft* the pangs df ibsftn to lumaan 
By letters, soft tn lcr p fel fts Of but 
Till team end industry (da ndgbty two 

Made him parotfv* that the fenttafeg fen 

feuh’l bb fedMUftfewfeifti pari m 
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While Cupid smil'd, by kind occasion biess’d, 
And wUb the secret kept the love increas'd, 150 
The aft’cQiis youth frequents the silent graves, 
And nwtfljh he meditates, for much he loves. 

He lovqit ’tis true, and is belov’d again ; 159 

Great qi« his joys % but will they long remain? 
Emma with smiles receives his present flame, 
But, smiling, wi|l she ever be the same? 

Beautifal looks are rul’d by fickle minds, 

And summer seas are turn'd by sudden winds: 
Another love may gain ber easy }outh ; 165 

Time changes thought, and flau'ry conquers 
Truth. 


O impotent estate of human life 1 
Where faflpq and feqr maintain eternal strife « 
Where fleeting joy^dqct lasting doubt inspire. 
And asost We question what we most desire. 170 
Amongst thy variapsgifta, great Heav’a, bestow 
Hnr oup #f love mmpin’d % forbear to threw 
tyftter hqpudients in, nor pall the draught 
With Oflmauus gUief i for our ill-judging thought 
Hardly e%oya the pleasurable taalt, 175 

Or deems U met tiaoers, or fears it eaaaot last. 

HA wi sh es tail'd, with jealousies oppreit, 
the hawse hum) 
i neaotoe to prana 
dpfctha fotpe of lev* > lfl* 
1A inmniag lwat‘i drums, be maj r fled 


trial he 

********* 



191 


He'll fix his hope, of fixture joy secure. 

And live a slave to Hymen's happy pow’r j 
But if the fair one, as he fears, is frail ; 185) 
If pois'd aright in Reason's equal scale, > 
Light fly her merits, and her faults previil, j 
His mind be vows to free from am'rous care, 1 
The latent mischief from his heart to tear, > 
Resume his aaure arms, and shine again in war. J 
South of the castle, in a verdant glade, 101 
A spreading beech extends her friendly shade ; 
Here oft’ the nymph his breathing vows had 
heard i 

Here oft* her silence had her heart declar'd. 

As active Spring awak'd her infant hods, 195 
And genial Life inform’d the verdant woods, 
Henry in knots involving Emma's name, 

Had half expraM and half conceal'd his flfcmc 
Upon this tree, adflNn the tender mark 
Grew with the year, and widen'd with the back, 
Venus had beard the virgin's reft address, HOI 
That as the wound, the p a ssi on mljiijnrreain 
As potent Nature shod her Madly afcJPSre, 

And deck’d the varied * 4 ttedd w& egtddr 

flov*n. 

Upon this tree the nymph's obDgftaf dejgj^ 

Which as with gay dtfljfllNhiMll Mfeg* 
PW4 wMh Ms mfcadst, bar f*Mt* 
creat'd, 



IlKfegl^thro' all the plains he oft' bad gone* 1 
K|{befi twain the mystic honor shown, 210 > 
i M l ftrt still prais'd, the giver still unknown. ) 
HHpUbcret note the troubled Henry writes i 
I^Hknc i tree the lovely maid invites : 
HP* words nnd dubious terms express 
M p&foreseen mischance disturb’d hispeace ; 215 
IK»e must something to her ear commend, 
Ivwhich her conduct and his life depend. 

Soon as the fair one had the note receiv'd, 
The remnant of the day alone she griev'd, 

For diff'rent this fromev'rj former note 220 
Which Venus dio^ted and Henry wrote t 
Which told her all his future hopes were laid 
On the dear bosom of his Nut-brown Maid i 
Which always biese'd her eyes, and own’d her 
pow*r» 

And bid her oft* adieu, yet addad more. 225 

Nhw might advanc'd i the house in aleep were 


1)* MM txretimc'i, mi the mid i 

AmI, I*, tlut «Ucb does iooeua 

90 mb # mil 

Wl» H«rj Bmn. winji b«r 230 

mn nr • •* i — i 1 ' i i 

M him tmtmrn Jtr-. •- "n " 

m MWM'I Im wd, 

dDodhunded than dtr dm and unUeyi strays. 

And laads Ms vtTfies sals thro' pa t hl o m ways, 235 
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Not Argus with his hundred eyes shall find 
Where Cupid goes, tho’ he, poor guide, is blind. 

The maiden first arriving, sent her eye 
To ask if yet its chief delight were nigh : 

With fear and with desire, with joy and pain 240 
She sot s, and runs to meet him on the plain ; 

Bu f , oh ! his steps proclaim no lover's haste » 

On the low ground his fix’d regards are cast : 

}lis artful bosom heaves dissembled sighs. 

And tears suborn'd fall copious from his eyes. 245 

W ith ease, alas ! we credit what we love 9 
Ilia painted grief does real sorrow move 
In tlfe afflicted fair : adown her cheek 
Trickling the genuine tears their current break s 
Attentive stood the mournful nymph : the man 250 
Broke silence first: the tale alternate ran. 

■sat. Sincere, O tell me, ha9t thou felt a pain, 
Emma, beyond what woman knows to feign ? 

Has thy uncertain bosom ever strove 
With the first tumults of a real love i £55 
Hast thou now dreaded and now blest his sway. 
By lures averse and joyful to obey ! 

Thy virgin softness hast thou e'er bewail'd. 

As reason yielded and as love prevail'd* , 

And wept the potent god's resistless diets 
His killing pleasure, his emtatte smart. 

And heav'nly poison thrM||jfrthf ’ {by been ? | 

If so, with pity Slew my wretched state, 

JLt least defiant hod then forget my hhJ 

voi. tu. 
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TJp some more bappy knight reserve thy charm*, 
Jfcljr Fortune favor'd and successful arms f 20tf 
And only as the sun's revolving ray 
Brings -hack each year .this melancholy day, 
permit one sigh, and set apart one tear 
To an abandon'd exile's endless carm 270 

For me, alas 1 outcast of human rattb. 

Love's anger only waits and dire c. nft ..ce ; 

For, lo ! these hands in murder are imbru'd, 
These trembling feet Justice are pursu'd : 

Fate calls aloud, enjljippdens me awuy ; 275 

A shameful death Jgpids my longer stay ; 

And 1 this uigtoMOust fly from tliee and love, 
Condeaa&iilBanely woods a banish'd man to 


it our bliss that changed; with 
the moon, 

Apfl day of life that darkens ere ’tis noon ? 
rW hut is true passion, if unblest it dies t 261 


And where is Emma's joy if Henvy flic* I 
If love, mlasi be pain, the pain 1 bear 
No thought cm fig ore, and no tongue declare. 284 
Ne'er faithful woman felt, nor false one feign'd 
The flames which long have in uiy bosom reign'd: 


IBhe god of Love himself inhabits there, 
with all his rage, and dread, and grief. 


:1 


Bis complement of stores ai 

0 ! oenm then noldly to enspeoi my^loee, 2^0 
And let my deed at least uj faith approve. 
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Alas l no youth shall mr endcurmcnts share, 

^ or day nor night shall interrupt my care ; 

No luture story shall with truth upbraid 
The cold inditl' renoc of tlie Nut-brown Maid ; 

Nor to hard banishment shall Henry run,' 2)5 
V\ bile careless l mma sleeps on beus of down. 
View me resolv'd where'er thou leud'st to go. 
Friend to thy pain, ana partner gf tby woe ; 
l'or 1 atlest fair \ euus and ber son, 239 

That I, of all mankind, will love but thee alone. 
hen. Let prudence yet obstruct thy vent' reus 
way. 

And take good heed what men, will think and say*; 
That biautcous Emma vagrant courses took, 

Her father's house and civil life forsook ; 305 

That full of youthful blood, and fond of man, 
She to the woodland with an exile ran. 

Reflect, that lessen'd fenye is ne'er regain'd; 

And virgin-honor once, is always stain'd : 

Timely adv is'd, the coming evil shun ; 5 10 

Re tier not do the deed than weep it done : . 

No penance can absolve our guilty' feme. 

Nor tears, that wash out sin, can waahovt shame t 
Then fly the sad effects of desp'rate love, 314 
And leave a banish'd man thro' loaaly woodMa 
wve. 

mu. Let Emma's hapless earn be, fehrfn 
toM 

By the rash yonag or the U l nat ur ' d obi 
s 2 



Let grfTj tongue its various censures choose, 
Absolfrp with coldness, or with spite accuse ; 

Pair truth at last her radiant beams will raise, 32 0 
And Malice vanquish’d heightens Virtue's praise. 
Let then thj favor hut indulge my flight, 

Oi let my presence make thy travels light, 

And potent Venus shall exalt my name. 

Above the rumors of censorious tame ; 325 

Nor from that busy demon's restless pow* r 
Will ever Emma other grace implore. 

Than that this truth should to the world be 
known. 

That I, of 41 mankind, have lov'd but thee 

al Ip*. 

■em. But edast thou wield the sword and bend 
It* how l 33 0 

With active force repel the sturdy foe ? 

When the loud tumult speaks the hflttfe nigh. 
And winged deaths hi whistling arrows fly, 

Wik thou, tho’ wounded, yet mdouftl^ stay, 334 
Perforin thy part, and share the dang'iiBi day ? 
Then as thy strength decays thy bearf wflHkil, 
Tfcy limbs til trembling and Cby cheeks eO 
pole? 

WWi fruitless sorrow thou, fMMeus Maid, 

Wilt weep thy safety by thy loti betray'd ; 

Then to thy friend, by foes o'evabarg’d, deny 34# 
Thy Uiikr useless aid, and coward fly? 
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Then wilt thou curse the chance that made thee 
love 

A banish’d man, condemn’d in lonely woods to 
rove. 

emma. With fatal certainty Thales Uris knew 
To send the iirrow from the twanging jew : 345 
And, great in a mu, and foremost in the war, 
Bonduca brandish'd high the British spear. 

Could thirst of vengeance and desire of fame 
Excite the female breast with martial flame 1 
And shall not Love's diviner pow’r inspire 350 
More hardy virtue and more gen'rous fire ? 

Near thee, mistrust not, constant HI abide, 
And fall or vanquish, fighting by thy side. 

Tho' my inferior strength maj not allow 

That 1 should bear or draw the warrior bow, 355 

With ready band 1 will the shaft supply. 

And joy to see thy victor arrows fly. 

Touch'd in the battle by the hostile reed, 
Phouldst thou (but lieav'n avert it 1) sbouldst 
thou bleed. 

To stop the wouads my finest lawn I’d tear, TtiO 
Wash them with tears, and wipe them with my 
hurt 

Blest when my dangers and my toils have shown 
That ], of all mankind, could love but thee alone. 
um. But oanst'fbou, tender Maid, cans* then 

Aflfctiue want, or hunger*# pressing pain i 365 
• 3 



HEfflY A KTi e«VA« 


188 

Those limbs, in lawn and softer silk array'd. 
From sunbeams guarded, and of winds afraid, 
Can they bear angry Jove ? -can they resist 
The parching Dog-star and the bleakS orth-east? 
When, chill'd by adverse snows and beating 
rain, 370 

We tread with weary steps the longsome plain 9 
When with hard toil wc seek our ev’niug food, ' 
Berries and acorns, from the neighboring wood. 
And find among the clifts no other house 
But the thin covert of some gather'd boughs. 

Wilt thou not then reluctant send thine'eye 576 
Around the difeary Waste, and weeping try 
(Tho* then, Mat t that trial be too late) 

To find thy Halter's hospitable gate, f 

And seats where Ease and Plenty brooding f 
•ate f 380 J 

Those seats whence, long excluded, thou must 
■foursi 

That gate for ever hair'd to thy return 1 
Wilt thou not then bewail ill-fated love. 

And hate a banish'd man* condemn'd in woods to 
rove } 

mi. Thy rise of fortune did I only wed, 385 
From ita decline detonat'd precede % 

Bid I hot purpose to nab sit wtfjf thee 
On the moth sarfooe of 1 itener 'i sa, 

While gentle aephyrs play m ptoe pV o es gales. 
And Forme's fovor fills the tweBIng nils* 386 
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Bat would fonake the ship and make the shore, 
When the winds whistle and the tempests roar ? 
No, Henry, no : one sacred oath has ty’d 
Our loves ; one destiny our life shall guide, 394 
Nor wild nor deep our common way divide. 

When from the cave thou risest with the day. 
To beat the woods and rouse the bounding prey, 
The cave with moss and branches I'll adorn, 

And cheerful sit to wait my lord's return. 

4 nd when thou frequent briag’st the smitten 
deer, 400 

(For seldom, archers say, thy arrows err) 

I'll fetch quick fuel from the neigb'ring wood. 
And strike the sparkling flint, and drew the food t 
With humble duty and officious haste 
I’ll cull the furthest mead for thy repast « 405 

The choicest herbs 1 to thy board will bring. 
And draw thy water from the freshest spring : 
And when at night, with weary toil opprest. 

Soft slumbers thou eqjoy*it and wholesome rest, 
Watchful 1*11 guard thee, and with midnight pmy'r 
Weary the gods to keep thee m their case i 41 1 
And joyous ask at mom's returning ray. 

If thou hast health, and X may Wets the day. 

My thoughts shell for, ay latest wish depend 
On thee, guide, guardian, kinsman, fetter, friendj 
By nil them snared aame he Henry known 410 
To Emma's heart t~ and, gratefol, let him own 
That she, of all mankind, eadd love hat hia 
alone. 
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nm. Vainly thou teir»t me what the woman*! 
care 

Shall in the wildness of the wood prepare : 420 
Thou, ere thou goest, unhappicst of t.hy kind. 
Must leave the habit and the sex behind. 

No longer shall thy comely tresses break 
In Rowing ringlets on thy snowy neck. 

Or sit behind thy head, an ample round, 425 
In graccfhl braids, with various ribbon bound; 

No longer shall the bodice, aptly lac'd 
From thy full bosom to thy slender waist, 

That air and harmony of shape express. 

Fine by degree!* and beautifully leas ; 430 

Nor shall thy lower garment's artful plait. 

From tby fair side dependent to thy feet. 

Arm their chaste beauties with n modest pride. 
And double ev*ry charm they seek to hide. 

Th ? ambrosial plenty of thy shining hair 435 
Crop! off and lost, scarce lower than thy oar 
Shell stand uncouth ; a horseman’s coat shall hide 
Tby taper shape and co meli ness of side t 
The short trunk-hose shall show thy foot and 
knee 

Licentious, and to common eyesight free; 410 
Ami with u holder stride and looser air. 

Muffled with men, a man thou must appear. 

Nor solitude, nor gentle peace of mind. 
Mistaken Meld, shall the* in forests And * 441 

'FIs leaf since Cynthia end her train were there, 
Qf guardian gods made irmomrr their com • 
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Vagrants and outlaws shall offend thy view, 

For such must be my friends j a hideous crew, 

By adverse fortune mix’d in social ill, 

Train’d to assault, and disciplin’d to kill ; 450 

Their common loves a lewd abandon’d pack, 

The beadle’s ldsh still flagrant on their back ; 

By sloth corrupted, by disorder fed, 

Made bold by want, and prostitute fbr bread: 
With such must Emma hunt tha tedious day. 
Assist their violence and divide their prey j 450 
With such she must return at setting light, 

Tho’ not partaker, witness of their night. 

Thy ear, inur’d to charitable sounds 
And pitying love, must feel the hateftil wounds 
Of jest obscene and vulgar ribaldry, 401 

The ill-bred question and the lewd reply; 
Brought by long habitude 'from bad to worse. 
Must hear the frequent oath, the direful curie, ' 
That latest weapon of the wretches* war, 4 65 

And blasphemy, sad comrade of despair. 

Now, Emma, now the last reflection make, 
What thou wouldst follow, what thou bmm far* 
sake: 

By our ill-omen’d stars and advene hetv’a. 

No middle object to thy choic e is gtv*n * 470 

Or yield thy virtue to attain thy love, [ma 
Or leave a teeth'd an, condemn'd in woods to 
emma. 0 grief of heart 1 that our unha pp y flue s 
Force thee to suffer what tty tenor halm i 
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Mix tfage amongst the bad, or make thee run 475 
Too near the paths which Virtue bids thee shun. 
Yet with her Henry still let Emma go; 

With him abhor the vice, but share the woe; 
And sure my little heart can never err 
Amidst the worst, if Henry still be there. 480 
Oar outward act is prompted from within. 

And from the sinner's mind proceeds the sin: 

By her own choice free Virtue is approv'd, 

Kor by the force of outward objects mov'd. 

Who has essay'd no danger, gains no praise. 485 
In a small isle* amidst the widest seas. 
Triumphant Constancy has fix'd her seat; ) 
In vain the Syrens sing, the tempests beat : > 

Their flatt'ry she rejects, nor fears their threat. ) 
For thee alone these little charms I drest, 4^0 
Condemn'd them or absolv’d them by thy test; 
la comely figure rang'd, my jewels shone, 

Or negligently plac’d, for thee alone: 

For thee again they shall be laid aside; 

The woman, Henry, shall put off her pride 405 
For thee : my clothes, my sex, exchang'd for I 
thee, C 

1*11 mingle with the peopje's wretched lee; f 
0 line extreme of bamao iojtany 1 J 

Hooting the scissors, with these heads I'll tear 
flf that obstructs my fight) this Had of hair: 
Blank eoot or yellow walnut shall disgrace 501 
This tytfe red and white of Emma’s facet 
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These nails with scratches shall deform my | 
breast) L 

Lest by my look or color be bxprest [drest. f 
The mark of aught high-born, or ever better 1 
Yet in this commerce, under this disguise, 506 

Let me be grateful still to Henry’s eyes 
Lost to the world, let me to him be known ; 1 

My fate- 1 can absolve if he shall own V 

That, leaving all mankind, I love but him alone. ) 
hen. O wildest thought of an abandon'd 
mind! 511 


Name, habit, parents, woman, left behind, 

Kv'n honor dubious, thou preferr'st to go 
Wild to the woods with me. Said Emma so ? 

Or did 1 dream what Emma never said > 515 

0 guilty error 1 and 0 wretched Maid 1 
Whose roving fancy would resolve the same Y 
With him who next should tempt her easy feme, f 
And blow with empty words the susceptible t 
flame. J 

Row why should doubtful terms thy mind 
perplex, 520 

Confess thy frailty and avow thy sex : 

No longer loose desire for constant love 
Mistake, but say, 'tit man with whom thou 
long’st to rove. 

aiott. Are there not poisons, racks, m id 
flames, aad swords) 52V 

That Imam thus most die by Henry’s words 1 
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Yet what could swords or poison, racks or flame* ) 
But mangle and disjoint this brittle frame ! f 
More fatal Henry’s words, they murder Emma's t 
fame. ) 

And fall these sayings from that gentle 
tongue, 599 

Where civil speech and soft persuasion hung ? 
Whose artful sweetness and harmonious strain, 


Courting my grace, yet courting it in vain. 

Call’d sighs, and tears, and wishes, to its aid, 
And, whilst it Henry’s glowing flame convey’d, f 
Still blam’d the coldness of the Nut-brown f 
Maid? 535 ) 

Let enviout Jealousy and canker’d Spite 1 

Produce my actions to severest light, > 

And tax my open day or secret night. J 

Did e’er my tongue speak my unguarded heart 
The least inclin’d to play the wanton’s part? 540 
Did e’er my eye one inward thought reveal. 
Which angels might not hear and virgins tell? 
Afcd heat thou, Henry J in my conduct kgown % 
One fault but that which I must ever own, f 
That I, of all mankind, have lov’d but theef 
alone? 545) 

m. Vainly thou talk’st of loving me alouct 
Kadi man is man, and all our sex is one : 

Mae am our words, and fickle is oar minds 1 
Hor in love’s ritual can we ever find > 

Vows made to imt, or poetises to hind. 550) 
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By Nature prompted, and for empire knade, 
Alike* by strong £h or cunning we invade t 
When arm'd with rage we march against the foe, 
We lift the battle*ax and draw the bow; 

When tir'd with passion we attack the feir, 555 
Delusive sighs and brittle vows we bear? 

Our falsehood and our arms have equal use. 

As they our conquest or delight produce. 

The foolish heart thou gav'st, again receive. 
The only boon departing Love can give. 560 
To he less wretched be no longer true ; ^ 

What strives to lly thee, why shouldst thou f 
pursue? C 

Forget the present flame, indulge a new s J 
Single the loveliest of the am'roui youth; 

Ask for his vow, but hope net for his truth. 565 
The next man (and the next thou Shalt believe) J 
Will pawn his gods, intending to deceive; f 
Will kneel, implore, persist, o'eromhe, and f 
leave. ) 

to e let thy Cupid aim his nrvmqs right: *) 
4e wise and false, shun trouble, flHh delight ; f 
Change thou the flfst, .nor ^ pl Sh y lover's T 
flight. 571 ) 

tmttm IWpr 

o»cmi 

1 saw thee young ahi fUr: pnmu’dtba chans 
Of ymtitmi heiutyi i Mther saw 
Palrorandyo*g«rtyBalii*to*el~ 57 5 
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Of our all-ruling Mother, I pursu’d 
More youth, ,more beauty. Blest vicissitude ! 

My active heart still keeps its pristine flame, 

The object alter’d, the desire the same. 

This younger, fairer, pleads her rightfol 
charms, 580 

With present power compels me to her arms j 
And much I fear from my subjected mind, 

(If beauty’s force to constant love can bind) 

That years may roil ere in her turn the maid 
Shall weep the fury of my love deeay’d, 58 5 
And weeping follow me, as thou dost now, 

With idle clamors of a broken vow. 

Nor can the wildness of thy wishes err 
So wide to hope that thou mayst live with her; 
Love, well thou kaow’st, no partnership allows t 
CupM averse, rejects divided vows: 59 1 

Then torn thy foolish heart, vain Maid, re- 

An useless sorrow and an ill-starr’d love, 

And leave me, with the fidr, at large hi woods 
So rove. 

UNA. Are we ia life thro’ one great error 
led? 595 

Is each man peev'd, and each aymph battqr’d? 
Of the superior a ex art thou the worst ? 

Am 1 of mine tha most completely curst? 

Yet let me go with thee, and going proto* 

From what 1 will cadnm, how wash 1 lova. 600 



Thia potent beauty, this triumphant fcir, 

This happy object of our diff 'rent care. 

Her let me fellow) her let me attend, 

A servant ; (the may acorn the name of friend) 
What she demand* incessant I'll prepare ; 605 

111 weave her garlands, and I'll plait her hair: 
My busy diligence shall deck her board, 

(For there, at least, I may approach my lord) 
And when her Henry’s softer hours advise 
Ilis servant’s absence, with dejected eyes 610 
Far 1*11 recede, and sighs forbid to rise. 

Yet when increasing grief brings slow dis- 
ease, 

And ebbing life, on terms severe ae these. 

Will have its little lamp no longer fed) 

When Henry's mistress shows him Emma dead, 
Besone my poor remains from vik neglect s 010 
With virgin honors let my heme be decht, 

And decent emblem v and, at least, penmede 
This happy nymph that ferns may he laid 
Where then, deer anther of my death, wfaqae 
the 

With frefuent eye my sepnkhflMfeey sea. Ml 
The nymph, amidst her joys, fifty haply hro e the 
One pom sigh, rtfeeHng an ay deftth, 

And the sad fetn which she may ana day peeve. 
Who hopes ftnaa Henry 4 * ends eternal lave. 025 
And thon fevnswvm, then m ud , as then art. 



Thou pen mutt give one thought, end drop one 

To her who/n lore abandon'd to despair j 
To her Who, dying, on the wounded atone, 630 
Wd it in lasting charaoteys be known 
That, of mankind, she jov’d but th** alone. 
mmm. Hear, solemn Jov*, apd, ponscious Venus 
heart 

And thou, bright Maid, believe me whilst I 

•wear; 

Vo time, no change, no future dame shall more 
The wellrpWd basis of my lasting love, 636 
0 powerful Virtue 1 0 victorious Fair 1 
At least evens** trial too severe i 
Receive tfe triumph and fiuget the war. 

No banish'd man, condemn’d in wooda to sore, 
Betreats thy p a*do e ,and implores thy loves 641 
No pegnrt height deahns to gait thy arms, 
Fairest oeUeation of thy sea's charms. 

Crown of mf love, and honour of asy youth ; 
Homy, Jhy Henry, with eternal truth, 645 
As thou may'st wish, shall all his Uffcamploy, 
And found h» glory, in bis tape's joy* 

- feme, beheld foe potent Edgar's b*ir, 
Illustrious, tads hfetemMein war, 
tafefiw aoufoss, for she has felt bis sword, 650 
And tnnbfe fed before the Brifeh lord. 
HimgnwM n puaoa and imrl th fob Pm few, 
gor she tad* tadtata mnad pp fePh 
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Incline* her nm upon hi* fatten’d land*, 

And see* hi* num’rous herd* imprint her sand*. 
And thou, my Fair, my Dove, sh&lt rise thy 
thought GA G 

To greatness next to empire; shalt be brought 
With solemn pomp to my paternal seat. 

Where peace and plenty on thy word shall wait: 
Music and song shall wake the marriage day, 1 
And while the priests accuse the bride's delay, > 
Myrtles and roses shall obstruct berway. ) 
Friendship shall still thy ev'uhig feasts adorn, 
And blooming Peace shall ever Mess thy morn; 
Succeeding years their happy nee shall run, GoA 
And Age unheeded by delight come on, 

While yet superior love shall mock hh pow’r ; 
And when old Time shall tun the feted hour, 
Which only can our well-ty’d knot unfold, 690 
What rests of both, one sepulchre shall hold. 
Hence, then, for ever from my Emma's breast 
(That heav’n of softness, and that sent of rest) 
Ye doubts and fears, and all that know to modal 
Tormenting grief, and all that trouble love, ( 
Scatter’d by winds recede, anf^wikl fas forester 
rove. 07$ } 

nou. Oday! the fairest sure that ever rasa ! 
Period and end of anxious Emma's woes! 

Site of her joy, end same of her delight, 1 
O’ wing'd with pleasure, take Iby happy flight, f 
And fire each font mora a fortas of «h y# 
white. flflUJ 

e 3 



Yet tell thy vot’rj, potent queen of Love, 

Henry, my Iknry, will he never rove ? 

Will he be ever kind, and just, apd good ? 

And is there yet no mistress in the wood ? 

None, none there is : the thought was rash and 
vain, 685 

A false idea, and a fancy’d pain, 
fyubt shall for ever quit my strengthen'd heart, 
And anxious jealousy’s corroding smart i 
Nor other inmate shall inhabit there. 

But soft belief youqg joy, and pleasing care. 690 
Hence let the tides of plenty ebb and flow. 

And Fortune’s various gale unheeded blow. 

If at my foet the suppliant goddess stands. 

And sheds treasure with unweary ’d hands. 

Her present frvajr cautious I’ll embraoe, 695" 
And not oathankfol use the proffer'd grace. 

If stale reclaims the temporary boon, 

And tries her pinions, fintt’riog to be gone, 
Secure of mind I’ll obviate her intent. 

And uncoaoem’d retain the goods she lent. 700 
Nor happiness can 1, nor misery, feel, 

From any tutu of her fantastic wheel : 
Friendships great laws, and Love's superior 
powYs, 

Must mark the color of my future hours, 7 04 
Rom the treat# which thy commands create, 

1 must my blessings or my sorrows dele* 
tad UwujV wil} Wft dioUte &BM’* Me. 



Yet while with dose delight and inward pride 
(Which from the world my careful soul shall 
hide) 

1 see thee,' lord and end of my desire, 7 10 
Exalted high as virtue can require, 

With pow'r invested, and with pleasure cheer'd, 
Sought by the good, by the oppressor fear'd. 
Loaded and blest with all the affluent store 
Which human vows at smoking shrines implore ; 
Grateful and humble grant me to employ. 7 1 1> 
My life subservient only to thy joy, 

/iid at my death tq bless thy kindness, shown 
To hei who, of mankind, could love but thee 
alone. 

(MPhilk thus the constant pair alternate said, 720, 
Joyful above them and around them play'd 
Angels land sportive loves, a uum'rou* crowd j 
Smiling they clapt their wings, and low they 
bow'd < 

'They tumbled all their little quivers o'er, it 
To choose propitious shafts a precious store, i 25 
That when their god should take his future darat 
To strike (however rarely) constant hearts. 

His happy skill might proper anps employ, 

All tipt with pleasure, and all wtpg*<j witbjpy-r 
And those, they tow'd whose lives sfcfl«I$ jiplfty 
These lovers’ cowfpey,' should share 

The Queen of Jfeautj stopp’d her bruU#dnm 4 
Approv’d the little labor of the loves ; 



Was proud and pleas'd the mutual row to hear, 
And to the triumph call'd the god of war; 

Soon as she calls, the god is always near. 736 
Now Mars, she said, let fame exalt her voice. 
Nor let thy conquests only be her choice. 

But when she sings great Edward from the field 1 
Return'd, the hostile sptar and captive shield I 
)s Concord's temple hung, and Gallia taught | 
to yield. 711 J 

And when, as prudent Saturn shall complete 
The years design'd to perfect Britain s state. 

The swift-wing’d pow’r shall take her tramp 
again. 

To sing her lav’rite Anna's wondrous reign, 745 
To raeolleet th* unweary'd Malbord's toils. 

Old llnAis* Ball unequal to his spoils. 

The British soldier from his high command 
Glorious, and Gaul thrice vanquish'd by his 
hand, 

let her at least perform what I desire, 7 50 

With second breath the vocal brass inspire, 

And tell the nations, in no vulgar strain. 

What wars l manage, and what wreaths I 
fain; 

And when thy tumults and thy fights are past. 
And whea thy laurels at my feet are east, 7 55 

Vdhhl mays! thou, like Britiik Henry prove, 
And rums like let me return thy love. 

Reuowu'd Ibr truth let all thy sous appear, 
lad court— l beauty shall aewsrd their care. 
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Mars smil'd, and bow’d: the Cyprian deity 
Turn’d to the glorious ruler of the sky $ 761 

And thou, she smiling said, great god of Day9 
And Verse, behold my deed and sing my praise { 
As on the British earth, my fav'rite isle, 

Thy gentle rays and kindest influence smile, 763 
Thro’ all her laughing fields and verdant groves 
Proclaim with joy these memorable loves. 

From ev’iy annual course let one great day 

To celebrated sports and floral play 

Be set aside \ and in the softest lays 770 

Of thy poetic sons, be solemn praise 

And everlasting marks of honour paid 

To the true Lover and the Nut-brown Maid. 


pro op pa ion’s poems. 
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GEORGE GRANVILLE. 

IT 

SAMUEL JOHNSON, L.L.D. 


Of Gcobob Ouimu, or n ofbm Wft« 
GrtenviUe, or GrenuUe , afterwards Lord load* 
doip of Biddeford, in the county of Detoa, ImJ 
it man than hit name and rook might giro re** 
•ob oo expect He wot bora about 1067, tho 
eon of Bernard GreeaviUe, who wa» entrusted by 
Honk with the most private transaction* of the 
Bestorauoo, and the grandson of Sir Bevil Green* 
vide, who died m the King's cause, at the battle 
of Landsdown. 

His early education wee to periatended by 
Sr William Ettis; and hit pro gr ess was soch, 
that before the of twelve he was sent to 

Cambridge*, where be prooonnoed a copy of hie 

affiragft Mummas 

uutiUK. a 
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owntfecs to the Prince c s Mary d’l s»t of Mo- 
dena, 1 ^jhen Ductless of York, when she visited 
the turn cism 

At the accession of Kin^ Time*, lx ins; now at 
eighteen, he ostun exerted his poetical powers, 
and addressed the now monarch m thric short 
pieces, or which thi fust i* prof me, and the two 
others such as a bov might tie expected to pro- 
duce, hut he was romnuuucd by old Wullww* 
wtio perhaps was pleased to hud himself imite{me 
m six lmc*s. wlMch, though they begin with no** 
sense and end with diihnss, excited in the young 
author a raptuie oi acknowledgment, 

In nnmht r* inch u W idh r'i *elt might use. 

It was probablv about this tinp thut 
tlic poem to die Karl of Pl*ciWl|B&h, VB bis 
o ccompluhment of die duke of'Jpv» J^kge 
with the princess of Modena, whose eliarms ap- 
pear to have gained a strong prevalence over hit 
imagination, and upon whum uothiug ever h*e 
been charged but nuprud< ut piety, an inioiqpflr 
ate and misguided ecal for ilu propagatm of 
popery. 

However faithful Cram die might hoggg bee* 
to the King, or however enamoured of thfQuoeo, 
be has left no reason for supposing that typ ap- 
proved either die artifices or the violence with 
wMrh the King's rehpos was untamed or ob- 
truded. He endeavoured to be true wiOeoeto 
the king and u> the Chunh 
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Of this regulated loyalty he has transmitted, to 
posterity u .sufficient proof, in the letter which lie 
wrote to ins lather about a mouth before the 
prince of Orange lunded, 

4 To the honourable Mr. Barnard Granville, at 
4 die earl of Bathe’s, Sr. James's. 

4 Marr, near Doncaster, 

4 sib, Oft. C, 16B3. 

4 Your having no prospect of obtaining a com- 
4 mission for tuc, can no way alter or cool my 
4 desire at this important juncture to venture my 
4 life, iu some maimer or other, for my King and 
4 iuy Country. 

* 1 cannot bear hung under the* reproach of 
1 King obscure and idle ui a country retirement, 

4 when every mail who has the least sense of ho- 
4 nour siiould he preparing for the held. 

4 You may remember, Sir, with wiiat rduo 
4 tana' I submitted to your commauds uppa 
4 Monmouth’s rebellion, w lien no importunity 
1 could prevail with you to permit me to le^re 
4 the academy : 1 was too young to be hamnlad; 
4 hut, give me leave to say, it is glorious at any 
* age to die for une’s country, and the sooner the 
4 nobler the sacrifice. 

* ( aui now older by three years. "My unde 
4 Bathe was not *o old when he was left among 
4 the »lain a? the battle of Newbury ; oar youno^ 
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4 seif, Sir, when you made your escape from your 
4 tutors, to join your brother at the defence of 
4 Scilly. 

4 The same cause is now come round about 

* again. The King has been misled ; let those 
4 who have misled him be answerable for it. 
4 Nobody can deny but he is sacred in his own 
4 person ; and it is every honest man’s duty to 
4 defend it. 

4 You are pleased to say, it is yet doubtful if 
4 the Hollanders are rash enough to make such 
4 an attempt ; but, be that as it will, I beg leave 
4 to insist upon it, that I may be presented to his 
4 majesty, as one whose utmost ambition is to de- 
4 vote Ids life to his service, and my country’s, 
4 after the example of all my ancestors. 

4 The gentry assembled at York, to agree upon 
' the choice of representatives for die county, 
4 have prepared an address, to assure his majesty 
4 they are ready to sacrifice their lives and for* 
4 tunas for him upon this and all other occasions; 
4 but at the same time they humbly beseech him 

* to give them such magistrate* as may be a gr e e- 
4 able to the laws of the land ; for, at present, 
4 there is no authority to which they can legally 
4 submit, 

4 They have been bearing up for volunteers at 
4 York, and the towns adjacent, to supply the ro* 
‘gamuts at Hull; but nobody will list. 



LIFE OF GEANVILLL. 


9 


1 By what I can hear, every body wishes wel} 

* to the Kmc ; but they would be glad his minis- 

* ter* were bunged. 

4 'Hit winds continue so contrary, that noland- 
‘ ing can be so soon as was apprehended ; there- 

* tore [ may hope, with your leave and assistance 
4 to lie in readiness before any action can begin. 

* 1 beseech you, Sir, most humbly and most cam* 
4 cstly, to iuid tins one act of indulgence more to 
4 so many other testimonies which 1 have con- 

* stuuily received of your goodness; and be 
4 pleaded to believe me always, with the utmost 
4 duly aud submission, Sir, 

4 Your most dutiful sou, 

4 Aud must oliedicnt servant, 

4 Geo. Geax villi/ 

• 

Through the whole reign of Ling William he is 
supposed to bate lived in literary retirement, and 
indeed had fur some time few other pleasures bet 
those of study m his power, lie was, as (he 
biographer* observe, die ypunger son of a younger 
brotlier ; a denomination by which our an e cs t op 
proverbially expressed the lowest state of penury 
and dependence, lie is said, however, to hare 
presetted hansel f at this thne from disgrace and 
ditiicuUies by economy, which he forgot or neg- 
lected in life more advanced, end in bnnrho 
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ountess of Newburgh y whom' he has celebrated 
with so much ardour by the name of Mira. He 
wrote verses to her before he was three-and- 
twenty, and may be forgiven if he regarded the 
face more than the mind. Poets are sometimes 
in too much haste to praise. 

In the time of his retirement it is probable that 
he composed his dramatic pieces, the She-Gul- 
lantt y (acted 1696,) which he revised, and called 
Once a Lover , end always a Lover ; The Jew of 
Venice, altered from Shakspeare’s Merchant of 
Venice (1696)g Heroic Love, a tragedy (1701) ; 
The British Enchanters (1706), a dramatic poem ; 
and Helens and \ Thetis , a mosque, written to ac. 
company The Jar of Veoj* f. 

Thq ooMics, which he has not printed in his 
own edition of bis works, I never saw ; Once a 
Enver, mdv)my**Looer, itmud to be in n great 
degree indecent and gross. Granville could not 
admire without bigotry ; be copied the wrong as 
wall aa tbe right from bis masters, and may be sup- 
posed to have learned obscenity from Wycherley, 
as be learned mythology from Waller. 

In his Jew qf Venice, as Rowe remarks, the 
character of Skytaek n made comic, and we are 
prompted to laughter iastead uf detestation. 

. It is evident that Heroic Love was written, 
noth presented oa the stage, before tbe death of 
Drydea. It is a mythological tragedy, upon tbe 
foee of Agaa e me ae aadChryscM* aadftemfbre 
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easily sunk into neglect, though praised io vena 
by Drvden. and in prose by Pope. 

It is concluded by the wise Ulysses with this 
speech : 

Fate holds the strings, and men like children move 

But as they’re, ltd; success is from above. 

At the accession of Queen Anne, having his 
fortune improved by htcjuests from liis father, 
and his uncle the earl of Bathe, he was chosen 
into parliament for lowev. lie soon after en- 
gaged iu a joint translation of liie Invert hn 
again tt Philip, with a design, surely weak and 
puerile, of turning the thunder of Demosthenes 
upon tlie head of loam. 

He afterwards fin 1706) had his estate again 
augmented by an inheritance from Ins elder bro- 
ther, Sir Bevii Granville, who, as he returned 
from the government of Barbadocft, dic'd at sen. 
He continued to serve in parliament; unci in the 
ninth year of Queen Anne was chosen knight of 
the shire for Cornwall. 

At tlie memorable diange of the ministry ( 1 1 1P), 
he was made secretary at war, io the place of Mr. 
Robed Walpole. 

Neat year, when the violence of party made 
twelve peers in a day, Mr. Granville became Lard 
Lantdmu Baron Btddrji/nl, by a promotion 
justly remarked to be nut invidious, because lie 
was die heir of a family in which two peerage* 
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that of the earl of Bathe and lord Granville of 
Pothcndgc, had lately become extinct. Being 
now high iu the Queen's favour, he (1712; wu* 
appointed comptroller of the household, and 
a privy counsellor ; and to his other honours were 
added the dedication of Pope's Windsor Forest. 
lie was udumccd next year to he treasurer of the 
household. 

Of these favours lie soon lost all but his title; 
for at the accession of king George h:s place was 
given to the earl Ciiolmondcley, and he w;is per- 
secuted with the rest of his party. Having pro- 
tested tie mi ust the bill for attainting Ormond and 
Holmghrukc, lie wu>, alter the insurrection in 
Scotl.iiul, «curd v •V|>tcmbeia#dth ) 1715, as a sus- 
peeled niun, umJ confined in die Tower till 1 c- 
bruary Otli, 1717, when lie was at last released, 
and restored In his scat in parliament; where 
(1719) he made a very ardcut and animated 
speech against die repeal of die bill to prevent. 
orcAsiomd conformity, winch, however, though 
it was tin ii primed, lie has not inserted iuto his 
works. 

Some time afterwards (about If if), lasing per- 
haps embarrassed hy b» profusion, he went into 
forei gn opoami the usual pretence of 
rerovcriagJriR httdth. In this state of lifimra 
and retiniNnt, he received the first volume of 
Burners ftiatruv. of wlucb lie cannot be Mippeeed 
io haog opproied die general tcodeocy, end 
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where he thought himself able to detect some 
particular falsehoods. He therefore undertook 
the vindication of General Monk from some ca- 
lumnies of l)r. Burnet, and some misrepresenta- 
tions of Mr. Echnrd. This was answered civilly 
bv Mr. Ibomas Burnet, and Oldmixon ; and more 
roughly by Dr. Cold butch. 

liis other historical performance is a defence of 
his relation Sir Richard Greenville, whom Lord 
Clarendon has shewn in a form very unamiable. 
So much is urged in this apology, to justify many 
actions that have been represented as culpable, 
and to palliate the rest, that the reader is recon- 
ciled for the greater part ; and it is made very 
probable that Clarendon was by personal enmity 
disposed to thiuk the worst of Greenville, as 
Greenville was also very willing to think the 
worst of Clarendon. These pieces were pub- 
lished at his return to England. 

Being now desirous to conclude his labours, and 
enjoy his reputation, he published (173?) a very 
beautiful and splendid edition of his works, in 
which he omitted what he disapproved, and cm* 
larged what sesped deficient. 

lie now went to court, and was kindly rece i ved 
by queen Caroline ; to whom and to the princess 
Anne be presented bis works, with verses on the 
blank leaves, with which be concluded his poetical 
labours. 

He diedeillaeovcMpiaie, January 90, Utfi, 
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buying a few days before buried his wife, the lady 
Antic Fillers, wulow to Mr. Thy tine, by whom 
he hud four daughters, but no son. 

Writers commonly derive their reputation from 
their works; but there art* works which owe their 
reputation to the character of the writer. The 
public m>iuci imes has its favourites, whom it re- 
words for one species of excellence with die 
honours due to uuoibcr. From him whom we re- 


verence for his beneiicence we do not willingly 
withhold the praise of gcuius ; a man of exalted 
merit becomes at once an accomplislicd writer, as 
a beauty linds no great difficulty in passing for a 
wit. 

Granville was a man illustrious by bis birth, 
and therefore attracted notice: since bf is by 
I'ope styled “ the polite," lie must be supposed 
elegant ui his manners, and generally loved : be 
was in times of coutcst uqd turbulence steady to 
bis party, ami obtained dint esteem which is always 
conferred upon firmness and consistency. With 
those advantages, liaviug learned the art of versi- 
fying, he declared hnasdf a poet ; and bis claim 


to tU laurel was allowed. 

But by a critic of a latter generation, who takes 
op his book * idiom any favourable prejudices, 
thg^igfea already received will Ur ibocgbt suf- 
fiueafi* bir bis works do not shew him to hfve 
bud much roiapreUnsion from nature, or ilium*- 
Htu irm 11* u> tup, h*^ “® 
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Ambition above the imitation of Waller, of whom 
he has copied the faults, and very little more. 
ITe is for ever amusing himself with the puerilities 
of mythology ; his King is Jupiter, who, if the 
Queen brings no children, lias a barren Juno. 
The Queen is compounded of Juno, Venus, and 
Minervu. His poem oil the duchess of Grafton's 
law-suit, after having rattled a while with Juno 
and Pal!a% Mars a fid Alcidcs, Cassiope', Niohe, 
and the Propctulcs, Hercules, Minos, and Khit- 
dauianihtis, at last concludes its foil} 1 w ith pro* 
fauencss. 

His verges to Mira, which are mo«t frequently 
iritentioncd, Iwve little in them of either art or 
nature, of the sentiments of n finer or the lan- 
gunge of a poet: there m«y he found, now and 
(hen. a hajipier effort; hut they are commonly 
fceMe anil urmfllecting, or forced and extravagant. 

His little pieces me seldom either sprightly or 
elegant, either been or weighty. They aic trifles 
written by idleness, and published by vanity. Hut 
his Prologues and Epilogues haw u just churn to 
praise. 

11»t Prottreu of Brauti/ seems one of his most 
elaborate pieces, and is not deficient in splendour 
and gaiety ; but tlx* merit of original thought is 
wanting. Its highest praise is iIk* spirit with 
which he celebrates ling James's consort, when 
fhe was a queen no longer. 

TW Smug m *m**turul Ftigktt in Poetry i* 
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not inelegant nor injudicious, and has something 
of vigour beyond most of his other performances; 
his precepts arc just, and his cautions proper; 
they are indeed not new, but in a didactic poem 
novelty is to he expected only in the ornaments 
and illustrations. His poetical precepts arc ac- 
companied with agreeable and instructive notes. 

The Masque of Pelcus and Thetis has here and 
there a pretty line ; but it is not nlways melodi- 
ous, and the conclusion is wretched. 

In his British Enchanters he has bidden de- 
fiance to all chronology, by confounding the in- 
consistent manners of different ages ; but the dia- 
logue lias often the air of Dryden’s rhyming 
plays; and the songs are lively, though not very 
correct. This is, I think, w the best of his 
works ; for if it lias many faults, it has likewise 
passages which are at least pretty, though they do 
not rise to any tiigh degree of excellence. 
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MISCELLANIES. 

SPOKEN BY THE AUTHOR, 

Reing then not twelve year* of age, 

TO HER ROYAL HIGHNESS THE DUCHESS OF YORK, 
AT TRINITY COLLEGE, IN CAMBRIDGE. 

w>™ (join'd in one, the good, the fair, the great. 
Descend to view the Muses' humble seat, 

Tbo* in mean tines they their vust joys declare. 
Vet tor sincerity and truth tliey dare 
With your own lasso's mighty self compare. 

Then, bright and Incrcitui as ileav'n, receive 
From them sue h pruisc* as to iicav’u they give; 
Tlieir praises lor that gcutlc inHueoce 
W hich those auspicious tights, your eyes, dispense ; 
Those radiant eyes, whose lrrcsistless dame 
Strikes Knvy dumb, aud keeps Sedition tame s 
They ran to gazuig multitudes give law. 

Convert the tacUous, and the rebel awe : 

They conquer for the Duke; where'er you trend 
Milhonsot pro»ehtcs bcliind are led : 

Thro* cruwus of new-made converts still you go^ 
Pleas'd and triumphant at the glorious show. 
Happy that prince who has in you obtaio'd 
▲ p U f copqo eet than hie am t er gain'd* 
a 
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With all war’s rage lie may abroad o’ercome, 

‘ But jpV£ ’s a pomlor victory at homer 
Secure^ here he on that face relies, 

Lny^Jy his arms, and conquers with your eyes, 
Arm 'all Che gloriou> actions of his life 
Thinks well rewarded, blcss’d with such a wife. 


TO THE IMMORTAL MEMORY OF 

MR. EDMUND WALLER, 

UPON HIS HEATH. 

Amkf partaking of celestial fire, 

I'tK't* urui heroes to renown aspire. 

Till, crown’d with hmio;.r and immortal name/ 
By wit nr valour led to equal fame, 

Tlioy mingle with Use g»»d$ who b realis'd the 
noble flume. 

To high exploits the praises that belong 
Live but as nourish'd by the pool’s *K>ug. 

A tree of life is nrrt.l poetry ; 

£wect i» cite fruit, and tempting to the eye : 
Many dim are who nibble without leave. 

Hue luutg who are uot l*orn to taste survive. 

WulWac^m nmr die, of life secure 
A» loof«$thn*e or aged Tin* endure : 

M aUetl ‘jb Must*-* darling, free to taste 
OfidtfdWKori% tbe master of the fcaat; 



TO Tlir MEMORY OF Mil. WAI.ITR. If 

Not like old Adam, stinted iu bis choice. 

But bird of all the spacious paradise. 

Those toes to v iriuc, fortune, and mankind^ 
Fav’riiig Ins fame, once to do justice join’d ; 

No carping clitic interrupts his praise, 

No rival strives but for a second place ; 

No want constrain’d (the writer's usual fate) 

A poet with a plentiful estate; 

The lirst of mortals w ho before tlic tomb 
Struck that pernicious monster, Envy, dumb; 
Alalice and Pride, those sav ages, disarm'd ; 

Not Orpheus with such pow’rful magic charm'd. 
Scarce iu the grave can wc allow him more 
Than, living, wc agreed to give before. 

4 llis noble Muse employ'd licr gen’rous rage *> 
In crowning virtue, scorning to engage > 

The vice and lollies of an impiuus age. J 

No Sa vr lurks within this liaoov.'d ground, T 
Hut nymphs and lieroiric^kn^sand abound*. V 
Gk»rv, and arms, ai ui love, is all ha. sound. J 
Hu Eden with no serpent is defil'd, 

Bat all is gay, delicious ad, and mild. 

Mistaken men lus Muse ot tlatt’ry blame. 
Adorning twice an impious tyrant's name. 

We raise our own by giving fame to foes ; 

The v.«bur that lie prais'd lie did oppose. 

Nor were his thoughts to poetry coofiu'd. 

The state and bu»nest sluir'd his ample quikI; 

As all the fair were captives to liis wit, 
bo senates to b*s wisdom would submit. 

c * 
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His voice so soft, his eloquence so strong, 

Like Cato’s was his speech, like Ovid’s was his song* 
Our British kings ure rais’d above the hearse. 
Immortal made in his immortal verse : 

Ho more are Mars and Jove poetic themes, 

But the celestial Churlcs’s and just James : 

Juno and Pallas, all the shining race 
Of lieav’nly beauties, to the Queen give place : 
Clear like her brow, and graceful, was his song, 
Great like her mind, nnd like her virtue strong. 

Parent of gods ! who dost to gods remove, 
Where art thou plac’d, and which thy scat above? 
Waller the god of Verse we will proclaim ; 

Hot Plicebus now, but Waller, l>c his name: 

Of joyful bards the sweet seraphic quire 
Acknowledge tiiec their oracle and sire ; 

The spheres do homage, and the Muses sing 
Waller the god of Verse who was the king. 


ON THE QUEEN’S PICTURE, 

GIVES IX CXCUAXCL FO|l AKQYHBl* 

Or the mde Indians, artless and untaught. 
So brightest jewels are with tnfcs bought ; 
Deceiv’d I lion's fate revers’d is thaw'd, 
Imperial Jutoo gh *u for a cloud* 
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ON THE QUEEN*. 

Wut.5 np reflect upon our charming Queen, 
Her wit, her beauty, her imperial micn^ 
Majestic Juno iu her air we find, 

The form of Venus with Minerva's mind: 
Who was so grac'd, she, she was lit alone 
With royal Junes to till the Hritish throne. 


LOVE. 

To Io\e i? to be doom'd on until to *W’I 
\\ Imt aflu (hath the toi.ui .1 niccl in hell. 

The sulluic dipping in IV«'ii.i ' hens’ side 
Ills hi wxlv beak, wish hi> tuwi iivtr dy'd. 

Is Imc. The stone thut hib'.uii up the lull, 
Alockuig tin hd/tci's toil, returning still, 

1" lose. ’I Iwse streams where Tantalus is curst 
r l o sit, and net er di ink, w ith endleas thirst ; 

Tuo* loaden boughs tliat with their burthen bend 
To Lour; hi> taste, and yet escape his hand ; 

All this is Io\t, thut to dissembled joys 
invitis \ain men, *ilh real grief destroys. 


C 3 
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THE PROGRESS OF BEAUTT. 

The god of Dav, descending from above. 

Mix’d with tiie sen, and got the queen of Love. 
Beauty that fires the world 't was fit should rise 
From him alone who lights the stars and skies. 

In Cyprus long, bv men and gods obey'd, 5 
The lovers* toil she gratefully repaid ; 
Promiscuous blessings to her slaves assign’d, 

Ami taught the world that Beauty should be kind. 
Ix'itrn by this puttern, all ye fuir! to charm; 9 
Bright be your l»eum>,but without scorching warm. 

Heleu was next from Greece to Phrygia brought. 
With much expense of blood and empire sought. 
Beauty and low the noblest cause afford 
*t hat can try valour or employ the sword : 

Not men alone incited hv her charms, 15 

But HcavVscuncem'd, and all the gods take aims. 
Tlie happy Trojan, gloriously posses t, 

Enjoy* the dame, and leaves to Fate the rest. 
Your told reductions, Moralists! forbear; 
llis title \ best who best can please the fair. 90 
Aud now the gods, in pity to ti*e cares, 

Tie fierce desires, distract ions, and desfwirs 
I If tortur'd men, whilt Beauty was ooohn’d, 
Hc-ols'd to multiply the charming kind. 

( recte wa* the lautl where thu hi tght race began. 
And taw a t'luuvind ihnir to the son; 96 
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Hence follow’d nrts, while each employ'd his care, 
In new^koductions, to delight the fuir. 

To bright Aspasia Socrates retir'd ; 
llis wisdom grew hut as his love inspir'd. 30 
Those rocks and oaks which such emotions felt, 
'Were cruel maids whom Orpheus taught to melt. 
Music and songs, and ev’ry way to move 
Thf ravish'd heart, were seeds and plants of love* 
The cods, entic'd by so dn inc a birth, 35 
Descend from heat n to this new lieav’n on earth. 
Thy wit, O Mercury ! » H no defence from love; 
Nor, Mars! thy target; nor thy lliundcr, Jove! 
The innd immortals, in a tlwuiswud shapes, 3(M 
Range the wide globe: some yield, some suAcr / 
Invaded or deceiv'd not one i scapes : [rapes; J 
The w*fe, tin/ u bright goddess, thus gives place 
To mortal coucubincs of fresh embrace*. 

Hy such examples were we taught to see 
The life ami soul of love is sweet variety. 45 
In llmae Jirst times, ere charming womankind 
Reform'd their pleasures, polishing the mind, 
Rode were their reveU, and obscene their joys. 
The broils of drunkards, and the lust of boy*: 
Phoebus laments for llyacinthus dead, AO 

And Juno, jealous, storms at Ganymede. 

Return, my Muse! and close that odious scene, 
Nor stain thy verse with images unclean : 

Of beauty ting, tier shining progress view. 

From dime to dime the Wing light pursue, 55 
Tell bow the goddess spread, and bow in empire 
grew. 



MISCELLANIES. 


24 

Let others govern or defend the state. 

Plead at tlie bar, or manage a debate, $ 

In lofty arts and sciences excel, 

Or in proud domes employ their boasted skill; 60 
To marble and to brass such features give. 

The metal and the stone may seem to live; 
Describe the stars and plunetary way, 

And trace the footsteps of eternal day: 

Be this, my Muse ! thy pleasure and thy care, 65 
A slave to Beauty, to record the fair; 

Hill wnnd'riug in love’s sweet delirious maze 
To sing the tnumpiis of some heav’nl v face. 

Of lovely dames, who with a smile or frown 
Subdue the proud, the su^iliant lover crown ; 70 
From Venus down to M ra bring thy song. 

To thee alone such tender tasks belong. 

From Greer* to Afnc Beauty takes her flight; 
And ripens with her near ap|»rimch to light. . 
Frown not, ye Fair ! to liear of swarthy dames 75 
With radiant ryes, that take unerring aims ; 
Beauty to no completion is confin'd. 

Is of all colours, and by none defin’d: 

J e wels that shine, in gold or silver set. 

As precious and as sporkliug are in jet. lo 
Here Cleopatra, with a liberal heart. 

Bounteous of love, improv'd the joy with art ; 
The first who gave recruited slate* to know 
That the rich pearl was of more use thou show; 
Who with high meats, or a luxurious dmwgh% 
Sum hnre forever flowing and full fraud*. 
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Julius ami Anthony, those lords of all, 

Each in his turn, present the conquer’d hall ; 
Those dreadful Kngles that had fac’d the light 
From pole to pole, fall dazzled at her sight : 90 

Nor was her death less glorious than her life, 

A constant mistress, and a faithful wife. 

Her dying truth some gen’rous tears would cost, 

] lad not her fate inspir’d ‘ The World Well Lost V 
With secret pride the ravish’d Muses view 95 
The image of that death w hich Dryden drew. 

Pleas’d in such happy climates, warm and bright, 
love for some ages re veil’d with delight. 

The martial Moors, in gallantry refin’d, 

Invent new arts to make their charmers kind. 100 
See! in the lists, by golden harriers bound, 

. In warlike ranks tlicv wait the trumpet’s sound; 
Some love-device j» wrought on c\’ry sword, 

And ev’ry riband hears some imstic word : 

As when we see the winged winds engage, 10$ 
Mounted on coursers foaming flame and rage, 
Hustling from ev’ry quarter of the sky, 

North, east, and west, in airy swiftness vie, 

One cloud repuls'd, new combatants prepare 
To meet as fierce, and form a thuud’ring war: 110 
So when the trumpet sounding gives the sign, 

The jostling chiefs in rude rencounter join ; 

So meet, and so renew die dext’rous fight. 

Each fair beholder trembling for hir knight, 

• snfctLowi w, Tt* Wodd WtB U*. Written ly Mr 
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Still as one fulls another rushes in, 115 

,,A»d all mu' t be u'ercoiuc or iiouc can win : 

The victor, from the shining dame whose; eyes 
billed bis coiqu'ring arm, receives a precious prize. 

r llms nourish'd Love, and beamy reign'd in state. 
Till the proud Spaniard gave these glories dale : 
Past is the gallantry, ill? fame remains 121 
Trmisaikted safe in Drydeu’s lofty scenes: 
jUraumltt* lost beheld her pomps restor'd. 

And Ahimbiclcf once more by Lings ador’d. 

Love, driven thquee, to colder Britain flics, 125 
And with bright nymphs liie distant suit supplies; 
Romances, winch relate the dreadful lights. 

The loves and prowess of advent'rous knights. 

To animate tbetr rage, a kiss record 
from Britain's fairest nymph was the reward. ICO 
Thus ancient to Lou's empire was the claim 
Of British beauty, audio wide the fume. 

Which, like our flag upon the mas, gives hue 
By right avow'd, and fijmp* the world in awe. 

Our gallant kings, dWMfr large annuls prove 
The mighty deeds, stan jP fcp m own'd for love : 154 
A monarch's right o'er Beauty they may claim. 
Lords of that ocean fruta whence Beauty cam*. 
Thy Rosamond, great Henry ! oil the stage 
By a lata Muse presented |Mt»r age, 14ft 
With a chi ng hearts and Qmfa eyes we view. 
While that d im e mb l cd foftflijtiiiirnTi the true: 




l«c rnooitfcs* or beauty. 

In Bmrcgirdle* the persons so agree, 

That h 11 seems real the spectators see. 

Of Scots and Gauls defeated, aftd theit kings 
Tl\y captive-?, Edward ! Fame for ever sings; lltf 
Jj l ;e thy high deeds thy noble loves are prais'd. 
Who hast to Love the noblest trophy ruis’d. 

Thy statues, Venus! tho’ by PliidiHs' hand 
Design’d immortal, yet no longer stand ; 150 

The magic of thy shining zone is past, 

Hut Salisbury’s garter shall for ever last, 

A\ hich, thro’ the world by living monarchs worn, 
Add* grace to sceptres, and docs crowns adorn. 

If *>uch their fame who gave these rights divine 
To sacred Love, O what dishonour’s thine, 150 
Forgetful Queen! who sever'd that brightTieadf 
Which charm’d two mighty monarch* to tier bed? 
Hndst thou been born a man, thou hurlst not err’d; 
*1 by fame bud livM, and Beauty been preferr’d 150 
Hut. O! what iiiinhtv magic cun ussungc 
A woman’s envy and a bigot’s rage? 

Love tir’d at length, l/ive ! tliat delights eo smile, 
Hvisig from scenes of horror, quits our wlel*. 

With tlmrles the Cupids mid the Groce* gone, 155 
In eidc live, for lync and Charles were one : 

W ttl>C 'buries)* wan lers^md foK ’Imrbwhc mourns; 
But, Of how beret the joy when C buries vetucJW! 


• A bwaaaRnsH. 
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As eager flames, with opposition pent, 

Break out impetuous when they find a vent ; 170 
As a fierce torrent bounded in his race, 

'forcing his way, rolls with redoubled pace ; 

From the loud pulucc to the silent gro\e. 

All by the King’* example live and loVc ; 

The Muses with diviner voices sing, 175 

And nil rejoice to picnic the godlike king. 

Then Waller in immortal voice proclaims 
The shining court, and all the ghtrVmg dames. 
Thy beauty, Sidney*, like Achilles* sword, 
Resistless stands upon us sure record ; 160 

'Hie fiercest hero and the brightest dame. 

Both sung alike, shall have their fate the same. 

And now, my Muse! a nobler flight prepare, 
And sing so loud that lieni'u and earth may bear. 
Behold from Italy an aw ml my itto 

01 heav’uiy light illuminate* the dav. 

Northward site bemK majestically bright, 

Aim! here site fixes her imperial light, 
fie bold, be bold, ray nor fear to raise 
*1 hy some to tier who fall t£y curliest praise, 190 
What tiro* the sullen kales rtf fuse to slime, 

Or frown scvcrc/mjty oudauou* lino ? 

Keep thy bright tmmt witlun thy steady sight, 
'IH doudt gtN 4y before the thuling light, f 
And everlaifog day direct thy lofty flight. 195 J 


• syr^ , r«ftr t»J bf Mr. W«lkr mdm 
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Thou who hast never yet put on disguise 
To flatter faction, or descend to vice, 

Let no vain fear thy generous ardour tame. 

But stand erect, and sound as loud as Fame. 

As when our eye some prospect would pursue. 
Descending from a hill, looks round to view, 201 
Passes o’er lawns and meadows, till it gains 
Some fav’ritc spot, and, fixing, there remains ; 
With equal rapture my transported Muse 
F lies other objects, this bright chcinc to choose. 205 
Quern of our hearts, and charmer of our sight, 
A monarch's pride, bis glory, and delight ; 
Princess ador’d and lov’d ! if verse can give 
A deathless name, thine shall for ever live ; 
Invok’d where’er the British Lion roars, 210 
Extended as the seas tiiut gird the British shore . 
The wise immortals in their seats above. 

To crown their labours, still appointed Love : 
Phoebus enjoy'd the goddess of the Sen, 

Alcides had Omphalc, James has thee. 215 
O happy James! content thy mighty mind, 
Grudge not thtworld, for still thy queen is kind. 
To he but at whose feet more glory brings 
Ilian ’t is to tread on sceptres and on kings : 
Secure of empire in tliat beauteous breast, 23& 
Who would wot give their crowns to be so blest 1 
Was Helen half so fair, so form’d for joy, 

Well cbosc the Trojan, and well burnt was Troy. 
But, ah! what strange vicissitudes of late, 

What chance, attends on ev’ry w vrldly state 1 225 
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As when the slice were suck'd, the conquer'd gods* 
Compell'd from hcnv’n, forsook their bless'd abodes, 
Wund'ring in woods tliey hid from den to den, 
And sought their safety in the shapes of men : 

As when the winds widi kindling flames conspire, 
The blaze increases as they fan the fire, 231 
From roof to roof the burning torrent pours, 

Nor spares the palace nor the loftiest tow’rs; 

Or as the stately pine, erecting high 

Her lofty branches, shooting to the sky, 235 

If riven by the thunderbolt of .love, 

Down fulls tit once the pride of nil the grove, 
I.cvcl with lowest shrubs lies the tall licnd 
1 hat rear'd aloft, as to the clouds was spread : 

So 240 

But cease, my Muse ! thy colours are too faint; 
Hide with# vail those griefs which none can paint. 
The sun k set— but see in bright array 
Wlmt ho*ts of hca/nlv light recruit the day ! 

Lmc in a lining painty appears 245 

Triumphant still, and Grafton leads the stars ; 
Ten thousand Loves, ten thousand several ways, 
Jtiindc adoring crowds, who die to pare; 

I ler eves, resistless as the Syren’s voice, 

So sweet '* the charm we make our futse our choice. 
Who mo*t re sembles her lot nest be nam’d, 251 
Yilhere", for Wisdom ami deep judgment fam'd; 
Of a high me* victorious Beauty brings 
To grace our courts, and captivate our kings* 

• CwaMMofOrkM. 
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With what delight my Muse to Sandwich flics, 
Whose w it is piercing as her sparkling eyes ! 250 
Ah ! how she mounts, and spreads her airy wings. 
And tunes lier voice, when she of Ormond sings. 
Of radiant Ormond, only fit to be 
The successor of beauteous Ossory ! 260 

Richmond ’s a title, that, but nam’d, implies 
Majestic graces and victorious eyes. 

Fair Villiers first, then haughty Stewart came. 
And Brud’iiel now no less adorus the name. 
Dorset already is immortal made Q6& 

In Prior’s verse, nor needs a second aid. 

By Bentinck and fair Uuteuberg we find 
Tlmt beauty to no climate is confin’d . 

Rupert, of royal blood, with modest graft 
Blushes to hear the triumphs of her face. WO 
Not Helen wnh St. Albans might compare, 
Kor let die Muse omit Scroop, Holms, and Hare* I 
Hyde Venus is, the Graces are Kildare. J 

Soft and delicious, as a southern sky, 974 
Are Dasliwoad's smiles; when Darmley* frowns 
Careless, hut yet secure of conquest, still [we die. 
Lu’son, unaimnig, never fails to kill f : 

Guiltless of pruk, to captivate or shine. 

Bright without art, she wounds without design. 
But Wyndham like a tyrant throws the dart, 260 
And takes a cruel pleasure in the smart; 

• l^rcakm Owsley. Ztehew of Backtaghmu 
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Proud of the rai age tlmt her beauties make. 
Delights in wounds, and kills for killing sake ; 
Asserting the dominion of her eyes, 

As heroes fight for glory, not for prize. 285 
The skilful Muse’s earliest care has been 
The praise of uever-fading Mazarine ; 

The poet* and his theme, in spite of Time, 

For ever young, enjoy nil endless prime. 

With charms so numerous, Mira does surprise, 200 
The lover knows not by which dart lie dies ; 

So thick the volley, and the wound so sure, 

No flight can save, no remedy can cure. 

Yet dawning in lier infancy of light, 

O see another Hrud’nelf heav’nly bright, 295 
Born to fulfil the glories of her line, 

And fix Love’s empire in tiiat race divine! 

Fain would uny Muse to Cecil! bend her sight, Y 
Out turns astonish'd from the dazzling light, > 
Nor dam attempt U> climb the steepy flight. 300 J 
O KticUer ! like thy pictures were my song. 
Clear like thy paiut, and like tliy pencil strong, 
These matchless beauties sliould recorded be 
Immortal iu my verse, as in thy gallery}. 304 

• Si. Enntona. who has celebrated Madame Muariaeuadte 
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LADY HYDE 

1XAVIKG THE SMALL POX, 

SOON AFTER THE RECOVERY OF MRS. MOHUN. 

Scarce could the general joy for Mohun appear, 
But pew attempts show other dangers near; 
Beauty’s attack’d in her imperial fort, 

Where all her Loves and Graces kept their court; 
In her chief residence besieg’d at last, 

Laments to see her fairest Acids laid waste. 

On things immortal all attempts are vain ; 
Tyrant Disease ! ’tis loss of time and pain; 

Glut thy wild rage, nnd load thee with rich prise, 

'l orn from tier cheeks, tier fragrant lips and eyesi 
Let her but live; as much vermilion take 
As might a Helen or a Venus make; 

Like Thetis she shall frustrate thy vain rape. 

And in variety of charms escape. 

The twinkling stars drop numberless each night, 
Yet shines the radiant firmament as bright s 
So from the ocean should wr. risers drain, 

Still would enough to drown the world remain* 


s> 5 
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LADY HYDE 

SITTING AT 

SIR GODFREY KN ELLER’S 

FOR HEIl PICTCRE. 

W*.. .e Kncller, with inimitable art. 

Attempts that face whose print ’s on cv'ry heart, 
Tlic poet, with a pencil less confin’d, 

Sliall paint licr virtues, and describe her mind, 
Unlock the shrine, and to the sight unfold 
The secret gems aud all the uiwnrd gold. 

Two only patterns do tlic Muses name 
Of perfect beauty, but of guilty fame : 

A Venus and a Helen have been seen 
Both perjur’d wives, the goddess and tlic queen ; 
In this, tlic third, are reconcil'd at last 
Those jarring attributes of fair and chaste ; 
With graces that attract, but not ensnare; 
Divinely good, as she *s divinely fair ; 

With beauty not aftgted, vain, nor proud; 

With greatness easy,' affable, and good. 

Others, by guilty artifice^jind arts 
Of promis’d ktndnras, fpinfae on our hearts, 
Willi expectation blow {be passion up ; 

She fans the fire eithrtt one gale of hope ; 
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Like the chaste moon she shines to all mankind. 
But to Endymion is her love confin'd. 

Wlmt cruel destiny on beauty waits, 

When on one face depend so many fates ! 
Oblig'd by honour to relieve but one, 

Uuhappy men by thousands are undone. 


LADY HYDE*. 

W hen fam’d Apelles sought to frame 
Some image of th’ Idalian dame, 

To furnish graces for the piece 

lie summon'd all the nymphs of Greece; 

So many mortals were combin’d, 

To show how one immortal shin'd. 

Hud Ilydc thus sat by prosy too, 

As Venus then wns said to do, 

Venus licrsclf, and all the train 
Of goddesses, liad summon'd been ; 

Hie painter must have scorch’d the skies 
To match the lustre of her eyes. 

Com|Kiring then, while ilms we view 
The ancient Veuus and else new, 

In her we many mortals see, 

As many goddesses in thee. 
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THE DESERTION. 


Now fly. Discretion ! to my aid. 

See haughty Mira, fair and bright. 

In all the pomp of lore array’d ; 

Ah ! how I tremble at the sight ! 

She comes! she comes ! — before her all 
Mankind does prostrate fall. 

Lore, a destroyer fierce and young. 
Adventurous, terrible, and strong, 

Cruel and rash* delighting still to rex. 
Sparing nor age nor sex, 

Commands in chief : well fortify’d lie lies, 
And from her lips, her cheeks, and eyes, 
All opposition be defies. 

Reason, Lore's old inreterpte foe. 

Scarce erer reconcil'd till n 
Reason assists her too. 

A wise commander he, far hnadl (if. 

Bat nice end coy, nttr has been seen to sit 
In modem synod, nor appear’dlbf late 

Reason prochumsthemaU his foes, 
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My very bosom-friends make war 
Within my breast, and in her iot’rests arc : 
Esteem and Judgment, with strong Fancy, join 
To court and call the fair invader in ; 

My darling favourite, Inclination, too, 

All, all conspiring with the foe. 

Ah! whither shall I fly to hide 
My weakness from the conqueror’s pride ? 
Now, now. Discretion! be my guide; 

But sec, this mighty Archimedes too 
Surrenders now ; 

Presuming longer to resist ; 

His very uamc 
Discretion must disclaim, 

Folly and Madness only would persist 


IN PRAISE OF MIRA, 


Tune, tune thy lyre; begin my Muse! 

What nymph, what queen, what goddess wilt then 
choose? 

Whose praises sing? what charmer’s name 
Transmit immortal down to fame f •. , 

Strike, strike thy strings; let Echo take the eonodj 
And bear it far, toall the mountains found; 
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Aldus again shall hear, again rejoice, 
ifrkl demos tpo, as whea th ? enchanting voice 
Q^uadfal Orpheus charm’d the grove. 

Taught oaks to dance, and made the cedars move. 

Nor Venus nor Diana will we name ; 

Mira is Venus and Diana too ; 

All that was feign’d of them— upply’d to her is true: 
Then sing, my Muse ! let Mira be our thetne. 

As when the shepherds would a garland make, 
They search with care the fragrant meadows round. 
Plucking but here and there, and only take 
The choicest flowers, with which some nymph is 
In framing Mira, so divinely fair, [crown'd; 
Nature has token the same care ; 

All that is lovely, noble, good, we see 
All, beauteous Mira! all bound ujp in thee. 
Where Mira is, there is the queen of Love, 

W Arcadian pastures and th' Idalian grove. 

Let Mira dance, so charming is her mien* 

In every movement cv'ry grace is seen: 

Let Mira sing, the notes so sweetly wound. 

The Syrens would be silent at the sound. 

Place me on mountains of gternal snow, 

Where til is ice, all winter winds that Mow; 

Or oast me underneath die burning hne, 

Where ev erlasti n g tun does shioe, 

Where all is scorch'd— Whatever you d ecre e , % 
T* farts! wherever I shell be, i 

MiratiMlftatfli be lov'd, ted ftfll ador’d by mi 
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THE DUCHESS OF 

IWfcASOKABMf SURPRISE© IK W £M$RA£RS OP 
HER LWU>. 

Fairest Zclinda! cease to elude or grieve, 

Mur blush at joys that only you can give ; 
Whowith boldcycs survey’d those matchless charms 
Is punish’d, seeing in another’s arms : 

AN ith greedy looks lie views each naked part, 

Joy feeds Ins eyes, but envy tears bis heart. 

So caught was Alai?; and Mercury aloud 
Proclaim'd his grief that he was not tlie^od: 

So to be caught wo* ev’ry god's desire ; 

Nor lesb tlAui Venus can Zelinda fire. 

Forgive him, then, thou more than heav’nly fuir, 
Forgive his rashness, punish’d by despair. 

All thatyc know which wretched mortals feel 
In those sad regions where the tortur'd dwell, 

Is that they set* die raptures of the blest. 

And t lew the joys which they tuuatmaver taste. 


MIIIA SINGING. 

Tut Syrens, once deluded, vainly charm'd; 
1 y'd to tbe mast Ulysses sail’d unharm'd : 
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Had Mira’s voice entic’d his listening ear, 

The Greek had stopp’d, and would havedy’dtohefer. 
Whan Mira sings we seek th’ enchanting sound, 
And bleBS the notes tliat do so sweetly wound. 
Whatmusic needs must dwell upon that tongue 
Whose speech is tuneful as another’s song ! 

Such harmony, such wit, a face so fair, 

So many pointed arrows, who can bear! 

Who from her wit or from her beauty flies, 

If with her voice she overtakes him dies. 

Like soldiers so in battle wc succeed, 

One peril ’scaping, by another bleed : 

In vain the dart or glitt’ring sword we shun. 
Condemn’d to perish by the slaught’riug gun. 


IMPROMPTU. 

win^BV IWDtfc A PICTCRE OF THE CotuTMS Of 
SANDWICH, DRAWN IV MAN** HASH, 

W£t* Sandwich in her sci’sgarb we see. 

The queen of Beauty then she seems to be ; 

Now Mr Adonis in tltis male-disguise, 

Or little Cupid with his mother’s eyes : 

No style of amp tra chang’d by thi* remove, 

Who teem ; the goddess seams the god of Lode. 
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WRITTEN UNDER 

MRS. HARE’S NAME 

UPON A DRINKING GLASS. 

T HR gods of Wine f |rin^it, and Love, prepare, 
With cheerful bowqg|^£elebnite the fair; 

Love is enjoin'd to nairfrtilsfav’ritc toast. 

And llure v s the goddess that delights him most: 
Phcrbus approves, and bids the trumpets sound, 
And Baochus, in a bumper, sends it round. 


WRITTEN UNDER THE 

DUCHESS OF BOLTON’S NAME 

UPON A DRINKING-GLASS. 

l-jovc's keenest darts arc radiaut Bolton's care. 
Which the bright goddess poisons with despair; 
'11k cod of Wine the dire effect fore s ees. 

And sends the juice that gives the lover case. 


•tixmit. t 
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WRITTEN UNDER THE 

LADY HARPERS NAME. 

To Harper, sprightly, young, nnd gay, 
Sweet as the rosy moroia May, 

Fill to the brim, I 'll (BpM^pp 
To the last drop, were idptHn the cup. 


WRITTEN UNDER THE 

LADY MARY VILLIERS’ NAME. 

Ip I not love you, Viliien ! more 
Thau ever mortal lov’d before; 

With such a pmsion, fix'd and sure. 

As ev'n possession could not cure. 

Never to cease but with my breatlt. 

May then this bumper be my death 
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VERSES, 

WRITTEN Ilf A LEAF OF TU£ AUTHOK’s tOEM% 
PRESENTED TO TI1E QUEEN. 

THE MUSE’S LA.^7 DYING SONG. 

A mi si expiring, who, with earliest voice. 

Made Lingo, and queens, and beauty’s charms, her 
ihoicc, — 

Now on her death-bed this last horn Ago pays, 

0 Queen! to thee: accept her dung lays. 

So at *Ci’ approach of death tin cyguct trie s 
To warble one note more — And singing dies. 

1 Had, uugbti Queen ! whose powerful smile ained 
* Commands olxtiienoc, and secures the throne* 

4 Con tending parties and plebeian rage 
4 Had puzzled loy alty for iudf an age ; 

4 Conquering our hearts, y ou eud the long dispute ; 
4 All who have eyes ootrftar you absolute : 

4 To Tory doctrines even Whigs resigp, 

4 And in your person own a right divine*’ 

'ih us sang the Muse, *u her last moments fir'd 
With Carolina's praise — and tbgu expir’d. 


a 3 
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'WHITTEN IN A LEAF OF THE SAME POEMS, 

PRESENTED TO 

THE PRINCESS ROYAL. 

When we’d exalt some heav’uly fair, 

To some bright goddess we compare : 

Minerva, wisdom ; Juno, grao* ; 

And Venus furnishes the face. 

In royal Anne’s bright form is seen 
What comprehends them all— the Queen. 


WRITTEN IN 

CLARINDA’S PRAYER-BOOK. 

In vain, Clarinda! night <ti£day 
For pity to the gpds yoo pqjfrit 
What arrogance un dew’s to call 
For that which you deny to all! 


MIRA’S PAJfROT. 

I, tboM fint timet wUd nymphs were rode and 
The gods, disguis'd^lM hmbushes for joy : [coy, 
Rom Jove in feathers, harmless to the sight, 
Lada, withuut a Utah, accepts delight. 



MIRA AT A AEV1FW. 
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Miru! as chaste a** Ijcda, and more fair, 

Forgive an anxious lover's jealous care; 

And, O take heed! for, if such tales were true, 

’J he gods may practise these designs on you: 
r l hen heav’n and all their brightness they wi 1 quit 
lor aiiv form that mav to you admit. 

See how the wanton bud, at ev'ry glance, 
bpread* his gay plumes, feels an am’rous trauc* I 

Press'd by that hand, he melts at ev'ry touch; 
Press’ll by that hand, who would not ineltas much* 
llic queen of Beauty shall forsake the dove ; 
Henceforth the Parrot be die bird of Love. 


MIRA 

at a arvmv of the guards ijc mnr-pARi. 

Lrr meaner lieauties conquer singly still, 

Put haughty Mira will by thousands kill; 

Thro* armed ranks triumphantly she drives, 

And with One ghuice commands a thousand lives 9 
Hie trembling heroes nor resist nor fly, 

But at the heed of all their squadrons die. 


1 5 
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THE VISION. 


I» lonely walks, distracted by despair, 

Shunning mankind, and torn with killing care, 
My eyes oVrflowing, and my frantic mind 
Rack’d with wild thoughts, swelling with sighs the 
Thro’ paths untrodden day and night 1 rove, [wind, 
Mourning the fate of my successless love. 

Who most desire to live, untimely fall ; 

But when we beg ro die, Death flies our cull. 
Adonis dies, and tom is the lov’d breast, 

In midst of joy, where Venus wont to rest: 

That late, which cruel seem’d to hitn, would be 
Pity, relief, and happiness, to me. 

When will my sorrows end ? In vain, in vain, 

I call to llcav’n, and tell the gods ray pain ; 

The gods averse, like Mira* go my pray’r, 
Content to doom whom she wiics to spare. 


Why do 1 seek for foreign ttds, when I 
Bear ready by my side the pow*g to die f 
Be keeu, ray Sword! and serve thy matter well; 
Heel wounds with wouods^uid herewith death repel. 
Straight up I rote, and to my aching breast. 

My InaoiD bare, the reedy point I great; 

WlAe, lo! astonish'd* en unusual !%ht 
ftfft'd the thick riiede, end alleroood grew bright: 
luf denied eyes e radiant fora 9 behold, 
ffibndid with light like beams of burning gold; 
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Eternal rays bis shining temples grace, 

Eternal youth snt blooming on his fare ; 
Trembling I listen, prostrate on the ground, [sound. 
His breath perfumes the grove, and music's in the 
4 Cea*>c, Lover ! cease thy tender heart to vex 
‘ In fruitless plaints of an ungrateful sex ; 

4 In Fate's eternal volumes it is writ 
4 That women ever shall be foes to wit 

* With proper arts their sickly minds command, 

4 And please 'em with the things they understand: 

* With noisy fopperies their hearts assuil; 

4 Renounce all sense: liow should thy songs pre- 
4 Wneu I, the god of Wit, so oft could fail ?[ vail, 

4 Remember me; and in my story find 
4 How vainly merit pleads to womankind. 

4 1, by whom all things shiuc, who tune the spheres, 
4 Creute the day, and gild the night with stars, 

4 Whose youth and beauty from all ages past 
4 Sprang with the world, and with the world shall 
last, 

* How oft with fruitless tears have I implor'd 
4 Ungrateful nymphs ! and, tho* a god, ador'd I 
4 When could my wit, my beauty, or my youth, 

4 Move a hard heart? or, mov’d, secure its truth? 

4 Hero a proud nymph with painful steps I chase, 
4 The winds outflying in our nimble race; 

4 Stay, Daphne! stay— In vain, in vain, I try 
4 To stop her speed, redoubling at my Cfy : 

* (Ter craggy rocks and rugged hills she dunhy 
1 And tears on poiuted flints her tender limbs. 
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MISCELLASrES. 


4 Till caught at length, just as my arms I fold, 

4 Turn'd to a tree, she yet escapes my hold, 

‘ In iny next lore a different fate 1 find : 

* All ! which is worse, the false, or the unkind ? 

* Forgetting Daphne, I Coronis chose, 

4 A kinder nymph — too kind for my repose. 

4 The joys I give but more provoke her breast; 

4 She keeps a private drudge* to quench the rest* 

* How, and with whom, the very birds proclaim 
4 Her black pollution, and reveal my shame. 

4 Jiard lot of beauty ! futally bestow’d, 

4 Or given to the fulsc, or to the proud ; 

4 By ditF rent ways they bring us equal pain ; 

* The false lietrav us, and die proud disdain. 

* Scorn'd and abus'd, from mortal loves 1 fly, 

4 To seek more truth in my own native sky, 

4 Venus* the fairest of immortal loves, 

4 Bright us tny beams, nud gentle as her doves, 

4 With glowing eyes, confessing warm desires, 

1 Sim Kuintnouk bcav'n and earth to quenehher tiros * 

* Me she excludes; and I m vain adore 

* NY ho neither god nor man refus'd before ; 

* Ytilmu, tlie very monster of the skies, 

4 Yidctui she takes, the god Wit denies, 

4 Then cease to murmur atihy Min's pride, 

4 Wbiuuey, not reason, b the female guide : 

• Tte ag** Omb «w hekmA tor Afnfe, he at the ms 
*mh**mpto*9 tetrtfwjp** surtaiiti* «Wcl os- 

tow. ^ 
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‘ The fate of which their master does complain, 

4 Is of bad omen to th* inspired train: [mourns, 

* What vows have fail’d! Hark, how Catullus 
4 How Ovid weeps, and slighted Gallus burns ! 

4 In melting strains see gentle Waller bleed ; 

4 Unmov'd she heard what none unmov’d can read. 

* And thou who, oft with such ambitious choice, 

4 Hast rais’d to Mira thy aspiring voice, 

4 What profit thy neglectdl zeal repays? 

* Ah ! what return? ungrateful to thy praise! 

4 Chuugc, change thy style, with mortal rage re- 
4 Unjust disdain, and pride oppose to scorn : [turn 
4 Search all the secret s of the fair and young, 

4 And then proclaim, soon shall they bribe thy tongue; 
4 The sharp detractor with success assails, 

1 Sure to be gentle to the man that rails. 

4 Women, like cowards, tame to the severe, 

4 Are only fierce when they discover fear.' 

Thus spuke the god, and upward mounts in air, 
In just resentment of his past despair. 

Provok’d to vengeance, to my uid I call 
The Furies round, and dip my pen in gall: 

Not one shall ’scape of all the coz’niug an ; 
Vex'd shall they be who so delight to vex. 

In vain 1 try, in vain to vengeance move 
My gentle Musa, so us'd to tender love; 

Such magic rules my heart, whate’er I write, 
Turns ell to soft coinplaint and am’roos flight 
Begone, fond thoughts, begone! be bold, said If 
Satire's tliy thafte— in vain again 1 try : 
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So chnriniug Mira to each sense appears. 

My soul adores, my rage dissolves in tears. 

So the gall'd lion, smarting with liis wound, 
Threatens his foes, and makes the forest sound ; 
With his strong teeth he bites the bloody dart, 
And tears his side with more provoking smart. 
Till, luiviug spent his voice in fruitless cries, 
lie lays him down, breaks his proud heart, and dies. 


MEDITATION ON DEATH. 


1 . 

Enoi'Gh, enough, my Soul! of worldly noise. 

Of aery pomps and fleeting joys. 

Wliat docs this busy world provide at best 
But brittle goods that break like glass ; 

But poison'd tweets, a troubled feast, 

And pleasureslike tlic winds, that in a in omen t pass- 
Thy thoughts to nobler meditations give, 

And study how to die, ndt bow to live. 

IL 

Ilow frail is bmmty ! ah ! how vain, 

And how short-bvM, those glories are 
That ves oar nights and days wuh pain, 

And break oar hearts with care! 

In dal we ao dis t i n c ti o n see : 

Such Helen is, meb, Mira! thou must be. 



BEAUTY AND LAW. 
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in. 

How short is life 1 why will vain courtiers toil, 
And crowd a vainer monarch, for a smile ? 

What is that monarch but a mortal man, 

His crown a pageant, and his life a span? 

With all his guards and his dominions, he 
Must sicken too, and die as well as we. 

Those boasted names of conquerors and kings 
Are swallow 'd, and become forgotten things : 

One destin’d period men in common have, * ) 
The. great, the base, the coward, and the brave, J 
All food alile for worms, companions in the grave. ) 
Ibc prince and parasite togetlier lie ; 

No fort^na can eaakjmt Death will climb as high. 


BEAUTY AND LAW. 


A POETIC VL PLE&DISfO 

Tmf princes set. Beauty and lew contend : 
11m queen of lore wdl her own cause defend. 
Secure she looks, as certain none can see 
Such Beamy plead and not her captive be. 


* Ktaf Chute 11. Saving made * mat df tte rr%mion of an 
lAaismCMtarinfilniSewiflKlU Ihkrgff.ri!- 


miscellanies 


\\ lint need of words widi such commanding eyes? 

* Must lthen speak ? Olleav’ns!’ the ciumner cries: 
4 O barbarous clime ! where Beauty borrows aid 

4 From Eloquence to charm or to persuade ! 

‘ Will Discord never leave, with envious Care, 

4 To raise debate ? But Discord governs here. 

‘ To Juno, Putins, wLsdom, fame, and pow’r, 

4 f ong since pi cferr’d, what tnal needs there more ? 
4 Confess'd to sight, three goddesses descend 
4 Oil I dn's lull, and for a prize contend ; 

4 Nobly they hid, and lavishly pursue 
4 A uift that only could be Beauty's due. 

4 Honours and wealth the gen'tuus judge denies, 

4 And gives tlie triumph to the brightest eyes. 

4 Such precedents are numberless: we draw 
4 Our right from custom { custom is a low: 

4 As high as he.tv'n, as wide as seas or land, 

4 As ancient as tlie world, is our command. 

4 Mars and A leaks would tliis plea ullow ; 

* Beauty mas ever absolute till now. 

4 It is enough that 1 pronounce it mine, 

* And, right of wrong, he should his claim resign. 

* Not bears nor tigers sure so savage are 

4 As Uicm? HUnanner’d monsters of the bar. 

'loudKumoor has proclaim’d a nymph dime 
4 Wlaasr inatdiless form, to counterbaknce mine, 
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4 Bv dint of beuuty shall extort your grace : 

4 Let tier appear, this rival, face to face ; 

4 Let eyes to eyes oppos’d this strife decide : 

4 Now when 1 lighten let her beams be try’d. 

4 Was *t a vain promise und a townsman’s be ? 

4 Or stands she Jhtc tinniark’d when I am by ? 

4 So Hear’n was mock’d, and once* all £lts round 
4 Another Jupiter wus sum* to sound ; 

4 On brazen tloors the roy.il actor tries 
* To ape the thunder nulling in the skies ; 

4 A brandish'd torch, with emulating blaze, 

4 Affects the forty lightning's pointed mys : 

4 Tbu borne aloft, triumphantly he rode 
4 Tliro* crow cb of worshippers, and acts the god. 

4 The Sira Oniuipou'nt prepares tlie bnuid 
4 By Vttkan wrouijit, and arms his potent liond, 

4 llau flaming hurls it hissing from above, 

4 And iu Ok* vast abyss confounds die manic Jove. 
4 Presumptuous Wretch! with mortal art to dare 
4 Immortal pow’r, and brave tlie Thunderer. 

4 Caasio|>e pieferrmc, widi disdain, 

4 Her daughter to tlie Nereids, they complain : 

4 1 be daughter, for rise uiudier’s guilty scorn, 

4 Is doom’d to be devour'd : the mothers home 
4 Abooo the clouds, where, by immortal light 
4 Miner* d, she shines, expos’d to human sight, 

4 Aad to a shameful posrure is confin'd, 

4 As so etemul terror to mankind. 

4 J)d Urns the gpds such private nymphs respect? 
4 What vengeance might the queeoof Love expect 1 
r 
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4 But grant such arbitrary picas arc vain, 
JfcTav’d let tliem be; mere justice shall obtain. 

^ Who to a husband justlier can succeed 

* Ilian the soft partner of his nuptial bed ? 

* Or to a father s right lay stronger claim 

4 Than the dear youth in whom survives his name 
‘ Behold that youth, consider whence he springs, 

4 And m his royal veins respect your Lings; 

4 Immortal Jove, upon a mortal she, 

* Begat his sire ; second from Jove is he. 

4 Well did the futlier blindly fight your cause, 

4 Following the rr\ — of Liberty and Laws, 

4 If by those laws, for which he lost ins life 
‘You spoil tiitgiaicfullv the son and wife. 

1 What need 1 more? f tis treason to dispute; 

‘ Tlic grant was royal; that decides the suit. 

1 Shall vwtgnr laws imperiu) pow *r constrain ? 

4 Kings and the god* can never act in vain/ 

She finish'd here, the queen of cv’ry grace ! 
Disdain vermilioning her henv'nly fare : 

Our huarts take fire, and all in tumult rise, 

And one wish sparkles in a tlaiusiuid cw*. 

O might some champion finish thesr debates. 

My sword sliouid end ud»t now my peu relates! 
l-p roM the Judge, on each side lamding Wv, 

A emit} smile acronqifuutfi his bow ; 
rUftMh-Ulr, a geutle pause he makes, 

Yllen, raising by degrees bis voice, he speaks. 

• 1U f*U ti «**•«■•. *u» m tbr «wfi«r carks m Uni 
*u«i is* uv«w’»| l tin .If i ii llama. 
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‘ In you, my Lords whojudge ! and all who hear, 

‘ Methinks 1 read your wishes for the fair : 

4 Nor can I wonder ; even I contend 

* With inward pain, unwilling to offend ; 

‘ Unhappy, thus oblig’d to a defence 

4 Tliat may displease such hcav’nly excellence. 

4 Might we the 1 iws on mur terms abuse, 

4 Si o bright an influence vraftlhe best excuse. 

4 let N lobe’s* just fate, the vile disgrace 
4 Of the Propeptides’ f polluted race, 

4 let death, or shame, or iunary surprise 
4 Who dare to match tlie lustre of those eyes. 

4 Aloud the fm rest of the sex complain 
4 Of captives lost, and loves invok’d in vain ; 

4 At !wr appearance all their glory ends, 

4 A n l not a star but sets when she ascends. 

4 V V here Love presides s till may she bear the prize, 
1 But rigid Law has neither ears nor eyes: 

4 ('lianas to which Mars and Hercules would bow, 

* Minos and Rhsuiamantlais* disavow : 

'Justice, by nothing biassM or inclined, 

Hktd' to persuasion, to temptation blind, 

4 Determines without favour, and the laws 
4 Overlook the parties to decide die cause. 

^l|ljkMvMi imo a sleac C* pramaiaf to coaipaft MMf 
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f AViaU then avails ir thnt u beardless boy 
j*Tdbk a rash fancy for h female toy? 

* l*li’ insulted Arjivts, w ith u num’rous host, 

4 Pursue revenge, und seek the D union coast. 

4 Tho* the godr* built, and tho’ t‘ c gods defend, 

* Tltfffe lofty tuwe s, the hostile ( 1 reeks ascend. 


4 Nor leave they till tlic^wn in a-vlies lies, 

4 And ull the nu-e of royal Prmiu dies. 

4 Tiie queen of Paphos 4 , inuiiig iu the fray, 

4 Uullics the troops, and urges on the day ; 

4 In person in the foremost muks she. stands, 

4 Provokes the charge, directs, assists, commands. 
4 Su tii Dioiued, advancing high in air 
4 His lofty juv’lin, strikes llie hcav’idy fair ; 

4 The vaulted skies with her loud shrieks resound, 

4 And liigh (Olympus trembles at the wound. 

4 la causes just would all tiie gods oppose, 

4 'Twcre honest to dispute ; so Cato duisc. 

4 Dismiss that plea, and what shall blood avail? 

* If Beauty is deuy’d, shall Birth prevail? 

* Blood and High deeds in distant ages dona 
4 An* our forefathers’ merit, not our own. 

4 Might none a just possession be allow'd 
4 Bui who could farm* desert, or boast of blood, 

4 What numliers e% *u late, ought be condemn’d, 

4 Stripp'd and despoil'd of all, revil'd, contemn'd 


• lake a just view, 


how many may remark 
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* Some few remain, ennobled by the sword 

4 In Gothic times : but now, to be My Lord, 

4 Study the law; nor do these robes despise ; 

• Honour thogowa, froui whence your Itonours rise. 
4 Those ftun'd Dictators who subdu'd the globe 

4 Gave the precedence to die peaceful robe. 
•The mighty Julius pleading at the bar 
4 Was greater than when, thunri’rtng in the war, 

4 He conquer’d nations. 'Ti* of more renown 
4 To save a client than to storm n town. 

4 llow dear to Britain arc her darling laws ! 

4 What blood has she not lavish’d in tlieir cause 
4 Kings are like common sla\ es to slaughter led, 

4 Or wander thro' die world to beg their bread. 

4 When regal pow'r aspires abort da* laws, 

4 A private wrong becomes a public cause.’ 

lie spoke. The nobles differ, and divide ; 
Some join with Law, and some widi Beauty side. 
Mordaunt, dio' once her slave, insults the fair 
Whose fetters *twas lus pride in youth to wear. 
So Lucifer, revolting, brav’d die Tower 
Whom he was wont to wovslup and implore : 
like impious is their rage who have in chase 
A new omnipotence in Grafton’s face. 

But Rochester, u nd au nte d, just, and wise, 
Amertf the g odd ess with the charming eyes ; 
And, O! may Beauty never want reward 
Far thee, her noble champion and her guard. 
Beauty triumphs, nod Law submitting lies ; "j 
'U* tyrant tam’d, aloud for men y cries : I 

Conquwl can never fail in radmntGniftuu’seye».J 
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ESSAY 


UPOK UKKATl'BAl. TLIOins IN POETRY. 

Aa wlicn some image of a charming fuce. 

In living paint, an artist tries to trace. 

He carefully consults each beauteous line. 
Adjusting to his object bis design ; 

Wc praise, the piece, mid give the painter fume. 
Hut as the just resemblance speaks the ditiue. 
Poets art' limners of another kind. 

To copy out ideas in tlie mind ; 

Word® are tlie paint by which their thoughts are 
Atid Nature* sits the object to be drawn; { shown. 
The written picture we applaud, or blame. 

But as tlie due proportions are the same. 

Who driven with ungovernable tire, 

Or, void of art, beyond these bounds aspire, 
Gigantic form* and monstrous birtlis aloiie 
Produce, which Nature, shock'd, disdains to own. 
By true reflection 1 would see my face ; 

Why brings (ho fool a maguifying-glass f 

* i I) But |*a*ry in fiction takes delight, t 

* Aud, mounting in ImUl figures out of sight, V 

* lxtwcs truth behiod in her audaciouf flights J 
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* Failles and metaphors that always lie, ■» 

* And null hyperboles that soar so high, V 

* And c\cry onuuucnt of verse must (lie/ J 

Mistake me not ; no figures I exclude, 

And but forbid intemperance, not food. 

W bo would with core some happy fiction frame, 
So mimicks truth, it looks the very some; 

Not rais’d to force, or feign'd in Nature’s scorn. 
But meant to grace, illustrate, and adorn. 
Important trutlis still let your fables hold. 

And moral mysteries with art unfold. 

Ladies and beaux to plen.se is all tlie task. 

But the slmrp critic w ill instruction a«k. 

(2) Aft veils transparent cover, but not hide. 
Such metaphors appear when right upply’d ; 
Wiien thro* the plirase we plainly see tin* sense. 
Truth, where the meaning ’i obi ioufi,will dispeuse; 
Tlie leader, what in reason's due, lidievcs ; 

Nor can ae call that false which not deceives. 

(3) Hyperboles, so daring and so l»old, 
Disdaining bounds, are yet by rules controlTd : 




W ttlSCEILAKIES, 

Above the clouds, but still within our sight, 
They mount with truth, and make a tow ’ring flight; 
Presenting things impossible to view, 

They wander, thro' incredible, to true : 
Falsehood' th .s mivM. liU* mends arc refin’d, 
And truth, biu .silver, haves the dioss behind. 

Thus poetry hts ample space to soar, 

Nor needs forbidden regions to explore : 

Such \auuts ns Ins wh » can with patience read. 
Who i has describes 1 .5 lit ro slain and dead : 

*(•1) Kill'd as he was. insensible of death, 

4 He still fights on, and scorns to yield Ins breath 


no not ; aid tlieirforr Scnm. tenm flrem lie* that readily con- 
duct our iin.iKinMiinn n» •bah*, and hare an intrlllfiMr aipnifi- 
ratiou, tin m^.1 1 the exj»c> --ion hi btru ned beyond credibility. 
Custom tins likevwsr fou.ili.irimi anolhei wflp for byprrtmki; 
for t xumpte, b\ iivny, a* when wr sat ol Mime mftunnus %m- 
nuu, >hr m a cuil person, where the mmning is to lie taken 
quite opposite to the hnter Tlirve few Agum are mentioned 
t»nl\ tot example aakei u » ill hr underetreid that all oUicra are 
u» be uaed with the like care and discretion. 

(4) I needed not tn bare travelled an tar for an esrravageaK 
flight , I remember one of British growth of tlic like nature. 

tte threw dead bodies hence onorejr'd-with case, 
life mu perhaps mum— with change of air. 


Hut I thiinK lather to correct femlv, bv foreign ewmpln, 
bailing that sorb ea pie cun*, tons «rf tlio life mmmm wiU take 
the hmt, end secretly repnm. thmudwea. It mp be pewibli 
4<*r none tempers to eeaiauun i.ge and indigent um to the but 
pop, that the «ml and hnd\ ore* paired, ibfin leint eercwaiilj 
be a dcternuMUoa of ecuun. 


Qoodiuaqi* ootendu neUrt etc l ar redulf odL 

fotbrar quoting, on tblaere 
■MMO. fww nS*'« Uoos of J 




trCujuT 

printed tn the year IMk unontbo 
r Ml tomeO* drift tft 
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Tbr noi^y culvcriu o VrchargM, lets fly. 

And bursts unioinia^ in tiit* render! sky. 
buck lain tic flights arc like u madman's dream, 

A ad Nature suffers in the wild extreme. 

The captiiiluimilml, weigh'd down with chains, 
Yet braves his tin's, reviles, provokes, disdains; 
Of uaturi iiertc, untuincable, und proud, 
lie iinus defiance at tlie gaping crowd, 

And spent at last, and speechless as lie lies, [dies. 
With looks still tlireut’niin;, mocks their rage and 
This <» the utmost stretch tluit Nature can, 

And all beyond is fulsome, false, and vain. 

lieauty's the rheme; some nymph diviuely fair 
E&ulcs ilie Muse: let truth be even tliere ; 

As painters flatter so may poets too, 

But tu resemkluiu'e mast la? tvrr inir. 

4 i o) The duy tliat slu: was born the prian Queen 
* 1 bt l like I* have died tliro* envy and thro* spleen; 


•cfkin at thr tattle of Uafcmt. Tin- pet. After having de- 
KfiUU the Sgki, On; suidKifc, uuuuanl lt> Uit cauapit utthur 
t tart. AAd ranged u ht» death, tha* c»nrUAU» - 

That hr Mm dAh, In* action flnttgM anew, 
dad the dcAd V oa q i w ed »tuM the living *1 *w. 

IkU n mmmbk t» treth. mad vttiuu the com pan «( aatute: H 
k that out? that the dnd am ecu 


W l* H npH. Vci 

fewaiaourirdc hBan.ni la vo>ao» 

Le» (Im» Aftarldnuaduvat da»< 
Pef A*uit Ffaaoaear dWaappai — 

* fit t‘Am«a, goapi i a m t daaa ra c» 
Veaha dianm ka§m mm mm ffaapr. 


thh a a tone* tontytaa of to* toMtacn hf the pm Or* 
factor i etvu, k> to «m, eai petit* a» a*} ihtag caata. U« mtf 
fese* uuw«. Wto*t,iad h«aiw bum laach mm aeeanilly 
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MISCEI T.lXIES. 


‘ The Graces in a hurry left the skies 
‘ To have the h iuuiu* lu .iluiui her eyes; 


ami cMiratelv the r nrl -«.h author tu*af- the article of love than 
this celebrated i rein luiuin. I would not however be ’bought, be 
any derogatory nu<>> id >'i, to t u c it- n the merit oi a writer 
whose reputation is ►.» i i,.\crs.iU\ am’: «. justly established in ail 
nations -, but, ar ] said befoie, I r.ulur « where any fadings 
are to be loutid, tn ueir-t mv own coirilnmen In loreigu ex- 
amples, than to provoke them In instames drawn from their 
own writings— humnmini r«: rnarr . J cannot forbear one quo* 
l at ion niotr hum another ri-lebraicU t iti» b .rnrhnr. It is an 
epigram ujHin n monument lor l-ntnci* I, King of France, hj 
w*/ of quest u*n and answer, which m l.nghbh is verbatim thus; 

Under this* ma.ble wlm lies Imi.ed here? 

Kraut. mi the t.*vat, a king beyond compare. 

Win has <-» preat a king ao small a atone? 

Of that f n-.it kina here'* hut the heart alone. 

Then of this conqueror herr in- but part? 

Nt — here he lies all-— for he waa all heart. 

The author was a Ca^uii, to whom 1 ran properly, oppose no- 
body so well ua a We - liman ; for * hull put pci* I am farther 
ftiinuln-d fann the lore-mentiotied c«iIk-ciiou of Oxford Vei^i% 
with an r,Mcnim by Wart n Lluellm upon the same auhjtn. 
which 1 remember td have heard often rejietund to me a In u 1 
wuii a Ixn . Ucauies, from w lienee can we draw better ouunpla 
than trohi the very seat and nursery ol the Mutts/ 

Thus (lain th) wliant ancestor • did he^ 

\> hen hit otrf hajk a imr did deft $ 

When now encompass'd round he victor flood. 

And hathM In* pinnace In Im conqu*nBg Mua< 

*1 ill ail the purple current drs ’d and apart. 

Hr felt, and made the wm hi* m on um e nt. 

W bent shall the next fatu d tfmnvilte** a»hq dull 
lily grandtirc'* dll the sea, and tiling the land. 

I rati not ts\ the two last lints in which cofluttU the stiof tv 
point of Uieeptg am, an wtrkvl* uuulormabletu the rule haem 
wt down, the wurd mUto, metaphnneady, can Minify uoihiud 
bat fame, which i* m«e sound, and can All no apace either uf 
land i t mm, the WrsCtuwaa, however, must \k aSuacd tr h-iva 
outdone Um ymam ihe U .iacy of Ik JFiwuch cpignaa appmea 
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' Anil 1 me, despairing in her hcurt a place, 

* Would needs take up lus lodging in her face*.* 
Tho* wrote by great ( oriiciile, such lines us these, 
Surh ci\ il nonsense, sure could never |)lca>e. 
Waller, the best of nil th’ inspired train, 

To melt the* fair, instructs the dying swain. 

(TO The Roman wilt, who impiously divides 
Ilia heio and his gods to different sides, 

I would condemn, but that, in spite of sense, 

Tli* admiring world still stands in his defence. 
How oft, alas ! the best of men in vain 
Contend fur blessings which the worst obtain ! 

at first night; hut the English strike* th*- fbrrv, suspends tud 
dazilr* tlic jiulauinn, and m*t> pnhai^ U- allo*t<l to pan* under 
the > better of tliuMr during hi pcrW«s which, by pirsentmii un 
oh* ow iiiruiiitig, make Uwit wj, accuiding to brnem, through 
Use iuutdtble to inn. 

(fT f Vletnx causa Ik o placuit, ard'virta Catoni. 

TW rwumi of w many ag**» having eouhlished the reputation 
•f Usi* line, it may per hap* be presumption lo attack it; but It 
hf not to I* •opposed tiiat Cain, oho is described in have been a 
n et ngtd morals and strict devotion, more resembling the 


nun punv the dmnii— - w WJW . . M H 

RpMM I mortal aaaa tn be either wiser or jurter than the 
Unit)-, may aha* the iapdjt of tbe writer, but add wtefeteg to 


tfcr merit of the brio, witbrr mew nor religion «H aM ow «t* 
and it la tmprasibjte far a CBtmyt bring w> be mate nmUnn deal 
a dinar* nmm unaises nrimtudon, and mr aparwberi., ... 
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MIsTEILtMYX. 


H’hq "od& permitting traitors to succeed, 
Bfcfttoe not parlit s m an impious deed, 
|P "by the tyrant’s murder we may find 
I'lidt Cato ami thr god*, were of a niuul. 


* # 'rims forung truth with such prepoat’rous praise, 
(>Hr charade s we lessen when we’d rai-e; 

Like c attle* built l») magic art in air, 

r ftiat siuiisli (U approach*, such iliouglits appear, 

But rais’d mi truth hs some judicious hand* 

\s on a lock tli« \ shall for ages* stand. 


(7) * >ur Kill*! return’d*, mu) banish'd Peace re- 


1 In M u i c ran m ui to m e 1m r exil’d lord; [stor’d; 


J") Mi T)n den \u one t f hi pmtaguei ha- time two line*: 
He'ii hi mnc* ti> ptettH, nut in wine well, and knows 
1 lu n. i* i tfniit is pins *■ a* well ns clothe*. 

From * Imu i* it i# plain, when* hr ha* expos'd tumvtf to the 
prims, lu «vn* lorrrd So Mkm ihr tusluon to iiuumur an **- 
ai«SHr, and nnr in ptarr hlimelt , a hard tacnfkv to mitkr f<« 
present tutwiomcv, e |iniuUi for such <as would hare their 
writing* In. *► writ a* iliriitKncr*. N«r<f*D tlu* pnrt who* U» 
boon mu Iua aun ho ad be delivered ftntthw cruel rnsraite, 
unhflM* Hume in nr eertaiu encuuragereHV «Mdbc pM\i»W tint 
Ihr hair uitcrtu n pn>Au nf a thud dag, afltliff them* hr pal 
under rome new kwaamal m inurement mfeA* the junaltctmu 
ut muh \t li<> write lo Inc mud a*alt|i#M) c**npi\ with 
Jhrlr taur In wh*wr apteobatmn iher sulMhti »w» wwwsi 
pm.tr, <u |«i mu niiImci lur ltkhelWn, r h awoU ftnoaremcdi. 
in hi* rpiulr dr.hr must tn*IV tyaiiiali tnar, this uKumpataalt 

pun thwonwei htMvwlI 

* I maembet aw verm MMWaind Ahneuww 

• whwh cn wnurwr spa nr m i Wf w m mwr, hr. Al 

• I cm sa> St those iwsagMMtffeara I taps, *< mum, u, 

• Ums | knew this nm whew I wear 
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On the crack’d stage the bedlam hcroeOoar’d, 
And scarce could speak one reasonable word : 
Drydcn himself, to please a frantic age, 

Was forr'd to let his judgment stoop to rage : 

To a wild audience lie conform'd his voice, 

Comj liv’d to custom, hut not err'd by choice.. 
Deem tlieii the people's, not the writer's sin 
Almanzor’s rage and nuns of Maxjiniu : 

Tliat fury spent, in each elaborate piece 
He vies for fume witli ancient Home and Greece. 
First Mu In rave rose, Koscoumion ne\l *, like 
light. 

To clear our darkncM, and to guide our flight ; 
With steady judgment, uud in lofty sounds, 

They give us putU rns, iiimI tliey set us bounds. 
The Stagvrite and Horace laid aside, 

Inform'd by tlein we need no foreign guide : 

Who seek from poetry a bating n:mie f 
May in their lessous Urn’ll tlie mud tu fame : 

But let the bold udvrnturcr U sure 
That ctYy line Urn test of truth endurr: 

4 •» marts to t»k* it (mi lair-»it(*4 jwtgr* w I climiUI to m*«r 

• Mi ettut* by etmhat of tmbb r Dcithti 4o I M 

• Infty Mir m mar*. w pumpm* m4 M|iiltni| 

• W Mtluaf u m»b Uw h «** jmt surt 

TM» mm atoad m mi mMMUf apdfr Mr lirvdm 
Haiaa bucHtni ami itkem mlurm MfMtkaJMMMSm 
» twfca tSwr fftan^tr* vfciefe t| w to a dw | pueai l 
uihn im; M mUm ttt bjuuaf aww U wbsl Is 

talhM«ti«k 
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MISCLLLASIfS. 


On this ^pndntion may the fabric rise, 

1 irm ami fcnbhukcn, till it touch the skies. 

From pulpits banish’d, from the court, from love, 
Forsaken Truth seeks slicltcr in the grotc : 
(lieiish, yc Muses! the neglected fair, 

Ami take iutn your train the abandon'd wanderer. 


TIIE RELIEF. 

Oi two reliefs to ease n lovc-sick mind, 

] Li m i»ie*rnbcs «le«pun : 1 urge be kind— 
I lavra bt kind ; the remedy’s as sure; 

"1 is the most pleasant, and the quickest cure 


DEFINITION OF LOVE. 

L™ l is hecoi by Fancy, bred 
by Ignorance, by EapectaUoa fed, 
Destiny by Knowledge, ami at best 
Lust ui the moment *iis posscst. 


for uSflkAU'gr. 

TV nfe tbmt|biaL'.t dq^tnutre 
Hidden m chests from human ryes. 



A RECEIPT FOR VAPOURS. fT 

A fire may come, and it may l>e 
Bury'd, my friend, as far from thee. 

Tiiy 1 that you 1 ocean stemr, 

Loaded with golden dust and gems, 

Purchas'd with so much pains and cost, 

Yet in a tempest may be lost 

Pimps, w bores, and bawds, a thankless crew, 

Priests, pickpockets, and lawyers too, 

All help by several ways to drain, 
r l liau!. mg themselves for what they gain. 

The liberal are set urc alone, 

Fur what we frankly give for ever is our own. 


A RECEIPT FOR VAPOURS, 

\v nil pines my dear? to Fob ia, his young bride^ 
Who weeping sat, thus aged ( ornu* cry'd. 

4 Alas!' said she, 4 such visit »a*« break my rest, 

4 The strangest thoughts ! 1 think 1 am pmscst: 

4 My symptoms I have toM to men of skill, 

4 And if 1 would— they say —l might he well/ 

4 Take their advice,' said hc, 4 my poor dear wife! 
4 III buy at any rate thy precious life.’ 

Blushing she would exalte, hut all m ram; 

A doctor muse be fetch’d in ease her paui. [Tam’s, 
Hard prrM'd, abeyuida. From Whites, or Wiih^or 
No matter which, he’s smmmmed, and he cornea, 
«3 



MISCELLANIES. 


The careful husband, with a kind embrace, 
Entreats his care; then bows, and quits the place; 
For little ailments oft attend the fair 
Not decent fora husband's eye or car. 

Something the dame would su y : the ready knight 
Prevents* her speech — 4 llerc's that si tall set you 
right, [close; 

4 Madam/ said he — With that the door's made 
lie gives deliciously the healing dose. 

* Alas !* she cries; ‘ ah me ! () cruel cure ! 

4 Did ever woman yet like me endure?' 

The work perform'd, uprising gay amt light. 

Old Corn u*s Mail'd in to see the sight. 

A sprightly red vermiliou’s all tier face. 

And her eyes languish with unusual grace. 

With tears of joy fresh gushing from his eyes, 

4 O wondrous power of art f old Coraus cries; 

4 Amazing change ! astoui shlu; success ! 

4 Thrice happy I ! what a bnlge Doctor's this !' 
Maids, wives, and widows, with such whims opprest. 
May thus find certain ease — Prokatum at. 


MRS. CLAVERING* SINGING. 


Whs* wc bahold her aagd face. 

Or when she «ap with hmrtyr gnat, 
la what w« hear orvUl««l^ 


5o ravishing S te haneooy, 



INSCRIPTION TO QUESN ANNE. 09 

1 ho melting soul, in rapture lost, 

Knows not winch charm euchuits it most. 

Sounds that made hills and rocks rtjoicc, 
Amplnon's lute, the Syren’s voice, 

Wondeis with p uii receiv’d tor tine 
At once find credit, and renew. 

No charms like Clavenng’» voice surprise. 

Except the mugic of her eye*. 


A LATIN INSCRIPTION 

ON A MLDAL FOR LEWI* XIV. OF FKANCF, 

Proximo et similis regnas, J.iidovicc, tonanti, 
Vuu wmmain, suinnu cum picbitc, gens; 
Magnus es expands alts, sed muxnnus unuis, 
Protects hioc Anglos, Teu tones mde fens. 

Quin cocant toto 1'iUnia fmdera iUieno, 

Ilia Aquilam tantftm, Gallia fulmen habet. 


ENGLISHED, 

4>0 APpU^ttP Ql'UV A***, 

Next to the Thuadlttr? let Aunt stand, 

Ju pa ry supreme as m command ; 
lam'd for victorious arm* and yaw ot u tad, 
Young Austria’s rsfuge uiMwe BourboofrdwnA 
o3 
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MISCELLANIES. 


I'ituuian leagues in vain shall brave the Rhine, 
fVhen to the Eagle you the thunder join. 


A MORNING IIYMN, 

TO 1 II L DUCHESS OS HAMILTON. 

Anvakj, bright Hamilton ! arise, 

Goddess of Dive and of the Duy ; 

Awake, disci use thy radiant eyes. 

And shew tlie sun a brighter ray: 

Plio*bus in vain calls forth the blushing morn ; 
lie but creates the* day which you adorn. 

The lnrk, that wont with warbling throat 
Ijirly to salute the skies. 

Or slocjr*. or else suspends his note, 
Disclaiming day till you arise. 

Goddess! awake, thy beams display. 

Restore the universe to light s 

When Hamilton ap|»ears then dawns tlie day, 

Aud w hen sue disappears begins liar uighc. 

levers, who watchful vigils tafe 
(For h»\m never, l>evtr «pw / 

Wait for the rising of 

To offer songs and hymns of prsy 

like Persians to the sun : 

fa' *u hie, and de a t h, and fate, are there; 



A LOYAL EXHORTATION. ft 

For in the rolls of ancient destiny, 

Th' inevitable book, 'twas noted down 
The dying should revive, the living die, 

As Hamilton shall smile, as Hamilton shall frown. 

CHORUS. 

4 Awake, bright Hamilton ! arise, 

* Goddess of Love and of the day ; 

* Awake, disclose thy radiant eyes, 

* And shew the sun a brighter rmy : 

* Fhcebus in vain calls forth the blushing morn ; 

* He but creates the «h^y which you adorn. 9 


A LOYAL EXHORTATION. 

WRITTEN IN THE TEAR 1088. 

Or kings dethron’d, and blood of brethren spQf 
In vain, O Britain ! you’d avert the guilt, 
if Crimea which your forefathers blush’d to own. 
Repeated, call for heavier vengeance down. 

Tremble, ye People ! who your kings dwoew; 
Tremble, ye Kings ! for people yon opprms : 

Th* Eternal sees, arm’d with hit larky rods. 

The me anMdl of empire's from the gods. 



m 
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INSCRIPTION 


L A FIGURE REPRESENTING THE GOD OF LOVE. 

"Whoe'er thou art, thy lord and master see; 
Thou wast my slave, thou art, or thou shalt be. 


HER NAME. 

Guess, and I’ll frankly own her name. 

Whose eyes have kindled such a flame ; 

The Spartan or the Cyprian queen 
Had ne'er been sung had she been seen : 

Who set the very gods at war 
Were but faint images of her. 

Believe me, for by lleav’ns *tis true ! 

The sun in ull his ample view 
Sees nothing half so fair or bright. 

Not cv'n hi* own reflected light. 

So sweet Jtjfcce ! such graceful mien ! 

Wb$fttn pi be?— Tis Howard— or Ballendcn. 


cupid Eternal) 

t 6 m PIIICUS 

Cupid, delighting to be near her. 

Charm'd to behold bar, churn'd to bear her. 



CUPIOON DESAEME. 73 

Ashe stood gnziug on her face, 

Enchanted with each matchless grace, 

Lost in the trance, he drops the dart, 

Wliich never fails to reach the heart: 

She seizes it, and arms her hand, 

4 11s thus I Love himself command : 

‘ Now tremble, cruel Boy f she said, 

4 For all the mischief you have made/ 

The god, recovering his surprise. 

Trusts to his wings, away he flies ; 

Swift as an arrow cots the wind. 

And leaves his whole artillery behind. 

Princess ! restore the boy his useless darts, 

With surer charms job captivate our hearts 
Lovers captives oft thei r libe rt y regain, 

Death only can release us from your chain. 


UPUCATIOM IE rutiOL 

CUPIDON DESARME. 

Fa We four Marfan* la Frwcmt d’Aaatffac. 

CmnoK prtaant plaittr da se troover to m cat 
anpret d’aUe; charred dg la voir, charred da l'«* 
tendre : comma il admirait an jour are graore & 

tea sens il laima tomher ce dard fitfal y^si 
nuua*|ue jamais de perear las oarers, Etta Is ra 
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•C'estainsi/dit elle , i que je me rend maitresae 

* de 1’ Amour: trembler, Enfant raalin, jo veux 

* vnngcr tous les maux que tu ns fait,' 

Le dicu etonnd, revenant de aa surprize, so fiant 
i ae§ ailes, b’echappe, et s’envole vite comme one 
flftche qui rend l'aiiy «t lui laisae la poasesaioB de 
toute son artillene. 

Princessc ! rendez lui see avmeaf qoi veursont 
inutiles: la Nature voub a donate des charmes 
plus puissant* : les captives de 1’ Amour souvent re* 
couvrent la libertd; il n'y a que la mort seule qui 
puispe affranchir lev vdtres. 


CHLOE PERFUMING HERSELF. 

Bclilve me, Chloe, those perfumes that cost 
Such sums to sweeten shea is treasure lost: 

Mot all Arabia would sufficient be ; 

Thou smell’s* not of thy sweets, they stink of thee. 


THE WILD BOAR'S DEFENCE, 

A aoa* who had enjoy'd a happy niga 
Ihtmeeyayea^aad fadaemenyaman, 

lWyaopplianl, pleads Ids 1 ais before he die* 
War what asl eoideWd? My crime's eo more 
•To aat iMi *» ymm toeate Boer. 



BACCHUS DIMMED. ff 

< We ^eelv not you, but take what chance pnmdes^ 
‘ Nature and mere necessity our guides. 

4 You murder us in sport, then dish us up 
* For drunken feasts, a relish for the cup. 

4 We lengthen not our meals ; but you must feast, 
‘Gorge till your-bellies burst— Pray, who’s the 
4 With your humanity you keep a fuss, [beast f 
4 But are iu troth worse brutes then all ef os. 

4 We prey not on our kind, but you, dear Brother! 
4 Most bcaltly of all beasts, devour each other. 

4 Kings worry kings, neighbour with neighbor 
strives, [wivjN^ 

4 Fathers and sons, friends, brothers, husband^ 
4 By fraud or force, by poison, sword, or goo, 

4 Destroy each other, cv'ry mother’s son.’ 


BACCHUS DISARMED. 

To Mr$. Laura Dillon, mm Lady Falkland. 
Bacchus ! to arms, the enemyh at hand, 
lean appears ; stand to your glams, sand ; 
The god of Love the god ef Wine defies 
Behold him in full march in Urn's eyesi 
Bacchus! to arms? mad, te ted* the dart, 
Each with a faithful brimmer guard his hent? 
Fly, Batches! By, there’s treason in the 00$* 
For Love names poering In whb evty drop? ' 

1 feel him ie my heart, my Wood, myfcrtifc? 
By. a w Mi t §r, nMUM.iink, 



lfTOCn.tAKTt*. 
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Or craving quarter, crown a friendly fowl 
To Laura’e health, and give up all thy soul 


URGANDA’S PROPHECY. 

Spoken by way af Epilogue at thafint representa- 
tion qf the British Enchanters. 

Prophetic fury rolls within my breast. 

And as at DUphos when the foaming priest. 

Full of his god, proclaims the distant doom 
Of kings unborn, and nations yet to come. 

My laboring mind so struggles to unfold 
On British ground a future Age of Gold ; 

But lest incredulous you liear — behold : 

Here a scene representing the Queen , and the 
several triumphs ef her Majesttfs reign . 
High on a throne appears the martial Queen, 
With grace sublime, and with imperial mien, 
Survey infe round her, with impartial eyes. 

Whom to protect, or whom she shull chastise. 
Naat to her side victorious Marib'ro* steads 
Waitaag, observant of ber dread commands : 

The Quern ordains, and, like Alack* be 
Obgys, and esecutes her high decree. 

In mdtj line of her aiuptcious lace 
Soft mercy mules, adorn'd wfcb ev’ry grace-. 

So s^pls look, and iO| when Haev’a decrees, 

ThsfMomp 


the isdf to piety end prop s. 



on T»fe eoffitrmtnr ; er iun kind. ft 

Empress andConqu’rOr, haitfthee Fhtraofhin 
O'er ail the witling world sole arbt&ess to reign: 
To no one people are thy laws confin’d, 

Great Britain’s Queen, bat guardian of mankind; 
Sure hope of all who dire oppression bear, 

For all th’ oppiWd become thy instaiit carets 
Nations of conquest proud thou tam’st, to fre* 
Denouncing war, presenting liberty : 

The victor to the vanquish'd yields a prize. 

For in thy triumph their redemption lies : 
Freedom and peace for ravish’d feme you gjffV 
Invade to bieaa, and conquer to relieves 
So the tun scorches and revives by turns, 
Requiting with rich metals where he hums. 

Taught by this great example to be just. 
Succeeding kings shall well fulfil their trust; 
Discord, and war, and tyranny shall cease. 

And jarring nations be competlM to peac e ; 
Princes and mates, like atib^ecm, shall ageea 
To treat her pow*r, *afiB » her piety* 


out 

on m imasmtoafctrm^ 

fiweffiW to Lord Fitktcni. 
i 

Oi tog u irtrt yftawiisr 

a 
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MISCELLANIES. 

Hylungpian, tod my friend! from whence this 
curse 

Intuit'd on man, still to grow worse and worse ? 


n. 

Wtk h age, industrious to invent new crimes, 
tSPes to outdo in guilt preceding times ; 
But now we're so improv'd in all that's bad, 
We shall leave nothing for our sons to add. 


11L 

Hud idol, gold, possesses ev'ry heart ; 

To cheat, defraud, and undermine, is art: 
Virtue is folly ; conscience is a jest ; 
BeUgmsgain, or priestcraft at the best. 


IV. 

Friendship's a cloak to hide some treach'rous end ; 
Your grades* fo^uwur professing friend ; 

The son! lurigriH^Huded, and secure, 

The wound mJwlHtsnd the stroke moss sore. 


Junior is bought end sold ; the bench, the her, 
Thai id decide, but gold 's th' interpreter. 
Penurious metal! thrioe accurs’d be he 
Who found thee fir*; aU evils ^ring from thee, 

VL 
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The wife do longer is restrain’d by shame, 

But has the husband’s leave to play the game. 

VIE. 

Diseas'd, decrepit, from the mix’d embrace 
Succeeds, of spurious mould, a puny race : 

From such defenders what can Britain hope ? 

And whers^O liberty ! is now thy prop? 

VTIL 

Not such the men who bent the stubborn bow. 
And learnt in rugged sports to dare a foe: 

Not such the men who fill’d with heaps of slain 
Fam’d Agincourt and Cressy’s bloody plain. 

IX. 

Haughty Britannia then, inur’d to toil. 

Spread far and near the tenon of bar isle; 

True to herself 1 , and to tbs public weal, 

No Gallic goldcould blunt the British steel 

X. 

Not much unlike, when thou in eras wait see^ 
Eager for glory qp th' embattled green, 

When Sta nh op e led thee throug h ^ e beets of8|pg^ 
To dye in pmple Ahnaoars’s plain. 

XL 

The rescu’d empire, and the Gaul subdu'd, 
la Anne’s reign, oerancaent fame renew’d : 
WbetBritons could, wbenjaMly nmsU to war, 
Let Blenheim qwuk, end smpGMM; 
it 
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FORTUNE. 

EPIGRAM. 

W bev Fortune seems to smile, ’tis then I fear 
Some lurking ill, and hi4den mischief near: 
Us'd to her frowns, 1 stand upou my guard. 
And, arm'd iu virtue, keep my soul prepar'd. 
Fickle and false to others site may be, 

I can complain but of her constancy. 

Vlrartrsn* a me, 

ftftuaaaotAUife-— 


CHLOE. 

Cltoi's die wonder Of her sea, 

Tis Well her heart is tender; 

How might each kihmg eyes perpta, 
WitkWtae to attend her! 


But Nature, graciously inclin'd, 
With lib*nd hand to please us, 
Has to her bouodless hemp ty join'd 
• & boundless to ease us. 


0!f THE SAME, 


J tt ] 


ON THE SAME. 

Of injur'd fame, and mighty wrongs receiv'd! 
Chloe complains, and wond’rously is griev'd. 
That free, and lavish of a beauteous face. 

The fairest and the foulest of her race* 

She’s mine, or thiue ; and strolling up and down, 
Sucks in more filth than any sink in town, 

I not deny ; this I have said, f tis true : 

What, wrong ! to give so bright a nymph her duet 


ON THE SAME. 

Impatiekt with desire, at last 
I ventur'd to lay forms aside : 

Teas I was modest, not she chaste; 

C hloe, so gently press'd, comply’d. 

With idle awe, an am’rous fool, 

1 gaz’d upon bar eye# with fears 

Bay, Love! how came yonr slave so dull 
To read no better tharef 

Thus, to ou r s ei nes dm greatest foes, 
Altho' the nymph he watt tadaa’d. 

For want of courage to propose, 
tymnrowafeUy •hrtaokiad. 


IS 



rt « 1 

■ CORINNA. 

Cokxvna in the bloom of youth 
Was coy to ov'ry lover ; 

Regardless of the tend’rest truth. 

No .soft complaint could move her. 

Mankind was hers : all at her feet 
Lay prostrate and adoring ; 

*Fhe witty, handsome, rich, and great. 
In vain alike imploring. 


But now grown old, she would repair 
Her loss of time and pleasure. 

With willing eyes and wanton air 
Inviting ev'ry gazer. 

But love's a tuomeivAovtar that dies 
With the first weather's changing; 

The lover like the swallow’ ion* 
From fun to sun still nigjig 

Mira! let this eiample opts 
Your foolish heart to reason t 

Youth is the proper base for km. 
And ags is uM’iaomi 



[ » ] 

ON THE SAME. 

So well Corinna likes the joy. 

She vows site'll never more be coy; 

She drinks eternal draughts of pleasure i 
Eternal draughts do uot suthcc ; 

* O 1 e»%c mi, give me more/ she cries, 

0 ''I ib all too little,, little measure.* 

Thus wisely she makes up for time 
Mispent while youth was ui its prime s 
So travellers who waste the day. 

Careful and cautious of their way. 
Noting at length the setting sun. 

They tend their pace as night conies on. 
Double their speed to reach tlieir um. 
And whip and spur thro 1 thick and than. 


BELINDA* 

Belixda’s pride *» an arrant ch e at, 

A foolish artifice to blind , 

Some honest glance that tennis deceit. 
Duet Mill meal her native mind. 

With look demure, and fitftfd disdain. 
She idly nett the saint ; 

We am thro’ tins disguise sa plain 
Ai wedS Mm g mth pat^ 
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MISCELLANIES. 


So have I seen grave fools design 
With formal looks to pass for wise; 
But Nature is a light will shine. 

And break thru’ oil disguise. 


CLEORA. 

Oi fcoiu has her wish: she weds a peer; 

Her weighty train two pages scarce con bear ; 
Persia and both the Indies must provide, 

To grace her pomp and gratify her pride : 

Of rich brocade a si lining robe she wears, 

And gems surround her lo\ely neck bke stars. 
Dniwu by sis grays of die proud Belgian kind. 
With a long train of livery beaux behind. 

Site charms the Park, and sets all hearts oa fire, 
The Indies envy and the men desire. 

Beholding thus, * O happy as a queen P 
We cry. But shift the gaudy fluit’ring scene; 

\ iew tier at lionjc in tier domestic light, 

Fur tliither she must some, at least at uight, 

What lias she there? a surly ill-bred lord, 

Who clikhs aad map! her up at ev*ry word ; 

A brutal s she holds his head, 

W ich druiAflatflKHLuhs the nuptial bed: 

Sick to i.illn i the nauseous fame 

of odious stjaam lhit poison all the room : 
Weeping hi aqpk the trembling Greeters lie* 

And emmgyle tedious hours when she may nt» 



CLftOft*. 


85 


But most she fears lest, waking, she should find, 
To make amends, the monster would be kind. 
Those matchless beauties, worthy of a god, 

Must hear, iho' much averse, the loathsome load. 
What then may be the chunce that next ensues? 
Some vile disease fresh reeking from the stews; 
The secret venom, circling iu her veins. 

Works thro* her skin, aud bursts in bloating stains; 
Her cheeks their freshness lose aud wonted grace, 
And an unusual puleness spreads her face : 

Her eyes grow duu, and her corrupted breath, 
Tainting her gums, infects her ivory teeth: 

Of sharp nocturnal anguish she complains, 

And, guiltless of the cause, relates her pains. 

The conscious husband, whom like symptoms seae. 
Charges on her Use guilt of their disease. 
Affecting fury, acts a madman s part ; 
lie’ll sip fhg fatal secret Crum her heart ! 

Bids her confess calls her ten thousand names ; 
In vain she kneels site wee p s, prote <ts exclaims s 
Scarce with her life she 'scapesexpot 'd to shame, 1 ) 
In body tortur'd, murdered in her fame, V 
Rots with a vile adulteress's name ; J 

Abandon’d by her fr-euds without defence. 

And happy only in her i n nocence . 

Such is the vengeance the just pods provide 
For tboas who barter liberty fee |u»de; 

Who npbiljf invoke the pow’rt above 
Tumms to frhe vows id* mutual hive. 



UX&CELlAMtS. 


Thousands of poor Cleoras may be found; 
buch husbands and such wretched wives abound* 
Ye guardian Pow'rs ! the arbiters of bliss, 
Preserve Clarinda from a fate like this: 

\ ou form'd her fair, not any grace deny’d, 

But gave, alas ! a spark too much of pride: 
Reform that failing, and protect her still ; 

O save her from the curse of choosing ill ! 

Deem it not envy, or a jealous care, 

That moves tiiese wishes, or provokes this prayV. 
Thu* worse than death I dread to see those charms 
Allotted to some happier mortal's arms, 
Tormenting thought ! yet could I bear that pain, 
Or any ill, bat hearing her complain : 

Intent on her, my love forgets his own, 

Nor frames ooe wish but for her sake alone. 
Whome’er the gods have destin'd to prefer, 

They cannot make me wretched, blessing her. 


PHYLLIS DRINKING. 

L 

w ■tit Phyllis is drinking, Lave and Wine in 
tllniws. 

With forces halted, hid rssiatlem defiance; 

By the uwfi of her lips the nine sparklet higher, 
And 1 m? 4 f* by her drmlung redouble their, fire. 
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II. 

Her cheeks glow the brighter, recruiting their 
colour, 

As flowers by sprinkling ict iic with fresh odour ; 

Each dart dipp’ri in nine gives a wound beyond 
curing, 

And the Liquor, like oil, makes the flame mote 
enduring. 

m. 

Then, Phylfis ! begin, let our rapt uses abound. 

And a kiss and a glass be still going round ; 

Believing eacl) oilier our plcusuies are lasting, 

And wc never arc cloy’d, yet are ever a-tusiiug. 


di AN ILL-FAVORUD LORD. 

That Macro's looks are good let no mail drnbt. 
Which I, his friend and servant— Huts make out ; 
la er*nr I u>e of hit perfldwHrt face 
The secret malice of his heart we trace ; 

So lair dm warning, and toplamly writ, 

Let none condemn the light dial shows a pit* 
Coclce, whose face finds credit for bis heart, 
Who can escape so smooth a villain's art ? 
Adorn'd with o n grace tint ran persuade 
Seeing, we trust, tW sure tn le betray'd i 
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His looks are snares, but Macro’s cry * beware 
Believe not tho’ ten tliousand oaths he swear. 
If thou v rt deceiv’d, observing well this rule, 
Not Macro is the knave, but thou the fool. 

In thi« one point he and Ins looks agree. 

As they betray their master — so did he. 


WOMEX. 

AVomen to cards may be compar'd: we play 
A round ot two ; when us’d we throw away ; 
Take a fresh pack : nor is it worth our grieving 
Who cats or shuffles with our dirty leaving. 


ADIEU «SlMOUR. 

H««r end mrchvuJfSMl thnddamdktt; 
If not in |«iv, I*U livOdfe least ui peace. 
6wec*fur the pl e asures of on hour. 

Wo must end mp on age 

FU be this afyaqi thing anymore : 

Love ! gv»M hack my hasrt again. 




lortfre* 


with uxTcy rc igu, 
me back my heart sgsia 
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SENT fO CLARIXDA, 

WITH A KOVEL, EM IT LID 

LES MALHEIJRS DE 1/AMOUIt 

Hame to Clarinri*, and re\col 
W haiever pains poor lovers feel ; 

When that is done, then tell the fair 
Hint I endure much more for tier. 

Wbo'd truly know lmr*» pov’r or smart. 
Must view her eyes and read my heart. 


WRITTEN ON A WINDOW IN THE TOWER 

sum sia it. wAiroit bad mu cosnvtD. ■> 

G<»oi> uuca Reeled, evil unforeseen. 

Appear by turns, ns fortune sbii'ts (be scent * 

Suota rais’d aloft, come tumbling i 

And fall so hard, they bound and rise again. 


1 
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EPISTLES. 


TO THE 

EARL OF PETERBOROUGH, 

On Us imp fit/ accomplishment of the marriage be- 
tween !fr:s Hatful Highness and the Princess Mary 
d' Ksti t vj Mo Jena. R 'ritten several years after, 
in wi Upturn oj the style of Mr. Waller . 

His Juno barren, in unfruitful joys 
Our British Jove his nuptial hours employs; 

So Fate ordains, that all our hopes may be, 

And all our prospects, gallant York ! in thee. 

By the same wish aspirin* queens are led, 
Each languishing, 10 mdtmt Ins royal bed ; 

Mis youth, his wisdom, and his early fame, 
Create in ev'ry breast a rival fames 
Remotest kings sit trembling on ibeir throues, 
As if no dispute could secure their crowus: 
Fearing his valour, wisely they contend 
To bribe with beauty s r i renowuM a friend: 
Beamy the price, there need no other aiH; 

Love is the surrst bait for heroes* hearts; 

Nor can the fsir conceal as high concern 
To sec the prince for whom, unseen, they bum. 
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Brave York ! attending to the gen'ral voice, 

At length resolves to nrvke the wi&h’d-for choice : 
To noble Morrinunt, generous and just, 

Of his great heart he gives the sacred trust. 

4 Thy choice/ said lie, ‘ shall well direct that heart 
A Where thou, my best belov'd, hast such a part: 
‘In council aft, and oft in battle try’d, 

‘Betwixt thy master and the world decide.' 

The chosen Mercury prepares t' obey 
This high command. Ceutlj^ye Winds ! convey. 
And with auspicious gales hjjrSafety wait, 

On whom depend Great Brmtfn’s hopes and fate. 
So Jason, with his Argonauts, from Greece 
To Colchos sail'd, to seek the Golden Fleece. 

As when the goddesses came down of old 
Ou Ida’s lull, so many ages told, 

With gifts tlicir young Dardanian judge they try*d» 
And each bade high to win him to her side; 

So tempt they him, and emulously vie 
To bribe a voice that empires would not bay: 
With balls and banquets his pleas'd sense they bait, 
And queens and kings upon bis pleasures wait. 

TV impartial judge surveys, with vast delight, 
AD that the sun surrounds of lair and bright; 
Then, strictly just, he, with adoring eyes, 

To tsdwt Estf givas Use royal prise. 

Of antique stodk her high descent she brings. 
Born to renew die race of Britain's kings. 

Who could deserve tike her, in whom we SCO 
Varied all that Paris found in three ? 

I * 
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EPISTLES. 


O equal pair ! when both were set above 
All other merit but each other’s love. 

Welcome, bright Princess! toGrcatBntain's shore, 
As Bcrecyuthia to high hcav’n, who bore 
That shining race of goddesses and gods 
That fill’d the skies, and i ul’d the blcstabodess 
From thee mv Muse expects, as noble themes. 
Another Mars and Jove, another James: 

Our future hopes all from thy womb arise. 

Our present joy and safety from your eyes ; 

Those charming eyd|! which shine to reconcile 
To harmony and pcadh our stubborn Isle. 

On braren Mcmnou Phoebus casts a ray, 

And the tough metal so salutes the day. 

The British dame, fam'd for resistless graces 
Contends not uow but for the second place; 

Our love suspended, we neglect the fair 
For whom wc bum’d, to gaze adoring here, 
bo sang the Syrens, with enchanting sound. 
Enticing all to listen and be drown’d. 

Till Orpheus ravish’d in a nobler strain ; 

They ceas'd to sing, or, singing, charm’d In vain. 

This blam’d alliance, Peterborough ! may 
Th* indebted nation bounteously repay; 

Thy statues, iff the Genius of our land, 

With palm «dontV(, on ev’ry threshold stand 



TO THE KING, 

IX THE FI AST YEAR OF DIS MAJESTY^ REICH. 

May all thy years, like this, auspic ious be. 

And bring thee crowns, and peace, and victory ! 
Scarce hadst thou time V uiisheath thy conqitYtng 
It did but glitter, and the rebels fled. [hlarii , 
Thy sword, the safeguard of thy brotlie/s throne. 
Is now as much die bulwark of thy own. 

Aw’d by thy fame, the trembling nations send 
Throughout the world to court so tinn a fneud; 
The guilty senates that refus'd thy swat, 

Repent their crime, and hasten to obey ; 

Tribute tliey raise, and vows and oil 1 rings bring, 
Confess their frenzy, and confirm tlieir king : ' 

Who with their venom o% er»pread thy soil. 

Those scorpions of the state present their oil. 

So the world's Saviour, like a mortal dress'd, 
Altho* by daily miracles confess'd. 

Accus'd of evil doctrine by the Jews, 

The giddy crowd their rightful Prince refuse j 
But when they saw sudi terror in die skies, 

The temple runt, their Kiug in glory rise, 

Seis'd with amaze they own'd their lawful Lord, 
And, struck with guilt, bow'd, trembled, and ador'd. 



I •* 1 


TO THE KING. 

Tbo’ train'd in arms, and leam’d in martial art*. 
Thou choosobt not to conquer men, but hearts; 
Expecting nation* tor thy triumphs wait, 

But thou prei'iTr’st die name of Just to Great. 

So Jove suspends las subject-world to doom. 
Which would he please to thunder he'd consume. 
O! could the gliosts of mighty heroes dead 
Return on earth, and quit th* Elysinn sliailc, 
Brutus to James would trust tho people's cause; 
Thy justice is a struuger guard than Uvrs : 

Marius and Sylla would resign to thee. 

Nor Cesar and great Pompcy rivals be. 

Or rivals only who should best obey, 

And Cal a give lus voice for regal sway. 


TO THE KLYG. 


Ht tors of old, by rapine and by spoil. 

In search of fame did all the world embroil. 


Thus to their god* each then aHy'd hi* name, 
This sprang from Jove, and Up* ftom Titan came. 
With equd valour, and the same success, 

Dread Ring! might’* thou the universe oppress; 
But Cfcrirtian laws constrain thy martial pride; 
haoe h thy choice, and piety thy guide: 
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By thy example kings are taught to sway, 
Heroes to fight, and saints may learn to pray. 

From gods descended, and of race divine, 
Nestor in council and Ulysses shine ; 

But in a day of battle all would yield 
To the fierce master of the seven-fold shield. 
Their very deities were grac’d no more ; 

Mars had the courage. Jove the thunder bore : 
But all perfections meet in James alone. 

And Britain’s king is all tlie gods in one. 


TO JHR. WALLER, 


Ilf AKIWE1 TO MR. waller’s VERSES TO TUI 
AUTHOR. 


WnEV into Lybia the young Grecian came. 

To talk with llammon, and consult for fame ; 
When from the sacred tripod where he stood. 
The priest, inspir’d, saluted him a god; 

Scarce such a joy that haughty victor knew. 
Thus own’d by lleav’n, as 1, thus prais’d by you. 
Whoe’er their names can in thy numbers show, 


Ages to come shall scum the pow’rs of old, 
When in thy vecse of greater gods they’re told f 
Our beauteous queen and royal James's name 
For Jove and Juno shall be plac'd by fame ; 
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As 

Thy Charles for Neptune shall the seas command 
And Sacliarissa shall for Venus stand ; 

Greece shall no longer boast, nor haughty Rome, 
But think from Britain all the gods did come. 


TO MIRA. 


I. 

W*»K ’d and made wise by otlicrs* flame, 
I fled from whence such mischiefs came; 
Shunning tlie sex that kills at sight, 

1 sought my safety in my flight. 

U* 

But alii in vain from fate we fly ; 

For, first or last, m all must die, 

So ’til as much decreed above 
That, first nr last, we all mu*c We. 


m. 

My heart, which stood so long the shock 
Of winds and waves, like some firm ruck. 
By owe bright spark from Mira thrown, 
Is into flame, tiU powder, blown. 
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TO MIRA. 

LOVIJSG AT FIRST SIGHT. 

L 

No warning of th* approaching flame. 
Swiftly like sudden death it came : 
like travellers hy lightning kill’d, 

1 burnt the moment l beheld. 


11 . 

Jo whom so many charms are plac’^ 
Is with a inind us nobly grac'd ; 

The case, so shining to behold, 

Is toll'd with riciicst gems and gold. 

m. 

To what my eyes admir’d before 
I add a thousand graces more. 

And Fancy blows into a flame 
The spark that from her beauty came. 

IV. 

The object thus improv'd by thought. 
By my own image 1 <n caught t 
Pygmalion so, with fatal art, 
hiJab'd the idem that stung hie heart. 
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TO MIRA. 

L 

When wilt thou break, my stubborn heart ! 

0 Death! how slow to take my part! 
Whatever I pursue denies ; 

Death, Death itself, like Mira flies, 

1L 

Love and Despair, like twins, possest 
At the same fgtal birth my breast : 

No hope could be; her scorn was all 
That to iny destin’d lot could full. 

III. 

1 thought, alas! that Love could dwell 
But in warm dimes, where no snow fell ; 
like plants that kindly heat require 

To be maintain’d by constant fire. 


IV. 

That without hope 't would die as aoo^ 
A little h ope b ut 1 have none. 

On oir the poor chamdions thrive ; 
Donj'd ev’n that, my lore can live. 

V, 

A* toughen trees m scorns ore bred. 
And grow in spite of winds, nod spread. 



TO MIBA. 
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The more the tempest tears and shakes 
My love, the deeper root it takes. 

VI. 

Despair, that aconite does prove. 

And certain death, to other*’ love ; 
That poison, never yet withstood, 

Does nourish mine, and turns to food. 

vir. 

O! for what crime is my torn heart 
Couduuu’d to suffer deathless smart > 
Like sad Prometheus, thus to lie 
la endless pam, and never die. 


TO MIRA. 

Narrar induleent, provident, and kind, 

In all things that excel some use design’d. 

The radiant sun, of ev’ry bcav’nly light 
The first, fdid Mira not dispute that right,) 

Sends from above ten thousand blessings down. 
Nor is he set so high for show alone ; 

His beams revising with auspicious fire, 

Freely we all enjoy a hat all admire. 

The moon and stars, those faithful guides of night, 
Are plac'd to help, not entertain, the sight. 
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Plants, fruits, and flow’rs, tlic fertile fields produce, 
Not for vain ornament, but wholesome use; 
Health they restore, and nourishment they give; 
We see with pleasure, but we taste to live. 

Then think not, Mira! that thy form was meant 
More to create desire than to content. 

Would the just gods so many cliarms provide 
Only to gratify a mortal’s pride ? 

Would tliey have form’d thee so above thy sex, 
Only to play the tyrant, and to vex ? 

Tis impious pleasure to delight in harm, 

And beauty should be kind as well as charm. 


TO MIRA. 

Sivce truth and constancy are vain, 
Since neither love, nor sense of pain, 
Nor force of reason can persuade. 
Then let example be obey’d. 

In courts and cities could you see 
How well (he wanton fools agree ; 
Were all the curtains drawn, you'd find 
Not one, perhaps, but who is kind. 

Minerva, naked from above, 

With Venus and the wife of Jove* 
Exposing erVy beauty bars, 

Iksctridfed to the Trojan heir ; 



TO MIRA. 
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Yet this was she whom poets name 
Goddess of chastity and fame. 

Penelope, her lord away, 

Gave am’rous audiences all day ; 

Now round the bowl the suitors sit^ 

With wine provoking mirth and wit ; 

Then down they take the stubborn bow; 

Their strength, it seems, she needs must know; 
Thus twenty clieerful winters past ; 

She’s yet immortaliz’d for chaste. 

Smile, Mira ! then ; reward my dame, 

And be as much secure of fame. 

By All those matchless beauties fir’d, 

By my own matchless love inspir'd. 

So will 1 sinp, such wonders write. 

That, when th v ustonisVd world shall cite 
A nymph of spotless worth and fame, 

Mira shall be tl/ immortal name. 


TO MIRA. 

I. 

So calm and so serene but now, 

What means this change on Mint’s brow? 

Her anguish love now glows and bums. 

Then dulls and shakes, dnd the cold fit returns. 

0 . 

Mock'd with deluding look* sad smiles* 

When uu her pity I depend, 



IQS EPISTLES. 

Ify airy hope she soon beguiles, 

And laughs to see my torments never end. 

in. 

So up the steepy hill with pain 
live weighty stoi<c is roll'd in vain, 
Which, having touch'd the top, recoils. 
And leaves the lab’rer to renew his toils. 


TO MIRA. 


I. 

T HOUGHTrcr. nights and restless waking. 
Oh the pains that we endure ! 

Hrnkeu faith, unkind forsukiug, 

Ever doubting, never sure. 

II. 

Hopes deceiving, vain endeavours. 

What a race has Love to run 1 
False protesting, fleeting favours, 

Ev*nr, ev'ry.way undone. 

UL 

Still complaining, and defending. 

Both to love, vet not agree, 

Fcurt tormenting, passion leading. 

Oh the pane* of jealousy ! 
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TO MIRA. 

IV. 

T>ont such painful ways of living, 
Ah! how sweet! could love be free; 
Still presenting, still receiving, 
Fierce immortal ecstacy. 


TO MIRA. 


I. 

Prepar'd to rail, resolv’d to port, 

Wheu 1 approach tlie perjur’d lair, 

IV hut is ii awes my um’rous heart ? 

Why does my tongue forbear ? 

It 

With the least glance a little kind, 

Such woiui’rou* po**’r have Mira s charms. 
She calms iny doubts, enslaves my mind# 
And all uiy rage disarms. 

lit 

Forgetful of her broken vows, 

W lieu ga<a«g ou that form divine, 
lip injur'd vassal trembling bows. 

Nor da«c» her slav* repine. 


&9 
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TO MIRA. 

Lost in a labyrinth of doubts and joys, 

Whom now her smile9 reviv’d her scorn destroys ; 
She will, and she will not ! she grants, denies, 
Consents, retracts, advances, and then flies ; 
Approving and rejecting in a breath, 

Now profFring mercy, now presenting death. 
Thus hoping, thus despairing, never sure, 

How various are the torments I endure ! 

Cruel estate of doubt! ah, Mira! try 
Ouce to resolve— Or let me live or die. 


TO FLAVIA. 

warms on iek garden in the north, See. 

w>it chum if this, that in the midst of snow, 
Of storms and blasts, the choicest fruits do grow? 
Melons on beds of ice are taught to bear, 

And strangers to the sun yet ripen liere : 

On frosen ground the sweetest Aow'rs arise, 
llmeen by any light but Fiona's eyes: 

W bere'ar the feeds, beneath the charmer's feet 
The rose, the jasmine, end the lilies mess# 
Where’er sbe looks, behold some sodden birth 
Adorns the treat end fortifies the earth! 
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In midst of mountains and unfruitful ground 
As rich an Eden as the first is found. 

In tins t)6w paradise the goddess reigns 
In soi 'reign state, and mocks the lover's pains : 
Beneath those beams that scorch us from her eyes 
Her snowy bosom still unmelted lies: 

Lme from her lips spreads all his odours round, 
But bears on ice, and springs from frozen ground,' 
bo cold tiie clime that can such wonders bear. 
The garden seems an emblem of the fair. 


TO FLA VIA. 

BLR CARDEN HAVING SSCAPI D A FLOOD TRAT BAP 
LAID ALL THL COUNTRY ROl ND UNDER WATER. 

Wbat hands divine hate planted and protect 
The torrent spares, and deluges respect; 

So wiieu the waters o'er the world were spread, 
Covering each oak, and ev'ry mountain's head. 
The chosen Patriarch sail'd wiitiin his ark, 

Nor might the waves o'er whelm tiic sacred bark. 
TV charming Ilavia is no leas, we find, 

The favourite of Hcav*u than of mankind s 
The fuda, like mala, imitate our care. 

And vie with mortals to oblige the fair. 

These favours, that bestow'd on her alone. 

Are bdt fie homp which they tend her down. 

0 Flavin! may thy virtue firm above 
Jfc crown'd with bkmiep fodkM as mylbvel 
K 3 
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TO DAPHNE. 

A Roman and a Greek our praise divide, 

Nor can we yet who best deserv’d decide. 
Behold two mightier conquerors appear, 

Some for your wit, some for vour eyes, declare : 
Debates arise which captivates us most, 

And none enn tell the charm by which he’s lost. 
The bow and quiver does Diana bear, 

Cybele the lions, Pallas has the spear : 

Poets such emblems to their gods assign, 

Hearts bleeding by the dart and pen be thine, 


TO MRS. GRANVILLE 

or worrroN in buckivguamsmre, 
AFTERWARDS LADY CONWAY. 

Love, like a tyrant whom no laws constrain, 
Now for ttync ages kept the world in pain ; 
Beauty by vast destructions got renown. 

And lovers only by their rage were known; 

But Granville, more auspicious to mankind, 
CooquYmg the heart, as much instructs the mind; 
lWd in the foe of her victorious e^es,* 
fifi ofr weWvejand hearing, we pirn wbei 



TO THE COUWTESS OF FEWBOURGH. TflT 

So Rome, for wisdom as for conquest fam’d, 
Improv'd with arts whom she by arms had tam'd. 
Above the clouds is plac’d this glorious ligh^ 
Nothing lies hid from her inquiring sight; 

Athens and Rome for arts restor'd rejoice, 

Their language takes new music from he voice. 
Learning and Lo\e in the same seat we find. 

So bright her eves, and so adorn’d her mind. 

Long had Minerva govern'd in the skies. 

But now descends confess’d to human ryes : 
Behold in Granville that inspiring queen 
Whom learned Athens so ador’d uuseen. 


TO THE 

COUNTESS OF NEWBOUKGII, 

INSIST! JiG EARNESTLY TO IE TOLD WHO I HEART 
BY MrBA. 

W iTR Mira's charms, and my extreme despair, 
Long had my Muse amaz’d lie reader’s ear ; 

My friends with pity heard the mournful sound, 
Awl «U inquir'd Iran wlwocc the fetal wound} 
Xh’ wtomsb’d wovid behcM an endless fern, 
NVer in Mb quench’d, unknoir%utli«acei|cam 
So acattrd ire fen scorch'd Vesuvius dies, 
|l<lmewnrtfei«mi>fliimfnhiiii iihiw tmmmfc 
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Egyptian Nile so spreads its waters round, 
0*criBewing far and near, its head unfound. 

Mira iiersclf, touch’d with the moving song, 
Would needs be told to whom those plaints belong; 
My-tira'rous tongue, not daring to confess, 
Trembling to name, would fain have had her guess : 
Impatient of excuse, she urges still, 

Persists in her demand ; she must, she will : 

If silent, 1 am threaten’d with her hate ; 

If 1 obey— ah ! what may be my fate f 
Uncertain to conceal or to unfold, 

She smiles — the goddess smiles ! — aqd I grow bold. 

My vows to Mira all were meant to thee, 

The praise, the lo\ e, the matchless constancy. 
*Twa» thns of old, when all th* immortal dames 
Were grac’d by poets each with sev’ral names; 
For enu* Cytherea was invok'd, 

Altars for Pallas to Tritonia smok’d : 

Such names were theirs; and thou, the most divine, 
Most lov’d of heavnly beauties— Mira's thine. 


TO MRS. fflGGONS, 

OQCAUOBSD BY SQM! Vllni WI1TTIB BY TBAT 
UDY, A HU sBBT TO fit AUTBOn IB BIB BB- 
YlftBKBfT, 1090. 

Caatt, tempting Syraa! oeasethjiaBVmgFmm, 
k thy charming too|, but snog in vaisL 



TO HIOGONS. 
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When the wiuds blow, and loud the tempests roar, 
What fool would trust the waves and quit the shore? 
Early and vain into the world I came, 

Big with false hopes, and eager after fame, 

Till looking round me ere the race began, 
Madmen and giddy fools were all that ran. 
Reclaim'd by times, I from the lists retire, 

And thank the gods who my retreat inspire. 

In happier times our ancestors were bred. 

When virtue was the only path to tread. 

Give me, ye Gods! but the same road to fame; 
Whate'er my fathers dar’d I dare the same. 
Chang'd is the scene ; some baneful planet rules 
An impious world, contriv'd for knaves and fools. 
Look now around, and with impartial eyes 
Consider and examine all who rise ; 

Weigh well their actions and their treach'rousendi^ 
How greatness grows, and by wliat steps ascends; 
What murders, treasons, peijuries, deceit; 

How many crush'd to make one monster great f 
Would you command, have Fortune in your pow’jrl 
Hug whan you stab, and smile when you devour] 
Be blood), false, flatter, forswear, and lie; 

1'urn pander, pathic, parasite, or spj; 

Such throng arts may your wish’d purpose briqfc 
A mons te r at least-^perhaps a kiqg. 

Fortune we mm uajm tfy partial call, 

A amtnw fre e, who bids alike to all ; 

But on such terms as only suit the ban; 
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EPISTLES. 


The honest man, who starves and is undone, 

Not fortune, but his virtue keeps him down. 

Had Cato bent beneath the conqu ’ring cause, 

He might have liv’d to give new Senates laws; 
JBut on vile terms disdaining to be great, 

He perish’d by, his choice, and not his fate. 
Honors and life, tb’ usurper bids, and all 
That vain mistaken men Good-fortune call ; 
Virtue forbids, and sets before his eyes 
An honest death, which he accepts, and dies. 

0 glorious resolution ! noble pride ! 

More honor’d -than the tyrant liv’d he dy’d; 

More lov’d, more prais’d, more env/d, iu his 

doom, 

Than Cesar trampling on the rights of Rome. 
The virtuous nothuig tear but life with shame. 
And death’s a pleasant road that leads to fame. 

On bones and scraps of dogs let me be led, 

My limbs uncover’d, and expos'd my head 
To bleakest colds, a kennel be my bed ; 

Ibis, and all other anartyrdom, fur thee 
Seams glorious all, dunce-beauteous Honesty ! 
Judge me, ye PowTs! let Fortune tempt or frown, 

1 aland prepar’d; my honor is my own. 

Ye great Disturber* ! who, in endless none, 

In blood and rapine, seek uimatVat joys ; 

For what is all this buttle but to shun 

Those thoughts with which you dart Ollbeekme? 

As men in misery, opprev’d with eu% 

Sank in ths rage of wins todvwtftofnir. 
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Let others fight, aad eat their bread in blood, 
Regardless if the cause be bad or good. 

Or cringe in courts, depending on the nods 
Of strutting pigmies, who would pass for gods : 
For me, unpractis’d in the courtiers' school, 

Who loathe a knave, and tremble at a fool; 

Who honour gen’rous Wycherley opprest, 
Possess’d of little, worthy of the best ; 

Rich in himself, in virtue that outshines, 

All but the fame of his immortal lines, 

More than the w ealthiest lord, who helps to drain 
The famish'd land, and rolls in impious gain ; 
What can I hope in courts, or how succeed ? 
Tigers and wolves shall in tlie ocean ’breed. 

The whale and dolphin fatten on the mead. 

And cv*ry element exchange its kind. 

Ere thriving honesty in courts we find. 

Happy the man, of mortals happiest he, 

Wh isc q net mind from vain desires is free; 

W horn neither hopes deceive nor fears torment, 
Bat lives at peace, within himself content; 

In thought or act accountable to oooe, 

Bui to himself and to the gods alone. 

O ewactnam of Content f seraphic joy f 
Which nothing wants, and nothing can de s tiny. 
Where dwells this peace, this freedo m , of the 
mind t 

Where but in shades remote from human-kind. 

In flow *ry sites, where nymphs and shepherds mea^ 



EPISTLES. 
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‘Farewell then, Cities ; Courts and Camps, farewell ; 
Welcome, ye Grove* ! here let me ever dwell ; 
From cares, from business and mankind, remove, 
All but the Muses and iuspinng Love. 

How sweet the mom, how gentle is the night ! 
How calm the ev'mng, and the day how bright! 

From hence, a* from a hill, I view below 
The crowded world, a mighty wood in Bhow ! 
Where several wand’rcrs travel day and night 
By different paths, and none are in the right 


to mr ms* d 

MR. JOHN &LJfD&r 

oil nis sevkjlal ExcEL^yapsLAnovs or 
THE Alicia JfejUL 


A* Bo^’nJtianaplantedJW* Aioutfiom sky 
But hardly bear, or in me raijtqg die ; 

Miming their native mn, ai t** retain 
Bat a faint odour, and survive with pain; 

Thus ancient wit, in modem n n j tty fight, ' 
Wanting the waqnth with winch fryttJb orwrottfcj 

While we traasfuae the nimble s^ittko, 
Escapes unseen, evaporate*, end diet 
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Who then to copy Roman wit desire, 

Most imitate, frith Roman force and fire, 

In elegance of style and phrase, — the same, 

And, in the inkling genios and the flame: 
Whence we conclude from thy translated song, 
So just, so smooth, so soft, and yet se strong, 
Celestial Poet ! soul of Harmony ! 

That ev’ry 6eoius was reviv'd in thee. 

Thy trumpet sounds, the dead are rais’d to light, 
Never to die, and take to heav’n their flight: 
Deck’d io thy verse, as clad with rays, they shine. 
All glorify’d, immortal, and divine. 

As Britain, — in rich soil abounding wide. 
Furnish'd for use, for luxury, and pnde*-— 

Yet spreads her wanton mils on ev'ry shorn 
For foreign wealth, iusatiate still of mote; 

To her own wool the silks of Asia joins; 

And to her plenteous harvests, Indian mints; 
SoDryden, not contented with dm foma 
Of his own Works, thd’ an immortal name. 

To lands remote sends forth his learned Mus* 


Ths noblest seeds of foreign wit tochpqss. 
Feeling our sense so many variant mm 
8*}, is 't thy bounty, or thy thir s t 

VBSSSSSStSAwt- 


eta wills. 
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TO MY DEAR KINSMAN, 

CHARLES LORD LANSDOWNE, 

UPON THE BOMBARDMENT OF THE TOWN OF GRAN- 
VILLE IN NORMANDY, BY THE ENGLISH FLEET. 

Tho’ built by gods, consum'd by hostile flame, 
Troy bury'd lies, yet lives the Trojan name ; 

And so shall thine, tlio' with tlicse walls were lost 
All the record* our Ancestors could boast. 

For 1 Atmw conquer’d, and for Turnus slain, 
A'ueus lives tho* not one stone remain 
Whcic he arose. Nor art thou less renown’d 
Vor th) loud triumphs on Uungariau grouud. 
lho»e arms* which, for nine centuries, had 
brac'd 

'Hie wrath of Time, on antique slope engrav'd, 
Now tom by mortars, stand yet uffctfoc’d 
On nobler trophies, by thy valour rais'd : 

Sale off thy Eagle's f wings t^ey aoar, abote 
The rage of war or d buH%#mmovo, 

Borne by tht.Urd aTCMf ** of Jove. 

a sat or 
•raw is 
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TO MY FRIEND DR. GARTH* 

IN HIS SICKNESS. 

IVIachaon sick I— in cv’ry face we find 
12is danger is tlic danger of mankind,— 

\\ hose art protecting, Nature cuuld expire 
But by a deluge or the general fire. 

More lives lie sates than perish in our wan, 
.And, faster than a plague destroys, repairs. 

The bold carouser and adi ent'rous dame 
Nor fear the fever nor refuse the flame : 

Safe in his skill, from all restraint set free, 

But conscious shame, remorse, or piety. 

Sire of all arts* ! defend thy darling son ; 

O! sate the man whose life's to much our own; 
On whom, like Atlas, the whole world's reclin’d. 
And by restoring Garth preserve mankind. 


TO MRS. AFRA BERN. 

Twowamor duefsf the voice of Fame divide; 
Who best demrvM, not Plutarch could decide s 
Behold two mighty conquerors appear, 

Some for your wit, some for your eyes, declare; 


• |Bd«f MvymAPhfikt 
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jpeoates trite, which captivates os meet, 
ak pone can tell the charm by which he’s lost 
TPfbo* and quiver does Diana' bear ; 

Yepas, the dove ; Pallas, the shield and spear: 
Foets such emblems to their gods assign: 

Behrts bleeding by the dart and pen be thine. 
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SONGS. 


THYRSIS AND DELIA. 

SONG IN DIALOGUE. 

THYRSIS. 

Dm, \ ! how long must I despair. 

And tux xuu with dudain ; 

Still to m\ tender love severe, 

Untoucii'd when I complain? 

DKLtl. 

When men of equal merit love us. 

And do with equal ardor sue. 

Thyrsi* ! you know but one mutt move us, 
Can I be your* and Strepbfta’s too ? 

My eye* view both with mighty pleasure. 
Impartial to your high desert; 

To both, alike, esteem I maaaure; 

To one alone can gjve nj boart. 

i. 3 



THTBSX9. 


Mysterious guide of inclinetiaq, 

Tell me, Tyrant! why am I, 

With equal merit, equal passion, 

Thus the victim chosen to die? 

Why am I 

The victim chosen to die ? 

DELIA. 

On Fate alone depends success, 

And fancy reason over-rules, 

Or why Should virtue ever miss 
Reward, so often given to fools? 

Tit not the valiant nor the witty, 

But who alone is born to please : 
love does predestinate on* pity ; 

We choose but wtthm he first decrees. 


SONG. 


I’ll tell bertha next time, said I: 
In vain ! in vain ! for when I try, 
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SONG. TO MI&4. 

* Fooltsh^Lotc ! begone/ said I, 

* Vein are thy -attempts on me ; 

4 Thy soft allurements I defy : 

4 Women, those fair dissemblers. By ; 

4 My heart was never made for thee.* 

Love heard, and straight prepar'd a dart « 

* Mira, revenge my cause,' said he. 

Too sure W sbojt ; I feel the smart. 

It rends my brain, and tears my heart. 

O Love ! my oomju’ro^ pity me. 


SORG. TO MIRA* 


Fomas as* of mf kindly stars. 
Within this melatrholy mov e 




Death lies firm 
fioemay hoars in 
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Ye Powers ! take pity of my pain ; 

Tiiis, only this, is my desire ; 
Ah ! take fiom Mira her disdain. 
Or let me with this sigh expire. 


SONG. TO MIRA. 

hy should a licart so fender break ? 
O Mira ! give its anguish ease : 

The use of beauty you mistake. 

Not meant to vex, but please. 

Those lips for smiling we redesign’d, 
That bosom to bie.prest ; 

Your eyes to Languish and look kind. 

For am’rou* arms your waist. 

Each thing lias its appointed right 
Establish'd by the pow'rs above ;* 
The sun to give us warmth and light* 

* Mira to lundle love. 


SONG. TO MIRA. 

W*r, mid Creature ! why an bent 
Tbvex a tender heart? 

To fold and title you felon*, 

Lave thnms in \mn bs dart 
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Let gUtt’ring fools b courts be greet ; 

For pay kt armies move; 

Beauty should have no other bait 
But gentle vows and love. 


If on those endless charms you lay 
The value that ’s their due, 

Kings are themselves too poor to pay, 
A thousand worlds too few. 


But if a passion without rice. 
Without disguise or art. 

Ah, Mira ! if true lore's your price, 
Behold it in ay heart. 


SONG. 


Tnfeppot mart* «m 
I tort Mm, Mima*; 

Each <Uum« the Mmc, 
Nothing wanting but possewing, 
I lov’d Mh% Ulnae s 
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SONG*. 


But since cruel Fates dissever. 
Torn from love, and torn for ever. 
Tortures end me, 

Death befriend me * 

Of all pains, the greatest pain 
Is to love, and love in vuui. 


SONG. 

Love is by fancy led about. 

From hope to fear, from joy to doubt; 
Whom wc now an angel call, 

Divinely grac'd in or’ry feature. 

Straight '* a deform'd, a perjur'd creatures 
Love and hate are fancy all. 

*Tis but as Fancy shall ggcaent 
Objects of grief or of content. 

That tlie lover *s bless’d, or dies. 

Visions of mighty pam or pteaass, 
Imagin'd want, imagin’d treasu re. 

All in powerful Fancy lies. 


SONG. TO CLAR1XDA. 



» 
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Pity pleading, 

Love persuading, 

When her icy heart is thaw’d. 

Honour chides, and straight she’s aw'd. 
Foolish creature! follow Nature, 
Waste not thus your prime ; 

Youth f s a musure, 

Love 's a pleasure, 

Both destroy'd by time. 


SONG. TO THE SAME. 

Clarinda, with a haughty grace, 

In scornful postures sets her lace, 

And looks as she were bom, alone 
Jo give us love, and take Groin none. 

Tho* I adore to (hat degree, 

Clarinda ! I would die fur thee,— 

If you Ye too proud to ease my pain, 

I am too proud for >our disdain. 


DRINKING SONG. TO SLEEP. 

G 'UT god of Seep f since it must be 
That we mutt give some hours to that, 



SOlTOfc 


14 * 

(m&de me not while the free bowl 
ffltrp in my cheeks, and warms my soul; 
Tliat be my only time to snore 
When I can laugh and drink no more. 
Aort, very short, be then thy reign. 

For I'm in haste to laugh and dnnk again 


But, 0 1 if melting in my arms, 

In some soft dream, with all her charm% 
The nymph beloved should then surprise, 
And grant what waking she denies; 
Then, gentle Slumber ! pr’ythee stay. 
Slowly, ah ! slowly bring the day ; 

Let no ngfc noise my bliss destroy. 

Such sweet dehmon \ real joy. 
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PROLOGUE 

TO THE SH&GALLAKTSi 

OB, OMB A LOVIR AND ALWAYS A LOVKM, 

A* qu»«t monarchs, that on peaceful thwnsi, 

Io sports and retell, long had reign'd like drones, 
Roiling at length, reflect, with guilt and shame, 
That not one stroke bad jet been giv’i) hrluM^ 
Wars they denounce, and, to redeem the past. 

To bold attempts and rugpd labours haste: 

Our poet so, with like concern, reviews 
The youthful follies of a lovesick Muse: 

To am’rous toils, and to the silent grove. 

To Beauty's marcs, and to deceitful Love, 

He bads fqicwcU ; his shield and laaoe prapana, 
And moontsthe stage to bid immortal wan. 

Vice, like some monster, sufTring none t straps 
Has seis'd the Town, and varies still her sfaap* 
BMbJPbMMBs general, she struts in warn, 
Whio ewwdiin red and bine her onkrs waits 
There, Gke mm peawv rmnmsijjrnarir 4mm 
And «nile% and bags, to make deabwetm mm 

Sweat'd domain gaudy colours dock'd; 

” m 


% 
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1W peoiooves. 

M a vizard, to avoid grimace, 
dl fm*dom but tease the lace. 
l(a pulpits and at bar she wears a gown, 
Isfibkrq/s a sword, in palaces a crown, 
( Jlteolv*d to combat with this motley beast, 
v)uf poet conies to strike one stroke at least. 

HieAass he means not fur das jilt or beau, 
Some Teatures of you all he means to show; 
On chosen beads nor lets the thunder fell, 
But scatters bn artillery — at alL 
Yet to the fair ho fun would quarter show; 
His tender heart recoils at ev’ry blow : 

If unawares he gives too smart a stroke. 

He means but to correct, and uot provoke. 


PROLOGUE 

to THE aifrlSH ENCHAMEQS. 

Pons by observation ftt it true 
TO s harder much to please themselves this you : 
Te weave a plot, to wo st e tofi to w ~ 
AUWa«cm > M|lSi^ , oilii 
sweat, idfRa) a 1 


Judgment must sweat, 'aflflM a mothertfrto 
Vain Fools! thus to dtffattt^od rack their biffins, 
Whea, moremddMnt^tbe writer’s ease. 

You are soft good & bfe if bard to please ; . 
KsiscbMrtdib pfefi^ it will reqairo 
Tv wiitetbe petty dungs which yea admire. 
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Oar author then, to please you in your way. 
Presents you now a bauble of a play; 

In jingling rhyme, well fbrtify’d and strong, 
lie fights entrench’d o*cr head and ears m song. 

It here and there some evil-fated line 
Should dinner, thro* inadvertency, to shine, 
Forgive him, Iieaop ! he means you no offence, 
Rut begs you, for the love of song and dance. 

To pardon ail the poetry and sense. 


PROLOGUE 

To Vr Bad lUggcn? ere rUnt Tragedy, called 

HIE GENEROUS CONQUEROR 

ora eonur writer is a common fur ; 

None ran intrigue in pearc, or be a bean ; 

Nor wanton wife nor widow can be sped, , 

Not even Russel* can inter the dead, 

But straiglit tins censor, in his whim of wit, 
Straw and prevent* you naked to the me. 

Tims panes should, bke these, be branded fof% 
Wha for the poem only suck die rose : 
fcaartibg and carping, without wit or sense, 
Jiapeack —tabes, o'erlooking wcdlewt, 


As if to Wry fop it might b&ong, 

Ijke senators, to censure right or wrong. 

Bui gen’rous minds have more heroic views, 
Aid love and honour are the themes they chootot 
From yon bright beav’n* our author fetch'd his 
foe, 

And paints the passions that your eyes inspire; 
Full of that flame, his tender scenes he warms, 
And frames his goddess by your matchless charms. 


• To the kdias. 
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EPILOGUES. 


EPILOGUE 

TO T1IE 8IIRG ALLANTS. 

IPOfitJf BT MRS. BBACBCUIDLF. IN Nt»'l CUOTBfJ. 

I wno have beer tlie poet's S]mrk to-day. 

Will now become the duunpiou of bis play. 

Know all who would pretend to my good grace, 

I mortally dislike a dumning face : 

Pkm'd or displeas'd, no matter, now T tis past, 

The first who dares be angry breatlHS his last • 
Who shall presume to doubt my wdl and pleasure, v 
Hun I defy to sand his weapon's measure: 

Ifwar you chusc, and blood must needs be spik here. 
By Jove! let me alone to match your titter: 

1 11 gire you satisfaction if lean: 

*bdeath 'tis not the fir* time 1 ’ve kill'd my span. 
On pain of being posted to your sorrow. 

Fail not, at four, to meet me here to-morrow. 


Ml 
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EPILOGUE 

to tbx jew or vurin. 

Ei cn in lut turn, the poet* end die priest f, 
Have view'd the stage, but like false prophets guest 
The man of seal, m his refigfous rage, 

Would silence poets, and reduce the stage. 

The poet, rashly to get dear, retorts 
On kings the scandal, and bespatters courts. 

Both err; for, without mincing, to be plain. 

The guih*s your own of ev*ry odious soene. 

The present time still gives the stage its mode; 
The vices that you practise we explode: 

We hold the glass, and but reflect your shame, 
Like Spartans, by exposing to reclaim. 

Urn scribbler, pinch'd with hunger, writes to dine. 
And to your genius must conform his fins; 

Net lewd by choice, but merely to •ubotft— 
Would you encourage sense, aeamwouldi* writ 
Good play* we try, wftrich, after the first <hy, 
Unseen we act, and to bare benches play. 

Plain sense, which pleas'd your sues smugpgpt 
Is kwt without the garniture of show r 
At vast expense we labour to our rain, 

And court your favour with our own undoing. 
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A war of priafit mitigates the evil, 

But to be tax'd and beaten— h the detil. 

How wu the scene forlorn, and how despis’d, 
When Tiraon without music moraliz'd ! 
Shakspeare's sublime in vain entic’d the throng, 
Without the aid of Purcell's Syren song. 

In the same antique loom them scenes were 
wrought. 

Embellish’d with good morals and just thought; 
True Nature in her noble light you see, 

Ere yet debauch'd by modem gallantly 
To trifling jests and fulsome ribaldry s 
What rust remains upon the shining mats, 
Antiquity must privilege to pass. 

TisShabpaarB’s play, mwi if theso scenes miscarryt 
letGonkm* take the stage— or lady Ifaryf. 


EPILOGUE 


.MUOStD VOX Tit 1XIT1M XKlifTUi 

Wit earn, On Beauty, without art or dm* 

Naked, and oaadom*d,aMld£nd«mcaa* 
rabyfhutioo novelty destroy'd, 
TW^ritphamstindnowchannsiobeenjoy’d* 
lahyhisofppagstfaomMyoaprri% 

Aad ladies mom have gems beside their eyes; 

So Jams it too with plmtia vain m write, 1 
Unlessttomnric«d**dmte» invite; 



EPILOGUES. 


Wftjhld you but 6z some standard bow to move, 
tyttoould transform to any thing you love: 
JiMge our desire by our cost and. pains; 

Sure the expense, uncertain are the gains. 

But the* we fetch from Italy and France 1 
Our fopperies of tune, and mode of dance, 

Our sturdy Britons scorn tp borrow sente. J 
Howe'er to foreign fashions we submit. 

Still ev’ry fop prefers his mother-wit. 

In only ait this constancy is shown, 1 

For never was that errant changeling known ! 
Who for another's sense would quit his own. J 

Our author would excuse these youthful scene 
Begotten at his entrance in his teens: 

Some childish fancies may approve the toy. 
Some like the Muse the inure tur being a boy; 
And ladies should be pleas'd, if not content, 

To iind so young a tiling not wholly impotent. 
Our stago-reformert, too, he would disarm. 

In charity so cold, in seal so warm 1 
And therefore, to atone for stage-abuses, 1 
And gam thechard^inihilgeoce for the Mimes, j 
lb gives his tiurds—to charrtable imml I 
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IMITATIONS, Ac. 


THE ENCHANTMENT. 

In imitation of the Pharmaeeutria ef Theoeritm, 

Mix, mixthe philtres— Quick— she flies, she flics, 
Deaf to my call, reg ardles s of my cries. 

.Are tows so Tain ? could oaths so feeble prove? 
Ah ! with what ease she breaks those chains oflove ? 
Who love with all his force had bound in vein, 

Let charms compel, and magic rites regain. 

Begin, begin, the mystic spells prepare; 

Bring Mira back, my peijar’d wanderer. 

Queen of the Night, bright empress of the star^ 
The friend of Love ! assist a lover's caress 
And thou, infernal Hecate! be nigh. 

At whose approach hem wolves aflrighted fly, 
Dark tombs disclose their dead, and hollow crid 
Bobo from underground, Arise ! arise ! 

Begin, begin, the mystic spells prepare; 

Bring Mira back, my perjur'd wanderer. 

As crackling in the fire this lanrel Get, 

So struggling in love’s dame her lover dices 
Isbonts»andma blase of light captres ; . 

So may she born, but with mens lasting flrei, 



IMITATION*. 


MRji§ orgin, the mystic spell*? pre pa re* 
HBpfira heck, my perjur'd wanderer. 


Hijhe wax melts which to the (lame I hold, 
tparnay she melt, and lieeer more grow cold. 
^Tough iron will yield, apd stubborn marble run. 
Aid hardest hearts by love are melted down. 
Begip, begin, the mystic spells prepare; 

Bring Mira back, my perjur'd wanderer. 


As with impetuous motion whirling rouivi 
This magic wheel still moves, yet keeps its ground 
Ever returning ; so may site come back. 

And never more th* appointed round forsake, 
prgin, begin, the mysuc spells prepare; 

Bring Mu-a back, my perjur'd slanderer. 


pinna! hail ; all hail ; most welcome tlioo. 

To whom ;h’ iniernal Ling and judges bows 
Otbou! wltose art the pow’r of lidl disarms, 
Vpon a faithless woman try thy charms. 
fiarkJ the dogs, ho wL She comes, thegoddem 
p comes: 

found die loud trump, and beat our braren drama- 
Begin, begin, the mystic spells prepare; 

Bring Mua hack, my perjur'd wanderer. 


How calm’s the sly! how imdistnrb’d the deep! 
Kn tore is hualrd, the lery tempests sleep; 

The draws) wind* Urrathr ge*d y thro' the dm, 
And silent on the beach repose the seas: 
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Lore only wakes : the ftorm that tears my hfflit 
For ever rage*, and distracts my rest 
O Love ! relentless Love 1 tyrant accure'd ! 

In deserts bred, by cruel tigers nurs'd. 

Begin, begin, the mystic spells prepare ; 

Bring Mira back, my perjur'd wanderer. 

This riband that once bound her lovely waist, 

O that my arms might gird her there as fast ! 
Smiling she gave it, and I priz’d it more 
Than the rich zone th* [datum goddt ss wore : 

This nband, this lov’d relic of the fair, 

So kiss’d, and so presort ’d — thus — thus I tear. 

O Loti ! why dost thou thus delight to reud 
My sbul a ith pain ’ all ! why torment thy friend ? 
Begin, begin, the mystic spe 1U prepare; 

Bring Mini back, iny perjur'd wanderer. 

Thrice have I sacrific’d, and, prostrate, thrice 
Ador’d, assist, je PowV ! the sacrifice. 

Whoe’er lie is a hom now the fair beguiles 
W uh guilty gbtiwv* and with perjur’d smiles. 
Malignant vapours blast his impious Heed, 

Ye lightnings scorch him, thunder strike him deed. 
Horror of comet nr* all his slumbers break. 
Distinct bis rest, as hue keeps me awake; 

If uiarry'd, may his wife a Helen be. 

And curs’d and scorn'd like Mtuelaus lie! 

Begin, begin, the mystic spells prepare; 

Bring Mira back, my perjur'd wanderer. 



MITATIOVS. 


jpro^e powerful drops thrice on the threshold poor, 
And bathe with this enchanted juice her door; 
^)hat door where no admittance now is found, 
lout where my soul is ever hov'ring round. 

Haste and obey; and binding be die spelL 
Here ends my charm; 0 Love ! succeed it wells 
By force of magic stop the flying fair, 
firing Mira back, my perjur’d wanderer. 

Thou Vt now alone, and painful is restraint; 

Ease thy press'd heart, and give thy sorrows rant; 
Whence sprang, and how began, these griefia 
declare, 

How much thy love, how cruel thy despair. 

Ye Moon and Stars! by whose auspicious light 
I haunt these groves, and waste the tedious 
Tell, for you kndw, the burthen of my heart. 

Its killing anguish, and its secret smart. 


Too late for hope, for my repose too soon, 

I saw, and lov\ft; her heart, engag'd, was goer 
A happier man possess'd whom 1 adore: 

O! I should neVr have seen, or seen before. 
Tell, for you know, the burthen of my hearty 

Its killing anguish, and ilf s ecret mrt 

# 

What shall I do? shall! iasileooe beer! 
Destroy myself, or kill the ravish*! 

Die, wretched lover! dm: but, O ! ksv e% 
Hurt not the man who is balov*d by her: 
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Wait for a better hour, and trust thy fate : 
Thou seek'st her love, bqjgf not then her hjp^ 
Tell, for you know, the burthen of my head* 
Its killing anguish, and its secret smart. 

My life consuming with eternal grief, 

From herbs and spells I seek a vain relief; 

To ev'iy wise magician I repair 
In vain; for still I love, and I despair. 

Circe, Medea, and the Sybils’ books, 

Contain not half tb* enchantment of her looks. 
Tell, for you know, the burthen of my hearty 
Its killing anguish, and its secret smart 

As melted gold preserves its weight the same. 

So burnt my love, nor wasted in the flame. 

And now, unable to support the strife, 

A glimmering hope recalls departing life; 

My rival dying, I no longer grieve, 

Since 1 may ask, and site with honour give. 

Tell, for you know, the burthen of my heart, 

Its killing anguish, and its secret smart 

Witness, ye Honrs ! with what un weary 'd cue 
From place to place I still pursu’d the fair; 

Nor was Occasion to reveal my flame 
Slow to my succour, for it kindly came: 

It came, it came, tharmoment of delight! 

O gods ! and bow I trembled at the sight! 

Tell, for you know, the burthen of my heart. 

Its killing anguish, and its secret smart 

M 



tail IMITATIONS. 

UrfPbay’d and motionless, qonfus'd, amaz’d, 
Timetabling I rtood, und terrify’d £ gaz’d; 
MjfcfakVmg tongue in vain for utt’rance try'd, 
Paint was my voice, iny thoughts abortive dy’d, 
Or in weak bounds and broken acceuts came 
Imperfect, as di>courseb in a dream. 

Tell, for you know, the burthen of ray heart, 
Its killing anguish, and iU secret smart. 


Soon she di\ iu'd what tiiis confusion meant, 

Aud guess’d with eiisc the cause of my complaiut; 
My longue cmbold’uing us her looks were mild, 
Ai length I told iny griefs— aud still site smil’d. 

< ) Syicti, ^ ren ! fair Deluder I say, 

Why would you tempt to trust, and then betray ? 
So laitliiess uow. why guve you hopes before? 
Alas! \ou should liave beeu less kind, or more. 

1 ell, fo. vo»i know , the burthen of my bean, 
lt> killing unguisli, and its secret smart. 

Secure of innocence, I seek to know 
from whence this charge and my misfortunes 
prow; 

Rumour is loud, and es’ry voice proclaims 
llrr t minted faith and couseaous dames, 
t an this be true ? ah ! flu tt'ring Mischief! speak; 
Cmii you make vows, and in a moment break ? 
And can the space so very narrow be 
Lciwistn woman's oath mid perjury? 
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0 Jealousy ! all other ills at first 

My love essay’d, but thou art suse the worst 
Tell, for you know, the burthen of thy heart, 

Its killing anguish, and its secret smart. 

Ungrateful Mira ! urge me thus no more, 

Nor think me tame, dint once so Jong I boret 
If passion, dire revenge, or black despair, 

Should once prevail beyond what mad jean bear, 
Who knows whnt I f Ah ! feeble rage, and vain ; 
With how secure a brow she mocks my pain ! 

Thy heart, fond lover ! does thy threats belie ; 
Canst thou hurt her for whom tliou yet wouhTst die? 
Nor durst she thus thy just resentment brave. 

But that she knows how much thy soul ’s her slave. 

But, see! Aurora rising with the sun 
Dissolves my charm, and frees th* enchanted 
moon; 

My spells no longer bind at sight of day. 

And young Eudvmion calls his love away. 

Love ( s the reward of all on earth, in hcav’n. 

And for a plague to me alone was given. 

But ills not to be *h»im»M we most endure; 

Death and a broken heart 's a ready cwA 
Cynthia! farewell ; go rest thy wcery’d light; 

1 most for ever Vike-WcTl meet agaa at tright 


w9 
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AN IMITATION 

Of the teeond Chorui 

nr Til SECOND ACT OF SENECA'S TNT ESTES. 

W ben will the gods, propitious to our prayers, 
Compose opr factions and conclude our wars? 

Ye sous oflnachus ! repent the guilt 
Or crowns usurp’d, and blood of parents spilt : 
For impious greatness vengeance is in store; 
Short is the date of all ill-gotten pow’r. 

Give ear, ambitious Princes ! and be wise; 
Listen, and learu wherein true greatness lies: 
Place not your pride in roofs that shine with gems, 
In purple robes, nor sparkling diadems, 

Nor in dominion nor extent of land ; 

He 'i only groat who can himself command ; 
Whose guard is peaceful Innocence, whose guide 
Iftiritbful Season; who is void of pride, 

Checking ambition, nor is idly vain 
Of the Arise incense of n popular train ; 

Who without strife or envy can behold 
His neighbour’s plenty and his heaps of gold. 

Nor covets ether wealth but what we find * 

In the pomwionsof a virtuous mind. 

Fearless he sees, who m with virtue crown'd. 
The tempt rage, end been the thunder sound; 
Ever the seme, let Fortune mule or frown. 
Gathered scaffold or the bbimg throne; 
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Serenely as he liv’d resigns his breath, 

Meets Destiny half way, nor shrinks at death, 

Ye sovereign Lords ! who sit like gods in state, 
Awing the world, and bustling tp be great; 

Lords but in title, vassals in cilcct, 

Whom lust controls, and wild desires direct, 

The reins of empire but such hands disgrace, 
Where Passion, n blind driver, guides the race. 
What is this fame, thus crowded round with 
slaves? 

The breath of fools, the bait of flatt’ring knaves. 
An honest heart, a conscience fre e from blame. 
Not of great acts, but good, give roe die name. 

In vain we plant, we build, our stores increase, 

If conscience roots op ail our mwurd peace. 

What need of anus, or instruments of wnr. 

Of battering engines that destroy from far ? 

The greatest king and conqueror is he 
Who lord of hi* own appetites ran be; 

Piec’d with a pow'r that nothing can destroy, 

And all have equal freedom to cujov. 

Whom worldly luxury and p mips allure, 

They tread on ice.aud tiud no footing sure. 

Place me, ye Pow'r*! in some obscure retreat ! 

O keep me innocent, make oilier* great ! 

In quiet shades, cotiieot with rural sports, 

Give me a life remote from guilty courts, 

Where, free him hopes or fear*, in humble cate* 
Unheard of, l maty live, and die in peace. 
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Happy the plan who thus, retir'd from sight, 
Studies himself, and seeks no other light; 

But moat unhappy he who sits on high, 
Expos'd to efry tongue and evVy eye, 

Whose follies, blaz'd about, to all are known, 
Botaraa secret to himself alone : 

Woiaa iraii evil fame; much worse than none. 
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DRAMATIC POEMS. 

PELEUS AND THETIS. 

A MASS. SET TO MUSIC. 


tQe Sfsumenc. 

RUNTS, in love with Thetu, by Uw «MtfltUM» of Mm*. 
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DRAMATIC FORMS. 


To whose inspecting eye ’tis given | 

To view the planetary way. 

To penetrate eternal day, 

And to revolve the starry heaven : 

To thee, Prometheus ! I complain. 

And bring a heart as full of pain. 

from. From Jupiter sprung all our woes; 
Thetis is Jove's, who oftce was thine: 
f Tis vain, O Pelens ! to oppose 
Tby torturer and mine. 

Contented with despair, 

Resign the fair, 

Resign, resign ! 

Or, wretched Man ! prepare 

For change of torments great as mine. 

ffi. In change of torment would be cose ; 
Could you divine what lovers bear, 

Ev*n yon, Prometheus ! would confess 
There is no vulture like despair. 

pbom. Cease, rroel Vulture ! to devour 
FBI. Cease, cruel Thetis, to disdain. 
Tsrrit entering, they repemt together. 
Cease, cruel Vulture ! to devour. 

Gene, creel Thetis! to disdain. 

tii or. Beirut ! ui\justly you complain. 

paenrr«$ct mnd riuvi. 

Ceoer, creel Vulture ! to devour^ 

Cmm, eradTte») to dwfcjp. 
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The gods, ales 1 no refuge find 
From ills resistless Fates ordain. 

I still am true— and would i>e kind. 

pel. To love and to languish, 

To sigli and complain, 

Hoar cruel ’s the anguish, 

How tormenting the painl 
Suing, 

Pursuing, 

Flying, 

Denying, 

O the curse of disdain, 

How tormenting *s the paldt 
To love, &c. 

thet. Accursed Jealousy 1 
Thou jaundice m the lover’s eye. 
Thro* which all objects falsa wc sat, 
Accursed Jealousy ! 

Thy mat, Petals! rules the sky, 

Yet I so prne thy love. 

With Peieus I would choose to die 
Rather than reign with Jove. 


A clmp of thunder, Jupiter 

upon kit Engle, 

Bet see, the mighty ThundTsr’g here; 
Tremble, Mens! tremble, ft. 

The Tbmctam lft misty Ttofcmf 
Tremble, Felml^ tftsble, ly. 



J4 6 DRAMATIC POEMS. 

i full chorus cf voices and instruments as 
Jupiter is descending. 

CHORUS. 

Bat see, the mighty Thund’rer 's here ! 

Tremble, Peleus! tremble, fly. 

The Thunderer ! the mighty Thunderer! 

Tremble, Peleus ! tremble, fly. 

JUPITER being' descended. 

jup. Presumptuous Slave ! rival to Jove, 

Bow dar'st thou, Mortal ! thus defy 
A goddess with audacious love. 

And irritate a gpd with jealousy? 

Presumptuous Mortal ! — hence— 

Tremble at Omnipotence. 

pel. Arm'd with love, and Thetis by, 

I fear no odds 
Of men or gods, 

Bat Jove himself defy. 

Jove! ley thy thunder, down; 

Aim’d with love, end Thetis by, 

There is more terror in her frown, 

And fiercer lightning in herqre. 
liter no odds 
Of men or gods. 

Bat Jove mouelf defy* 
jup. Bring me lighming, give me thunder; 
Bsste, ye Cyclops ! with your (gghpd rods* 

Has rebel Love braves all thppfe „ 

Bring me lightning, give me timbder. 
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pel. and Tuvrsholdingfait by one another. 

Jove may kill, but ne'er shall sunder. 
jup. Bring me lightning, give me thunder. 
pel. and thet. Jove may kill, but ne’er shall sun* 
tjset. to jup. Thy love still arm'd withfate [dir, 
Is dreadful as thy hate. 

O might it prove to mr, 

So gentlh Peleus were but free, 

O might it prove to me 

As fatal as to lost consuming Semele ! 

Thy love still arm’d with fate 
Is dreadful us thy hate. 

pnox. to jup. Son of Saturn, take ad vice 
From one to whom thy severe decree 
Has furnish'd leisure to grow wise: 

Thou ruTst the gods, but Fate rales thee. 

THE PlOPKtCt. 

Whoe’er th’ immortal maid compressing 
Shall taste joy and reap the blessing, 

Thus th' unerring stars advise: 

From that auspicious night an heir shall lint 
Paternal glories to efiaee, 

IVr most illustrious of Ins men, 

Tho’ sprang from him who rules the skies* 
jup. [Apart.} Shall than the son of Sa*pn he 

Like Saturn, by an impious son? 

Justly th* impartial Fates conspire. 

Downing that son lobe the spa 
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Of such another sen. 

Conscious of ills that I have done, 

My fear* to prudence shall advise, 

And guilt, that made me great, shall make me 
wise. 

The fatal blessing I resign ; 

Maos flake the maid divine: [Gmnghtrto Peieus. 
/owe consenting, she is thine, 

The fatal blessing I resign. ( [Joint their hands. 

pel. Heaven had'been lost had I been Jove 
There is no heaven^ there is no heaved, hat love. 

FELEU9 and mens together. 

There is no heaven but love. 

No^ no, ho ) 

There is no heaven Vot love. 

tur. ta rum. And thou, the stars’ interpreter, 
*Tis just J «et thee free 
Who giv’tt me liberty ; 

Arise, and be thyself a star. 

Tajua I set rime free 
Who giv’st me liberty. 


[ni Vmi 


foWVmfr 


dead at the feat ff Prom* 
aU eft and ha it borne up 
tarn lend JUmritk if 


isLvft en^HNT ram into each others i 


m. Fly, fty to nay mma, ft my asm* 
•Goddam of ns ■Oral dmnaa! 


PBtBM'unrvAMa. 


Ut 

To my arms, to rojraiih*, fly, i rt i«a£ 
Goddess of tTEiupdltM^ joy hf'«» i . rmiMi/l 
But to gaze 
On thy face, 

Thy gentle hand thus pressing. 

Is heavenly, heavenly blessing ! 

O ray Soul ! 

Whither, whither art thou flying ? 

Lost in sweet tumultuous dying, 

W hither, whither art thou flying, 

O ray Soul ! 

thet* You p-emblc, Pelens— So do l— 

Ah, stay 1 and well together die. 

Immortal, and of race divine, 

My soul shall take its flight with thine ; 

Life dissolving in delight, 

Heeving breasts and swimming sight, 

FaltVmg speech and gasping breath. 

Symptoms of delicious death ; 

Life dissolving in delight, 

My soul is ready for the flight 
O my Soul ! 

Whither, whither art tboo flying f 
Lost in sweet tumultuous dying, 

Wliitlier, whither art thou flying, 

0 my Soul! 

rzLfCt end tuctis both toguktr aqpiefc 
OraySool! 

White, white nrt thou flying* 

oaotvitLC. 
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White, white** thou tyiiifr 
04* Soul! 

4*o*ut efmtt the toieet and Staging 

imddax tcty. 

When the norm it blown over 
How hint'd is the twain 
Who begins to discover 
An end of bit pom! 

WkmtkitU m,&c, 

IV KMiffltfbrffi tili 
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tHfi BRITISH firfcttiNTBUU. 

OB, VO MAGIC UEE LOVX. 

a mount rau. 

With teem, machine*. , made, and de e mti kt ^kt. 


THE PREPACK. 

Or all pUio «•*»*•, thMwfaidiM4|W» 

perlj ha called am Opera is calculated login i* 
kyhestdctighC 

and there is inawthtne or odur tola imiM 


ltepoatfaeee*'e^ta*ap<»h»haed*fe 

the dmontic end the lyrics the eechitect, the 


Flt^iCEi 

<>The sauoning must be sense. Unless there is 
ifltajMMjF tep fcasc the n^tretetMUng,' the eye 
end the ear will soon grow tired. 

The FreWh opera is pcrfet^m the (federations, 
the dancing and mapuhcence ; the Italian excels 
m the music and voices ; but the drama falls short 
la both. 

An English stomach requires something solid 
and substantial, and will rise hungry from a regale 
of nothing but sweetmeats. 

An opera is a Lind of ambigu the table is finely 
ittHAaakted, adorned with towers and fruits, hhd 
ttffiry thirty chat the season effcfrdtf "fragrant or 
Mightfel to the eye orthe odOtfr; butontese there 
b something too for the apfMte, it k odds but 
bss ges s tih re a k opdisiau «aM! •» 
.‘fMshttoifcberit upon the pWft Slone td “provide 
tor that in the choice of his fable, the condttstof 
hin^th* harmony Of frb Mftb**,teed*dfi on 
miisentiBintt,and thejiMdebOThbchanidtOMl 
MWbmmkt* rite mIMrindrifc sebstantial,” 

of thwenswototoeot requires she 
fAtt Ob ba hraai open etofy in whteh 
Enchanters and Magicians have a principal parti 
Hh-nAf'llta di rii horefo lf pooa» Any wppty rim 
fkm ©frshe fed##!®'** Ancients, and make * 
Sftridfc nines nribml a ppah raitw by being mortals 

. jib*?,’ _ ~A-M- »- -A- 

eatav'snnaar way or nemg enoowcu wrm 


The characters shotdd befteatmd tffOrineesl 



rmreoa* W 


the figure the actor makes apon the mags a one 

meats mast be suitable to tf^Siurtohirt ia which 
lore and honour will have the principal tee» 
The dialogue, which in the French and Italian 
it aet to note*, Cod lung, I would have pronounced « 
if the numbers mo of themselves hanatnimn 
there wall he no need ofaraficto set than effi 4 
good verte, well pronounced, it in ittelf mainly 
and speech it certainly Me natural hr discount 

Can any thing be more pt e p osts ta at te W 
behold Cato, Johns Cmr, and aiwrmd» the 
Greet, strutting upon the stage in the fipat ef 
songsters, penoaaiad by eaauchst 
The singing, therefore, should be wholly applied 
to the lyrical part of the eattnsia— whish, by 
being freed from a t iio oo ne, atmatowl lec tt etiw i i 
must certainly administer man maopphla plan* 

The several pasfcdf the eafertument shealt 
ha to saitad to rebate one another as in hatedieae 
in mm; end tbtconmdisoshenM besneh, 4mt 
me am *oald ht able to sobtist withe* the 
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promiscuously given to every farce sprinkled here 
end there with a song and a dance. 

The richest lace, ridiculously set on, will make 
but a fool's coat. 

I will not take upon me to criticise what has 
appeared of this kind on the English stage : we 
hate several poems under the name of Dramatic 
Opens by the best hands ; but, in my opinion, 
the subjects, for the most part, have been impro- 
perly chosen. Mr. Addison's Rosamond, and 
Mr. Congreve's Semele, though excellent in their 
kind, are rather masks than operas. 

As I cannot help being concerned for the honour 
of my country, even in the minutest things, 1 am 
for endeavouring to outdo our neighbours in per- 
formances of all kinds. 

Thai, if the splendour of the French opera, and 
the harmony of the Italian, were so skilfully 
interwoven with the charms of poetry, upou a 
regular dramatic bottom, as to instruct as well as 
delight, to improve the mind, as well as ravish the 
•ease, there can be no doubt but such an addition 
wbeitCendde our English opera to the preference 
of all others. The third part of the enooarage- 
ment, of which we have been su liberal to la. 
feigners, for a concert of music only, miscalled an 
opera, would more than effect it. 

In the cotutnacdon of the following Poem the 
Author has endeavoured to set an example to 
hi» rules; precepts ere best explained by ex* 
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amples ; an abler hand might have executed it 
better : however, it may serve for a model to he 
improved upon, when we grow weary of scenes of 
low life, and return to a taste of more generous 
pleasures. 

We are reproached by foreigners with such 
unuatur&l irregularities in our dramatic pieces as 
are shocking to all other nations; even a Swiss 
has played the critic upon us, without considering 
they are as little approved by the judicious in our 
own. A stranger who is ignorant of the language, 
and incapable of judging of tlie sentiments, con- 
demns by the eye, and concludes what be hears 
to be as extravagant as what he sees. When 
Oedipus breaks his ueck out of a balcony, and 
Jocasta appears in her bed murdering herself and 
her children, instead of moving terror or com- 
passion , such spectacles only till the spectator 
with horror s no jroodcr if strangers are shocked 
at such sights, qjd conclude us a nation hardly 
yet civilised, that can seem to delight in them. 
To aea we this reproach, it is imjcU to he wished 
our KQMi were less bloody, and the sword and 
dagger more out of fashion. To make some 
amends for this exclusion, I would be less severe 
as to the rigour of some other laws enacted by 
the masters though it is always advisable to keep 
as close to them as pusrible: hat reformations 
are not ui he brought about all Hi once. 
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It may hupped that the nature of certain 
subjects proper for moving the peariorfis map 
rifqdiiW a little more latitude, and then, without 
offence to the entice, sure there may be room for 
a saving in equity from the severity of the com- 
mon lew of Parnassus as well as of the King's 
Bench. To sacrifice a principal beauty, apod 
#likh the fldecess of (lie whole may depend, b 
being too strictly tied down; iu such a case ntmtot jW 
jtii may be ihsiswi injuria. 

Corneille himself Complains of finding Us geftias 
often cramped by his own rales: * There is infinite 

• difference,’ lays he, * between speculation and 

• practice: let the severest critic make the trial, 
‘ he wiH be convinced by his awn experience, 
4 that Upon certain occasions to6 strict an ad* 

• heMstceto the letter of thekw shall exclude a 
1 bright Opportunity of shtniqg/nr touching dm 

• passions. Where (he breach kinf little moment, 
•or can be contrived to be a# it were taper* 
•oeptible in the representation, a gentle <fcs- 

• peasaikto might be allowed,* To thorn fitdo 
freedom* ta attributes the soccess Of his Cyd : 
hat the rigid legislator* of the Academy bandied 
him so rongMy for it, dm he never durst make 
the venture again, nor none who have followed 
him. Than ptaeecd, the French Muse must 
always gutter Hie a bird with the wings co( 
lucMpahie of a lofty fiigbt. 
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■The dialogue of their tragedies is under fee 
same constraint as the construction : not a 4m 
course, but an oration; not speaking, but 4164 
claiming not free, natural, aid easy, as convdfe 
sadem should be, but precise, set, formal argo*» 
inentmg, pro and eon , like disputants in a sclu&L 
In writing, like dress, is it not possible to be too 
exact, too starched, and too formal? Pleasing 
negligence I liave seen : who ever saw pfaring 
formality? 

In a word, all extremes are to be avoided. To 
be a French Puritan in the drama, or an English 
Latitudinarian, is taking different paths to be both 
out of the road. If the British Muse is too unruly, 
the Reach is too tame t one wants a curb, tins 
iteR^s-spiir. 

M^ypfeeding for some little relaxation fiom the 
Ittikrt severity of the rules where the subject 
OBf’ifem to require it, I am not bespeaking any 
loch indulgence for die present performance: 
Ihongh the Ancients have left us no pattern to 
fellow of tins specie* of tragedy, I perceive, mpon 
examination, that 1 have been attentive to their 
mv it tan lessons. 

The unities me religiously observed ; the place 
is the tame, varied only into difereat prospects 
by fee power of enchantment ; all fee iacidanti 
fall naturally witlun the very rime of represents 
tme (the plot IS one principal action, and of feat 
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fold whidiintredoces variety of eun&add changes, 
^tending to the same point ; the ornaments and 
jfttarations are of a piece with it, so that ooa 
■Mid not well subset without the other; every 
act concludes with some unexpected revolution j 
add, in the end, rice is punished, virtue rewarded, 
and the moral is instructive. 


Rhyme, which I would bj do means admit into 
thedntiogue of graver tragedy, seems to me the 
most proper style for representations of tbisbasoio 
romantic kind, Sod best adapted to accompany 
music. The solemn language of a haughty tyrant 
wiH by no mea ns be co me a paw innate lover, and 
tender sentiments require the softest colouring. 

The theme mum govern the style; every 
haracter, every subject of 
most spot a dtfb r en t 
lover’s gentle address to his 
rimfais Strangely in the Mil tome 
and the soft hammy of Mr. Waller'* 



woafcftm iU become the months of Lataftrmid 
Babchuk. The tumble and the tend* mam hi 
ml to 'different notes of music. 


To conclude : this Dramatic attempt was tha 
int osmp of a very into* Mdse, father m a ttsk 
at aooh home as were free from other c mtrim, 

boa Mr. Betterton* having had a casual sight of it 
many yean after it wm written, begged it for dm 
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stage, where it found sp favourable a reception aa 
to have aa uniaterropjtod run of at least forty 
days. The separation of the principal acton, 
which soon followed, and the introduction of thp 
Italian opera,potp*$op to i|s farther appearance. 

Had it been composed at a riper time of life, 
thefasduari^haoehoenfower: however, open 
itmiVfti now, *jt so great a distance of time, 
with* coder judgment than the fost concerns 
of peock will altar, I cannot absolutely aa y Scrip 
mmjmdcU 
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THE BRITISH ENCHANTERS*. 
Oramatte iptwotiac. 


MEN. 

CELT US, a British king, father 
CCwStaStHus, a Roman etn- 


LUCfUS, a Bonita of tHe era. 
perofs train. 

WOMEN. 

ORIANA; In law with Atnadla, 

_ _ w but given in marriage to 

erlth Oriana. Constantly. 

AMADI8 of Oml. a famous CORlflANDA,betratbed to Flo. 
knight-adventurer, in love vestaa. 
viu Oriana. URGAKDA, a good bnchafet* 

FLOBBSTAN. h» companion, tern, friend to Amadi* 
in Vm* with CoriaandaT ARCABON, sister to Aratau. 

ARCALAim, a wicked en- DELIA, an attendant to Ur- 
r hunter, enemy to Amadis. ganda. 

Troops of Mugicians attending the several En- 
chanters. 

Knight* And ladies, captives. Men and women at - 
** Me British court . Priests or Druids. 

Kipjft attending Constautius. Singers, dan- 
aee% &c. 

SCENE, the King's Palace and parts atffacent, 
inhabited by the different Enchanters. 


ACT I. SCENEI. 


The curtain rises to a s ym p ho n y ef all sorts qf in- 
struments of mum* The scene represents an 
enchanted grape* Adorned and beautified wtth 
fountains, ttshjtt, Sec. Urganda and Delia 
performing some solemn ceremony of enchant- 
ment . A full stage (f singers and dancers, 
CKOAIDA and DELIA. 


C* GANDA. 

Sound, Bound ye Winds? the reoded ckpdsdmd* 
Fright back the ptimt, and save a treahluig brid« ; 
• •mtWftofafntp.NB. 
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Assist an injur'd lover’s faithful love ; 

An injur'd lover's cause is worthy .love. 

del. Successful is our charm : the temple shakes 
The altar nods, th* astonish'd priest forsakes 6 
The hallow’d shrine, starts from the bridegroom's 
aide, 

Breaks off the rites, and leaves the knot untj'd, 
uro. Ye sweet Musicians of the sky ! J 

Hither, hither, hither, fly, fly, 10 \ 

And with enchanting notesall magic el resupply, j 
[Urganda and Delia retire doun tU rente 
tuning their ettc/tauted rods, us continuing 
the ceremony. 

A full chords (f instruments and meet, 

* Sound the trumpet, touch the lute, 

< Strike the lyre, inspire the flute : 

‘ In harmony, 

* Celestial liarraony ! 15 

* All magic charms are found. 

* Sound the trumpet, sound/ 

[Here the Statues hap from their pedestals, end 
form variety of dames. 

evoaus of Singers after the donee, 

4 Marie so charms, and does so sweetly wound, 

* Tfcntev’ry seam is ravnb’d with the sound/ 

A single mm 

* Wfcm nymphs are eoj, 49 

‘ And «y tom joy, 

F 
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< The shepherd takes bs reed; 

‘ He plays ja tune, 

4 She stops as soon, 

* And straight they arc agreed. 

‘ The battle near 
4 When cowards fear, 

4 The drum and trumpet sounds ; 

4 Their courage warms,* 

4 They rush to arms, 

* And brave a thousand wounds.’ 

CHORUS, 

4 By haivmiy our souls arc sway'd ; 

4 By fcanAny the world was made/ 

Aimmd Ikmc. 
Singers egmn njvence. 
AAngkxm*. 

4 When with adoring looks we gen 

* On bright Oriana’shearenly fane, 

1 Id erPty gltnos and w'ij grace 

1 What » it that WR see 
‘Bat harmony, 

1 Calnptial harmony! 

r ravish’d bmrts leap up to mmt 
‘The Amic of her eyes, 
f fl* meric of her eyes, 
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FmH chorus (*f voices and instruments ms at first. 
4 Sound the trumpet, touch the lute, 

‘ Strike the 1 pe> inspire the flute ; 45 

4 In harmorty, 

* Ctiestfal harmony ! 

4 All mnj*ic charms are found. 

4 Sound die truidpet, sound/ 

A third dance. 

uncARDA and Relia come forward. 
veg. This care for Amadis, ye gods ! approve. 
For what's a soldier’s recompense but love t 61 
W hen forc’d front Bn tain, call'd to distant war. 
His vanquish’d heart remaiu’d a captive litre; 
Onana’s eyes that glorious conquest mgd* 

Nor was his love ungratefully repaid. 88 

del. By Arcaboo, like hostile Juno, croft. 

And, like JEueas, driven from coast to cons * 

The wand ’ring hero would return too late. 

Charg’d by Oruam with the crimes of Fat* 

Who, aniious of nr^ect, suspecting change, 6® 
Consults iter pride, and meditates r eve n ge * 
van. Just in dU m oment when w a cftt m cTfl 
fires, 

A charming rival tempts, a r ug ged king require* 
Jure yields at last, thus comb at e d by pride* 
Aadsbs ta h n iits to be the R oam n ’s bride, 41 
del. Did not your art with timely charms pt*» 
vide, 

Qrim were b» wife «d oot his brida. 
r 2 
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In ancient times, ere chivalry was known, 
Iftii laffnnt world, with monsters overgrown, 
Vmurs and giants, nurs'd with human bloody 70 
Anddire magicians, an infernal brood, 

Vetfd men and gods, but most the fair com* 
plain 

Of violated loves, and lovers slain. 

To shelter innocence, nnd injur’d right, 

The nations nil elect some patron-knight, 75 
Sworn to be true to love, mid slaves to fame, 

And many a valiant chief enrolls his name; 

By shining marks distinguish’d they appear, 

And various orders various ensigns wear : 

Bound by strict oaths to serve the brightest eyes, 80 
Not more they strive for glory than the prise; 
While, to im tie the toil, tlio fairest dame 
Of Britain is the boldest champion's claim. 

del. Of all wIki in this rare of fame delight, 
Brave AmadM is own'd the hardiest knight: 85 
Nor Theseus nor Alcides ventur'd more, 'i 
Nor he so fam’d, who, bath'd in monster's gore, l 
Upon his crested helm the trampled dragon bore. J 
v*o.,Ardan, that black enchanter, whose dire 
arts 

Enslav'd our knights, and broke oar virgins 
‘ brarUM 

Met spear to spear, bis great deNv’ring has d 01 
Slew the destroyer, and redeem’d the land; 

Ear from thy breast all care and grief romov^ 
Onsua's thine b\ cunqiicstat by lore. 



TS9 BBIT1S8 EXCBIWTm. 165 

bel. But haughty. Arcabon, of Aryan’s blood, 05 
And Areal aus, foes alike to good. 

Gluttons in murder, wantons to destroy, 

Their fatal arts as impiously employ : 
lleirs to their brother's mischiefs, and sworn 
woes 

To Amadis, their magic they oppose 100 

Against his love and life. 

uro. - —With equal care 
Their vengeance to prevent we thus prepare. 
Behold the time when tender Love siudl l*e 
Nor vex’d with doubt nor press’d with tyranny; 105 
The love-sick hem Shull from camps remove 
To reap reward : the hem's pay is love. 

Tlie Usks of glory painful are and hard. 

But, ali ! how ble*’d, how tweet, h the reward f 

Am At rehrtt, c Boars qf til ike Mire* end in* 
Urumentt repeat. 

4 Sound die trumpet, touch the lute, 110 

* Strike the lyre, iptyirt the (lute ; 
r In harmony, 

* Celestial harmony! 

* AU magic charms are found. 

1 Sound the trumpet, found.* fl5 
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SCENE II. 

The scene changes to the inside of a magnificent 
'temple. King Celias and the British ctoirt. 
Men and women magnificently dressed in painted 
habits, after the ancient manner . The Priests 
and Druids in their solemnities , seeming in con- 
fusion, replacing their idols , and setting their 
altars in order. Thunder' and lightning. In 
the mean-time const anti US, oiuana, and cori- 
bANDA, come J or ward. 

CONSTANTIUS. 

Lovers consult uot stars, nor search the skies, 
But seek their sentence in their charxneiV^ye*. 
Careless of thunder from the clouds that break, 
My only omnia I'rots your looks 1 take. 

When my Oriaua smile*, from tlicnce I date 120 
My future hope, and when she frowns my fate, 
oai. Cease, Prince! the anger of the gods to 
move ; 

Tis now become a crime to mention love ; 

Our holy men, interpreting the voice 194 

Of Hear 'a in wrath, forewarn the iU-omenVl 
choice. 

con. Strange rules for constancy your priests 
devise. 

If love and hate must wy with your abet. 

From each vile servitude set Reason free; J 
The gods to cv’ry circumstance agree, > 

To suit our uuiou, pointing out to me. S3oj 
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lo this right hand the sceptre that they place 
For me to guide was meant for you to graae# 

1 hou best and fairest of the beauteous kind ! 1 

Accept that empire which the gods design'd, > 
Aud be the charming unstress of mankind. 195 } 
coa. Nuptials of form, of interest, or of suite, 
Those seeds of pnde ; are fruitful in debate ; 

Let happy men for eencrous love declare, 

And choose the geude virgin chaste and fair ; 

Let women to superior fortune born 140 

For linked virtue ail temptations scorn : 

The charm ’s immortal to a gallant mind, 

If grata ude cement whom Love has join'd; 

And Providence, not niggardly but wise, 1 
Here lavishly bestows, ami t^ere denies, 145 > 
3 hat by each other s virtue wc may rise. j 
W eak the bare tie of mao and wife we find, 

But friend and benefactor always bind. 

The a i no advances, foliated by Prints tout tram. 

king. Our priests recover ; Twas a holy cheat# 
Lead back the bride ; die ceremonies wait. 150 
. oai. V\ liat Heaven forbids— 
king.— T was ignorance of my will* 

Oar priests are better taught : what now it lU 
Shall, when 1 please, be good; and aooa «Wtf 
dam 

Pleach or tapottud but what their king would hear. 

[Trusts but prtfmndk^fm* 
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Eft they interpret let ’em mark my nod, 156 
My voire their thunder, this ri^ht arm their god. 

[Lddking stent ty at them , they lav again at btfbrc. 
Prince! take your bride. 

OBI* Twere impious now to snfler him my hand. 

\ Rtf using hit' hand, 
king. Ilow dar’st thon disobey when I cmri- 
mand ? 100 

Mind, mind her nqt, nor be disturb'd at tcai% 

A counterfeited qualm of bridal f< ur». 

You’d see, could you her iuward musions wiihh, 
Feigning delay, she wishes for dispatch. 

Into a woman's meaning wo|M yon look, 105 
Then rend her backward, life a vi/.ard\ book. 
Priests, to your charge — back to your office go. 
[Spoken trtih a item imperious air. Priests re- 
tire, obsequiously bowing, as before. 
oai. lit* obedience that is due, and which I 
owe, 

Dread Mr ! shall ever be observ'd by me : 

It is not to dispute your liieh decree 170 

That thus I kneel, but humbly to implore 
One moment’s short suspense. 1 own your power, 
And I submit. Grant but this m'umU delay, 

And as the prince derides Orinna shall obey. 

ctf*» I have no will but What \ our eyes ordain, 
mtioM to love, SB they arc doom'd to reign. 176 
lure, [Aside.] Into what hands, \e God»! have 
y» resign'd 

TSf mid ? An tee die masters of mnukind? 
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These supple Romans teach our women scorn : 

I thank ye, Gods ! that I'm a Briton born. 180 
Agree these trifles in & short debate* [To them. 
No more delays. I am not us'd to wait 

[Xing Celius retires hack into the temple . 

Orlana, Cons tan tius, and, Corisauda, after a short 
pause. 

oai. Your stars and mine have chosen you, to 
proie 

The noblest way how generous men should love : 
All boast their Harm's, hut yet no woman found 18o 
A passion where self-love was not the ground. 
Slaves we arc wade, by false pretences caught ; 
The Briton in my soul disdains the thought. 

CON. So much, so tenderly, your slave adores. 
He has no thought of happiness but yours. 190 
oai. Vows may be feign'd, nor shall mere words 
prevail; 

1 must have proofs, but proofs that cannot fail 
By arms, by lionour, and by all that's dear 
To heroes, or expecting lovers, swear. 19* 

cor. Needs there an oath f sod can Oriaoasay 
Thus 1 command, and doubt if I’ll obey? 

oai. Prepare then, l*noce! to hear aseciet laid, ) 
Which shame would shun, and blushing l tin fold, V 
But dangers ffossuig, coward* will grow bold, J 
Know— then— I love. 800 

cor, [ih|fr^.]C«s you command d myai r, yet 
love confew, fhlam? 

Aod cm wah the mm* breath with which yot 
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ORI. [Disdainfully putting him of.] Mistake tOb 
not— 

That I do love is true ! 

But flatter net yourself; it is not you. 901 

cob. [Sf«rfi%], Forbid it, Gotta} recall the 
fatal breath 

Which spoke that word; the sOund is instant death, 
ori. Too late to recall'd, or to deny ; 1 

I own die fatal truth. — If one untet die, > 

You ore the judge. Say, is it you — or If J 

A messenger from the temple. 
mess. The king is much displeas'd at this delay. 
con. [ Walking about in a passim.] And let hkR 
wait, while "tis my will to stay. fill 
ORi. Bear back a gender answer : we’ll obey. 

im Mess. 

com. Hence evfry sound that’s either odft or kind ; 

0 for a war like that within my miiuH 

6ay, FJaitto ! say, ah! iair Deftuder 1 speak; *15 
Answer me this ere yet my heart eladl break; 
Since thus engag’d, you never could intend 
YoeHove, why was 1 flatter’d widi yoor hand) 
aai. To Whht a lather and a king thinks dr, 

A daugjbtv and a subject mast submit. *90 
think not front tyranny that love can gfow; 

1 am a share, and yoa have made me so. 
those chains Which duty hath put eo riant ; 
ft w n may obey, bat they can never love. 994 

com. Cruel Ortana! much you wrMgmyflamn* 
To think that 1 could lay so har*b a dan. 



THE BRITISH EKCHAMUIS. 


m 


Love is a&ubtact to hunsttlf dJone, 

Aud fctiows ami other empire but bis own. 

£U> Ue* can Luui ubich from ronatraiiH urjsc; 
\Wrc eitUcr’blorc d all obligation d&». 830 

Q ftttui low ! requiring to Kaign 
Tbe object lov'd or Lulled > beep bar mine. 

(uri. [SuoMw^/y.] Accuse me out of hute, with 
equal c>cs 

I judge your incut, and youi virtue fuue. 
Friendship, esteem, lie your*. Benft below 280 
Of all ray love, whut can 1 offer more? 

Your rival’s mge in your worth I view. 

And what I lov’d in him esteem ui jou. 

Had youreomplm utbean first, imughtbnvc mov’d; 
He tlacuhad hueu estuera’d. and you belov’d. 840 
Then bhiae me not, aiuue what decides your tat* 
Is dim you .pleaded last, and cuinc too lata. 

com. Hvd Cain of merit; lurtune holds the soak. 
And still throws ui the weight that must ymaiL 
Your rival M out ot mo sc charms possess’d; 845 
4 ftaof batter hick hns made lua blam'd. 

con. [Jmde.] To kwe, and haia the power to 


And yet igwgn, oan Nature yield to this? 
Shall Nature, jarnmg iron bear Arst 
AAtpraeOtoalmu, mil by her own hand i 
ftf bm «*»** the amors of life demy, 
The pisdfhi and homy othorjoyi 
K thought 1 Lan Nature 
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Vofisqsaing, she is lost— renouncing— I— 255 
Where's then the doubt?— Die, die, Constantly, die. 
Honour, and Love ! ye Tyrants ! 1 obey, [Aloud. 
Wiei^er your cruel call directs my way. 

To shame, to chains, or to a certain grave, 2 52 
Lead on. Unpitying Guides !— behold your slave. 

oRi. Tho’ love he wanting to relieve your care, 
Glory may make amends with fame in war. 
Honour *s the noblest chase pursue that game, 
And recompense the loss of love with fame : 

If still against such aids your love prevails, 265 
Yet absence is a cure that seldom fails. 

con. Tyrannic Honour 1 wliat amends canst thou 
E’er make my iieart by flattering my brow ? 

Vain race of fame, unless the conquest prove 
In search of beauty to conclude in love : 270 

Trail liope of aids ! for time or chance to give 
That love which spite of cruelty can live ! 

From your disdain since no relief I And, 

I must love absent whom I love unkind : 

Tho* seat dtvidsMis, and tho* mountains part, 275 
That fatal fossa vritt eter haunt my heart. 

O ! dm rivmshfrfhopg which I endure, 

From sure despair as sure f 

Farewell, Oriasa&yafc 1 move, 

Cm you refu*MM4ear to bleeding Lmf ISO 
Ah, no ! take heed-* turn, turn those eyes eway, 
The charm’s so stroagi shall for ever stay. 
Princess! rejoice— forWir nest news shall he US 
Cointantiusdie*— to setOriana free.[Ev. 
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ACT IT. SCENE I. 

The Scene a thick-wooded forest, the trees loaded 
with military ensigns and trophies . A rich pa- 
vilion makes the point of view at the farther end. 

arcalaus and arcabon. 

A7ICAIAVS. 

Ench intress ! any — whence such replies as 
these? 

Thou auswer’st I«ove, I speak of Annul is. fW 

arcab. Swiftly he pass'd, and os in spurt pursu’d 
The savage herd, aud scoured thro' the wood ; 
Tigers and wolves in vain his stroke withstand, 
Cut down like poppies by the reaper’s hand : *490 
Like Mon he look'd, as terrible and stroug. 

Like Jove majestic, like Apollo young ; 

With all their attributes divinely grac'd, 

And sure their thunder in his arm was plac'd. 
abcal. Who pass'd ? who look'd ? 205 

arcab.— i Ah.! there's the fatal wound 
Which tears my heart-strings— Bat he shell be 
found; 

Yes, ye Infernal* ! if there’s power in ait. 

These anas shall hold him as he grasps tay heart 
Shall 1, who caa draw down the moon, and keep 500 
The rtarscooha'd, enchant the boHt’rousdeep, 
Bid Boreas halt, omke hdh and forests move. 

Shell I— 
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arcai..— — Be made a whining fool to love ? 
Suspend these follies, and lot rage surmount ; 305 
*A brother’s death requires a strict account. 
To-day, to-day, perhaps this very hour, 

This moment, now, the murth’rer \ in our power. 
1 eave Love in cottages end cplls to reign, 300 
W ith nymphs obscure, and with the lowly swain; 
Who waste their days and strength for such short 
joys 

Arc fools, who barter life and fame for toys. 
aRcab. Tliey 're fools who preach we waste our 
days and strength : 

What is a life whose only chann is length ? 

Give me a life that ’s short and wing’d w ith joy, 315 
A life of love, whose minutes never cloy. 

What is an age in dull renown drudg'd o’er * 

One Utfe single hoar of love is more. 

An Attendant enter* kmUly % mdvkupert Arcalaus# 
arc ax. See it perfoanM-*aDd thou shall be, 
Black minister of Hall ! a god to me. 320 

[Attendant JUet mee&tknmgk ike air 
Ur MtPSyAbttintl, just study to he caught. 
Herp Ardan 'Ana on this fatal spot 
Ouf brother dlfiflm* low’d that precious gore, 
This purple dofeCMWbveietadoad for more. 
Hunk on ehatimRfa, see ham oa the ground, 396 
His life and fame both bur fd ia one wound. 
Think oa the uurtHVer, wkh iaeulting pife 
Tearing the weapon (tans hie bleed mg side » 

Oh! tluuk— 
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arcab. M hat need these bloody images to move? 
Revenge I will, and would secure my love. 331 
Why should 1 of a frailty shameful be 
From which no mortal jut was ever free? 

Not tierce Medea, mistress of our art, 

Nor Circe not Calypso, 'scap'd the smart. 335 
If hell haspouci both passions I will please; 

My vengeance and in) love shall both have ease. 
Lead on, Magicum ' cuke revenge secure; 

My land's us ready, am! shall strike as sure. 

[ Thtygo#. 

ori aka and corns tx da entering frum the tamer 
part of the kciic. 

oh j. Thrice happy they who thus in silent groves. 
From court* retir'd, possess their peaceful loves. 341 
Of royal maids how wretclied is the fate. 

Bom only to be victims of the state ! 

Our hopes, our wi sites, all our passions, ty*d 
For public us* , the slaves of others* pnde. 315 
Here let us wait tlf event, on which alone 
Depends my peace: 1 tremble (ill 'us known. 

toa. So generous this emperor's love does seems 
Twould justify a change to change for him. 549 
obi. Alas ! thou knowest not own, their uadis and 
Of feigning truth, with trSawmin thidr heai u. (.arts 
Who now '» ador'd way die neat hour daplcwr. 
At first their cure, and after their disease. 

[FUmmh <f mmir at m the feetsi, 
con. Oft wc h arc heard such airy sounds m 
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Enter several of Arcalaus’ Magicians singing and 
dancing , representing shepherds , shepherdesses 9 
and pa'isans. 

A Shepherd singing. 

1 Follow yc' Nymphs and Shepherds all ! 

‘ Come celebrate tins festival, 

‘ And merrily si hr, and sport, and play, 

• For ’tis Oriana’s nuptial day.’ 

A dance of Shepherds and Shepherdesses. Then a 
Shepherdess, addressing to Oriaua, sings : 

‘ Queen of Britain and of Love, 360 

4 Be happy as the bless’d above; 

‘ Graces numberless attend thee, 

* The gods os many blessings send thee. 

4 Be happy as the blcss'd above, 

4 Queen of Britain and of Love !’ 

A rurul dance of Poisons. [ Exeunt dancing . 
o*i. Prepost Yous nuptials ! that fill ev'ry breast 
With joy but only ben who should be blest. 

oo*. Sure Rome magician keeps his revels here: 
Princess TreUre I there may be danger near. 369 
[ JTouriiA <f soft music §t a distance* 
ori. What danann such gentle notes can be } 
Thou friend to Cap, thrice*powcrful Ilannuoy £ 

I II follo« ? thee ; play on— 

Music's the balm of love, it charms despair. 
Suspends the smart, and softens ev’ry care. 

[Ertmut dosrn the scene, following Me anus* 
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i.R calacs niters, with an attendant f observing 
them as they walk down into the forest. 

arc\l. Finish the rest, and then be free as air. 
My eyes ne’er yet beheld a form so fair, 370 
Happy beyond my wish, I go to prove 
At once the joys of sweet revenge and love. 

[ Walks down the scene after them 

Enter atIadis and fiobzstax. 
amad. Misti ike me not — No— Amadis shall did 
If she is pleas'd, but not disturb her joy. 380 
Nice honour still engages to requite 
t’alse mistresses and friends with slight for slight: 
Bur if, like mine, the stubborn heart retain 
A wilful tenderness, the brave must feign 
In private grief, but With a careless scorn 385 
In public seem to triumph, not to mourn. 

rum. Hard is the task in love or grief to feign; 
When passion is sideere it will complain ; 

Doubts which from rumour rise you should 
suspend; 

From evil tongues what virtue can defend? 300 
Yn love who inures by a nuh distrust 
Is the aggressor, and the first Unjest. 

aw ad. If dhe is true, why all thnnuptkl noise, 
8(iU echoing as We pern h*r f&tj joy* t 
Wbotoa woman tresu hif peaca of mind 88$ 
Traits a frail IsjeiAi tnepestnaes w»d. 

Thus to Uljecs, mi the Stygian coast. 

His late inquiring, apak* A treks* ghosts 
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‘ Of all the plagues with which the world is curst, 

4 Of ev’ry ill, a woman is the worst. 400 

* Trust not. a woman/ — Well might he advise 
Who perish'd by his wife’s adulteries. 

plor. Thus in despair what most we love we 
wrong; 

Not Heaven escapes the impious Atheist’s tongue. 

am ad. Enticing crocodiles,whose tears are death ; 
Syrens, who murder with enchanting breath ; 406 
like Egypt's temples/ dazzling to the sight, 
PomjKMislv deck’d, all gaudy, gay, and bright; 
With glittVing gold and sparkling gems they shine. 
But apes and monkies are the gods within. 410 
l Lon. My love attends with pain, while you 
pursue 

This angry tlicine — I have fc mistress too; 

The faultless form no secret stains disgruee, 

A beauteous mind, unblcmish’d as her face, 

Not painted and adorn’d to varnish sin, 415 
Without all angel, all diviue within; 

By truth maintaining what by love she got, 

A 1 tea ven without a cloud, a sun without a spot. 
am ad. {Embracing Aim.] Forgive the vision* of 
inv frantic brain ; 

Far from die man I love be all such pain. 420 
Bv the immortal 1 swear, my Friend ! 

The Fates to menu greater jotgould send 
Titan that your labour* meet apresp'rous rod ; 
After so many glorious toils, that you 
Have found a unstress beautiful and true 425 



THE BRITISH ENCHANTERS. 


179 


ori aka and coRrsAN'Dt without . 
ori. and con. Help, help ; oh! Heavens! help — 

amid. What cries sire these? 

tlor. It seem'd the cull of Beauty in distress. 
Of savage beasts and men a monstrous brood 
Possess this land — 430 

oni. and con.— —Help, help— — 

a amd. Again the vry ’s renew'd. 

Draw both our swords, and Hy with speed to save, 
IV oppress'd have a sure refuge in the brave. 

[E tcunt t droning their tnordt. 

Oriana and Corisanda cam the ttnge, pursued hy 
a party of Arralaus' Magituint. 

on i. and cur. Help, help— 433 

v \ liTY . Pursue*, pursue 

| Florestun cr inset the itagr % Jut timing the pur- 
suit ; Arcalaus fighting, and retreating before 
Amadifc. 

arcal. T1*ou runn’-t upon thy fate. Mortal ! for. 
A more than utortul rules tin region* here. flrtsar. 
amad. Think not un sword »tall give tlie luut 
reprieve ; 

Twcrc cruelty to let such monsters hie. 440 

flomtan re-emten, retreating Ujorc mtoihgr 
party; u seistid, dtuawd, and earned of. 
arcal. Yet ptu*,aadbead%i»'d;«v»Md thy fi si?*. 
Without thy lie my teagemut* u» cumpkic: 
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I thy friend borne to eternal chains; 
nber Ardan now, and count thy cuius. 
£mad. lake Ardan’s be thy fate, unpity'd fall; 
s I’H at once revenge and free them all. 416 


[Fight; Irralaus still retreating. A sudden sound of 
instruments expressing terror and horror, With 
thunder at the same time, Monsters and Jbe- 
mons rise from under the stage , while others 
fly down from atone, crossing to and fro in con- 
fusion, during which the stage is darkened. On 
a sudden a flourish of contrary music succeeds , 
the sky clears , and the whole Scene changes to 
a delightful vale, Amadis appearing leaning 
on his sword, surrounded by Shepherds and 
Shepherdesses, who with songs, music, and 
dances, perform the following enchantment . 


To be sung in full chorus : 

9 Love ! creator Love ! appear; 

9 Attend, and hear. 

‘ Appear, appear, appear. 


Jungle voice. 

* Love! creator Loagfe 

* Parent of heav’n awfcarth. 


* Delight of gods abovfc ; 

• To thee all Nature owes her birfh, 
4 Love! creator Love!' 


450 
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Another single voice . 

4 All that in ambient air docs move, 455 

* Or teem* on fertile fields below, 

‘ Or sparkles in the skies above, 

* Or does in rolling waters flow, 

‘ Spring from the seeds which tliou dost sow, 

4 ] />\ e ! creator Lo vc ! ’ 4 69 

CHORUS. 

* Better in love a since to be, 

* Tlirin with the widest empire free. 

Dance. 

ODE TO DISCORD. 

A single voice. 

4 When Love ’s away then Discord reigns: 

4 The Furies lie unchains, 

* Bids /Loins unbind 465 

* The northern wind, 

* That fetter’d lay in caves, , 

4 And root up trees, and plough the plains. 

4 Old Ocean frets and rates, 

‘ From their deep roots the rocks he tears, 470 
4 Whole deluges lets fly, 

4 That dash against the sky, 

4 And seem to drown the stars : 

4 W assaulted clouds return the shock, 

4 Blue lightnings singe the waves, 4 7*5 

4 And tluiiider rends the rock. 



flfe THE BRITISH ENCHANTERS. 

?Tben Jove usurps bis father’s crown, 
Instructing mortals to aspire ; 

The father Would destroy the son, 

The son dethrones the sire. 486 

The Titans, to regain their right, 

Prepare to try a second fight ; 

Briareus arms his hundred hands, 

And marches forth the bold gigantic bands: 
Pelion upon Ossa thrown, 485 

■ Steep Olympus they invade, 

4 Gods and giants tumble down, 

‘ And Mars is foil'd by Encelade. 

* Horror, confusion, dreadful ire, J 

* Daggers, poison, sword, and fire, 490 > 

* To execute the destin’d wrath conspire : ) 

4 The Juries loose their snaky rods, 

* To iash both men and gods/ 

chorus repeat tkt but stanza. 

Then SYMPHONY FOR LOVE. 

A single voice. 

* Bat when Love bids Discord cease, 

* The jarring seeds unite in peace ; 491 

* O the pleasures past expressing ! 

*0 the rapture ofjftssesaingl 
4 Melting, dying, heav’nly blowing I 

* O the rapture of possessing ! 

4 Bail to Love, and welcome joy f 
4 Hail to the delicious Boy ! 


000 
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* In Cyprus first the god was known ; 

£ Then wand’ring, wand’ring o’er the main, 

* He in Britannia fix’d ins reign, 

‘ And in Oriana’s eyes his throne.’ 505 

A full CHORUS. 

* Hail to Love, and welcome joy ! 

1 Hail to the delicious Boy ! 

‘ See the sun from Love returning, 

* Love ’s the flame in which be ’» burning. 

* Hail to Love, die softest pleasure ! 510 

‘ Love and Beauty reign for ever.* 

Dance. 

Then tobetungfy a Shepherdess , addretsing hersejf 
to Amadis. 

* Now, Mortal! prepare, 

< For thy fate is at hand ; 

* Now, Mortal ! prepare 

‘ And surrender ; 518 

‘ For Love shall arise, 

* Whom no pow'r can withstand, 

* Who rules from the skies 

* To the centre. 

< Now, Mortal! prepare, 888 

< For thy fate is at hand; 

' Now, Mortal! prepare 
4 And surrender. 
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chorus repeat . 
t f Sow, Mortal! prepare, &c. 

During the Charm ohiana appears rising from 
under the stage, reposed upon a machine repre- 
senting a bed of flowers. The chorus ended, she 
rises, and comes forward . 

or i. In what enchanted regions ami lost? 5C5 
Am 1 alive ? or wander here a ghost? 

Art thou, too, dead ? [Starting at the sight o/Amndis. 
amad. Whene'er you are the realms of bliss 
must be : 

I see my goddes*, und ’tis heav’n to sec ! 

[Throwing away his szoord, is seised and bound. 
Stand off, and give me way— 530 

ori. — — No, keep him tliere, 

Th’ ungrateful traitor! let him not come near: 
Convey the wretch where Sisyphus atones 
For crimes enormous, and where Tityus groans. 
With robbers and withmurd'rcrs let him prove 59# 
Immortal pains— for helms murder’d Love. 
amad/Havc I done thief—— 
oni. —Base and perikfious man ! 

Ijet me be heard, and answer if you can. 

Whs it your love when, trembling, by your side 540 
I wept, and 1 implor'd, asm almost dy’d. 

Urging your stay ?— AVaeafc your love that bora 
Your faithless vessel fate the British shore? 
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What said I not upon the fatal night 
When you avow'd jour meditated flight* 545 
Was il your love that prompted you to pait v 
To leave me dying, and to break my heart? 

See whom you fU d, inhuman and ingrate 1 
Repent your folly— but repent too late: 

am vd. Mistaken Piineesa ! By tlie stats above, 
The powers below, and by immortal J ove, 551 

Unwilling and compcll'd — [pietence, 

or i. Unwilling aud compcll'd ! \ am, vain 

Tor base neglect and cold mdiffcieucc. 

\\ as it jour lo\e wiun by those stars above, 555 
'I hose pow’rs below, and that immortal Jove, 

You vow’d before the first revolving moon 
Y’ou would return* — Did jou return * — The sun 
Thrice round the ended globe was seen to move. 
You neither came nor sent— W as this your love ? 
am ad. Thrice lias thnt sun beheld me on jour 
t oast, 50 1 

Bj tempests beaten, and in slnpwreikslost 

oi i. And yet vou chofee those penis of the sea, 
Of rot ks and stonns— or any thin.— but me. 

The raging ocean, aud the winlci vv uid, 505 
Touch’d at inv fws-ion, with mj wishes join’d; 

No image but ot ceitain fate upp< ur’d; 

1 x-*s I jour absent t than your danger fear’d : 

In vatu they tlireatcu’d, aiuf 1 su’d m vam ; 509 
More deaf than storms, more ciueltlian tlie mam, 
No prij’r uoi gentle message could prevail 
To wait a calmer $k) or softer gale : 

GRANVILLE. K 



186 THE "BRITISH ENCHANTERS. 

You brav'd the danger, and despis'd the love. 

Nor death could terrify, nor passion move. 

amad. Of our past lives the pleasure and the pain 
Fix’d in my soul for ever shall remain ; 576 

Recall more gently my unhappy state, 

And charge my crime not on my choice, but Fate. 
In mortal breast sure Honour never wag'd 
So dire a war, nor love more fiercely rag'd. 580 
You saw my torment, and you knew my heart; 
Tw*s infamy to stay, ’twas death to part. 

oui. In vain you 'd cover with the thirst of fame, 
And Honour's call, an odious traitor's name. 
Could Honour such vile perfidy approve ? 585 

Is it no honour to be true to love? 

O Venus ! parent of the Trojan race, 

In Britain too some remnants found a place; 
From Brute descending in aline direct, 

Within these veins thy fav'rite blond respect: 590 
Mother of Love ! by men and godn rever'd, 
Confirm those vo\v9, and let this prayer be heard. 
The Briton to the Gaul henceforth shall bear 
Immortal hatred and eternal war; 

Nurlei\guc nor commerce let the nations know, 595 
But seeds of everlasting discord grow ; 

With fire nud’jprord the filicides* race pursue, 
This vengcanc&ko mf injur'd love Ld;ie : 

Rise from our ashes' wine avenging hand 
To curb their tyrants, and invade their land ; 600 
Waves fighuffth waves, and shores with shores cn- 
And let ouf&ms inherit the same rage. [gage. 
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amad. Might I be heard one word in my 
defence— [pretence 

om. No, not a word. What specious forc'd 
Would you invent to gild a weak defence? 6 06 

To false &neas, when ’twas giv’n by Fate 
To tread the paths of Death, and view the Stygian 
Forsaken Dido was the first that stood [states 
To strike his eye, her bosom bath'd in blood 
Fresh from her wound : pule horror and affright 
Seiz’d the false man ; confounded at the sight. Oil 
Trembling he gaz’d, and some faint words he spoke. 
Some teas* he shed, w hich, with disdainful look, 
Uumov'd she heard and saw, nor heeded more 
Than the firm rock when faithless tempests roar: 
With one last look his falseness she upbraids, 010 
Then sullenly retires, and seeks eternal shades 
Lead me, O lead me ! where the bleeding queen 
With just reproaches loads perfidious men. 
Banish'd from joy, from empire, and from light, 

In death involve me, and in endless night, 091 V 
But keep— that odious object— from my sight. J 
Enter arcalaus. [Exit. 

arcal. With her last words she sign’d his dying 
breath; 

Convey him straight to tortures and to death. 

amad. Let me not perish with a traitor's name. 
Naked, unarm'd, and single, as I am, 620 

Loose this right han d. — 
arcal. Hence to his fate the valiant boaster bear. 

[hinJb under the tinge milk him. 

as 
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TqThim let our infernal priests prepare 
Their knives, their cords, and altars — But for her 
^oft beds, and flow'ry banks, and fragrant bow rs, 
Music and songs, and all those molting pow'rs 6S2 
W itli w hicli love steals on hearts, and tunes the mind 
To tenderness and yielding— 

Superior charms enchant us to be kind. [Exit. 
The Act concludes u ith dancing. 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

arcalaus and arcabon meeting. 

A UC ALAI’S. 

w ri.coM e as after darkness cheerful light, 036 
Or to the weary wand'rer downy night. 

Smile, smile, inv Arrahon ! for ever smile, 

And with thv eauM 1 »«>ks reward my toil: 

That sullen air but ill becomes thee now ; 040 

Socbt thou not glorious conquest on my brow ? 

Am ad it, Aniadis! ■ — 

arcab. Dead, or in rhain»$J^‘quick »» thv reply. 
arcat . He lnes, my AroaKotf ! but lives to die : 
The gnawing vulture and the restless wheel 045 
Shall tie 'delight to what thegwtetch shall feel. 

arc ab. Goddess of dire r^j|||(^rinnyi» ! rise; 
With pleasure grarc thy lips, frith jpy thy eyes; 
Smile like the queen of Love, sad strip the rocks 
Of peurL and gems to deck thy jetty locks; CM 
With cheerful runes disguise thy hftiow throat, 
And emulate the lark and linnet's note; 
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Let Envy's self rejoice, Despair be gay, 

For Rage and Murder shall triumph to-day. 

ARCALk Arise, O Ardan ! from the hollow womb 
Of earth arise; burst from thy brazen tomb; 656 
Bear witness to the vengeance we prepare; 
Rejoice, and rest for ever void of care. 

arcab. Pluto ! arise ; infernal king ! release ^ 
Thy tortur'd slaves, and let the damn'd have f 
peace, f 

But double all their pains on Amadia, 661 3 
arcal. Mourn, all yc heavens; above yon' azure 
Let grief abound, and lamentation reign, [plain 
The Thunderer with tears bedew his sky. 

For Amadis, his champion, is doom’d to die. 665 
arcab. Death be my care ; for, to complete his 
woe. 

The slave shall perish by a woman’s blow; 

Thus each by turns shall bis dire vow fulfil : 

T\vas thine to vanquish, and ’tis mine to kill. 

arcai . So look’d Medea when her rival bride 
Upon be r nuptial day consuming dy’d : 671 

O never more let love disguise a face 
By rage adorn'd with such triumphant grace ! 

arcab. In sweet revenge inferior joys are lost. 
And Love lies siiipwreck'd on the stormy coast; 675 
Rage rules all other passion* m my breast, 

And, swelling li*e a torrent, drowns the rest. 
Should this curs’d wretch, whom most my soul 
abliofs, 

Prove the dear man whom most my souij|dores, 

R 9 
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Love should in vain defend him with his dart ; 680 
Thro’ all his charms I'd stab him to the henrt. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II, 

Enter King emus, constantius, Trrrus a 
Romm, and a numetous attendance of Britons m 

kt\t». From contracts sign’d, and articles agreed > 
With British faith it suits not to recede* 

How may the woi Id interpret such neglect, 

And on her beauty or he r fame 1 re flect? 685 
Homan ! consider well wliut course you run ; 
Resolve to be my pri&’ncr or my son. 

If tins sounds rude, then know, we Britons slight'] 
Those supple arts which foreigners delight, V 
Nor stand on forms to \ indicate our right. 690 ) 

[ Erit King and attendant 
i re. Happy extremity ! MqW, I'rince! be blcss’d, 
Of all you lo\e and all yoifpllt possess’d : 

No Censure you incur, constru'd to chouse, 
Possess’d at once of pleasure^Rf excuse. 

con. If for invself alouc I would posses*, 695 
IVcre iensual jo>, and brutal happiness. 

When must we love, embqgcing and embrac’d,^ 
Ttic partiefo sublime of bliss is plac’d f 

In raptures that we feel die ravish'd charmer f 
taste. 3 

Orianal no — tbo’ certain death jllw, 

IU1 keep my word— 1 'll die or set thee free. 
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Haste, Lucius ! haste, sound loud our trumpets, call 
Our guard to arms ; thn’ few, they ’re Romans all* 
Now tremble, savage King ! a Roman hand 
Shall ne’er be bound that can a sword command. 703 

As they go off, re-enter King celt us, attended at 
before. 

king. Not to be found ! she must, she shall be 
found ; 

Disperse our parties, search our kingdoms round* 
Follow Constantius! sci/c him, torture, kill: 
Traitor ! what vengeance I can have T will. 

Well have thy gods, Ollomc ! secur’d th) peace. 
Planted behind so many lands and seas, 711 
Or thou shouldst feel ine, City ! in thy fall. 

More dreadful than the Samnite or the Gaul: 

Rut to supply and recompense this want, 

Hear, O ye Guardians of our Isle ! and tyrant 715 
That wrath may rise and strife immortal come 
Bctw i\t the gods of Britain and of Uomc.[£atKBf 

SCENE III. 

The Scene changes to a scene of tombs and dun- 
geons, men and utnncn chained in runs, opposite 
to one another . In the front of the captives , 
Floresutn and Corisando. A magnijicent mo- 
nuwt nt erected to the memory of Ardan, with 
this inscription in large letters rf gold: 

* Rc\ i ,i-:c i*i vow’d ; rest quiet, gentle Sliade { 
l The in mg shall be restless till 'tie had^V. 
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A GUARD OF DEMONS. PLAINTIVE MUSIC. 

Ih be sung by a captive King . 

* Look down, ye Pow Vs ! look down, 720 

4 And cast a pitying eye 

4 Upon a monarch's misery. 

4 Look down, look down. 

4 Avenge, avenge, avenge 

4 Affronted majesty. 725 

4 I who but now, on thrones of gold, 

* Ga\e laws to kingdoms uncon troll'd, 

* To empire born, 

4 From empire Torn, 730 

4 A wretched slave, 

* A wretched slave, 

* Ain now of slaves the scorn. 

* Alas! the smiles of fortune prove 
4 As variable as women's love. ‘ 

By a captive Laver . 

4 The happiest mortals once were we, 795 
4 1 lov*d # Mira, Mira me ; 

4 Each desirous of tlie blessfng, 

4 Nothing wanting but possessing. 

4 1 lov'd Mira, Mira me; 

4 The happiest mortals ouce were we. 

* But since cruel Fates dissever, 

4 Torn tan love, and torn for ever, 


740 
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# Tortures! end me, 

4 Death ! befriend me : 

4 Of all pains the greatest pain JA5 

4 Is to love, and love in vain. 

% a captive. Libertine . 

4 Plague us not with idle 9tories, 

4 Whining loves and senseless glories! 

4 What aie lovers, what are kings, 

4 What at best but slav ish things ! 7$0 

c Free I liv'd as Nature made me 
4 No proud Bcamv durst invade me, 

‘ No rebellious slaves betray’d me; 

4 Free I liv’d as Nature made me. 

4 Each by turns, as sense inspir’d me, 73$ 

4 Bacchus, Ceres, Venus, fir’d me. 

4 I alone have lost true pleasure, 

4 Freedom is the only treasure.’ 

chorus of Demons . 

4 Cou«e, yc biuves! your fruitless grieving, 

4 No, no; 760 

4 'Die powers below 
4 No pity know. 

4 Cease, yc slaves! your fruitless grieving.’ 

A dance of Demons insulting the prisoners • 

fi or to con. To taste of pain, and yet to gaze 
To meet, and yet to mourn, but ill agree, {on thee, 
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Well may the brave contend, the wise contrive ; 7C§ 
In vain against their stars the destin'd strive. 

cor. So to th’ appointed grove the feather'd pair 
Fly chirping on, unmindful of the snare : 
Pursuing love, and wing'd with atn'rous thought, 
The wanton couple in one toil are caught; 771 
In the same cage in mournful notes complain 
Of the same fate, and curse perfidious man. 


A Captive. 

1 0 Heav’ns! take pity of our pains; 

‘ Death is a milder fate tlian chains/ 773 

A flourish of instruments of horror, arcabon de- 
scend? in ft chariot drawn through the air by 
dragons, guarded by infernal Spirits She 
alights and comes forward, armed with a dagger 
in her hand. 

arcab. Your vow's have reach’d the gods; your 

Have the same date [chains and breath 

Prepare for fre cdorn, for I bring you death. 

He who so oft has ’scap'd th’ assaults of hell, 779^ 
Whom jet no charms could biud, no force could > 
By whom so many bold enchanters fell, [quell, J 
Araadis ! Aiuudis ! this joyful day 
Your guardian deity *s himself our prey. 

From all their dungeons I at our captives come, 
idle spectators of their heto't deem. 711 
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Flourish of loud instruments of diverse sorts. 
Other dungeons open and discover more Captives. 
amadis chained to an altar , infernal Priests on 
each side of him, with knives uplifted ready for 
the sacrifice. Arcabon advancing hastily to stab 
him , starts and stops . 

arcab. Thou dy'st — What strange and what re- 
sistless charm 

With secret force arrests my lifted arm! 

What art thou, who with more than magic art 
Dost make my hand unfaithful to my heart? 

am ad. One who, disdaining mercy, sues to die; 
I ask not life, for life were cruelty. 79 1 

Of all the wretched, search the world around, 

A more unhappy never can be found. 

Let loose thy rage, like an avenging god ; 

Fain would my soul, encumber'd, cast her load. 795 
ARCAB.[A«Ve.] In every line and feature of that 
luce 

The dear enchanter of my soul I trace. 

My brother ! had my father too been slain. 

The blood of my whole race should plead w vain. 
The ties of nature do but weakly move ; 800 

The strongest tic of nature is in love. 
a mad. O Flores tun ! I see those chains with 
shame 

Which 1 could not prevent— 0 stain to fame ! 

O honour lost for ever ! Theseus fell; 

But Hercules remain'd tm conquer’d still, 805 
And freed Li* friend— What man could do— I did, 
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“Nor was I ovcrpow’rcd, but betray’d. 

O my lov'd Friend ! with better grace we stood 
In arms repelling death, wading in blood 
To victories : the manly limb that trod 810 
- Firm and erect beneath a treble load 
Of ponderous muil these shameful bonds disdains, 
And sinks beneath th’ inglorious weight of chains. 

Fi.oii.l\ here shall the brave and good for refuge 
When to be virtuous is to be undone ? [run, 
ahcab. He spoke — andev’ry accent to my heart 
Gave a fresh wound, and was another dart. 817 
lie weeps ! but redd’ning at the tears that fall, 

Is it for these ? be quick, and free them all. 
lxit cv’ry captive be releas’d from chains : 820 

How is it that 1 love if he complains? 
lienee evVy grief and cv’ry anxious care, 

Mix with the seas and winds, breed tempests there : 
Strike all your strings, to joyful measures move, 
And cv’ry voice sound liberty and love. 825 

Flourish of all the music. The chains at once Jail 
of from all (he Cuptives. Arcabun frees A mad is 
herself. 

0 

chorus of all the Captives. 

* Liberty ! Liberty !* 

A single voice. 

‘ Arm, arm ! the genVous Ilritons cry, 

' Lei ui lire free, or let us die 
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1 Trumpets sounding, banners flying, 

‘ Rra\ ing tyrants, chains defying. 830 

4 Arm, arm ! the gen’rous Britons cry, 

4 Lot us live free, or let us die. 

4 liberty ! liberty !* 

chorus repeat. 

4 Liberty ! liberty ! 

Another single voice. 

1 Happy Isle! all joys possc-ising, 8C<5 

4 Clime resembling hcav'ii above, 

1 Freedom ’tis that crowns thy blessing, 

4 Land of liberty and love ! 

4 When thy nymphs, to euro complaining, 

* Set them^ives and lus ers free, 840 

4 In the blessing of obtaining, 

1 Ah ! how sweet is liberty ! 

Dance of Captives erpressing joy for liberty. 

Arcubou hiiring freed Amadis, they cutnc forreard 
together, the rest $ landing in runs on each side 
of' the theatre , boning as they advance. 
ARCAB.When rage like mine makes such a sudden 
M ( thinks '(were easy to dit ine the cause . [pause, 
The dullest warrior in a lari s ’a lace 845 

live secret meaning of a blush may trace, 

When short-breaih’d sighs, and cat Jung glances, 
sent 

Fr«un dung eyes, reveal the Und intent, 
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let glory shqge but not possess you whole ; 

'LoVdls the darling transport of the soul. 850 
am&d. The lords of fate, who all our lots decree^ 
Have destin'd lame no other chance for me : 

My sullen stars in that rough circle move; 

The happy only arc reserv’d for love. 854 

arcau. The stars which you reproach my art can 
I can direct them to a kinder course. [force ; 
Trust So my charms, the present time improve; 
Select and precious are the hours of love. 
Unguarded see the virgin treasure stand, 

Glad of the theft, to court the robber's hand. 860 
Honour his wunted watch no longer keeps; 

Seize quickly, Soldier ! while the dragon sleeps. 
amad. Enchanting urc your looks; less magic 
lies 

In your mysterious art than in your eyes : 

Such melting language claims a soft return ; 805 
Pity the hopeless flames m which I burn, 
last hound already, and not tree to choose, 

I prize the blessing fated to refuse. 
arcab. [Aside.] Those formal lovers be forever 
curst 

Who fetter'd f ree-hom Love with honour first; 870 
Who thro' fantastic laws are \ irtue’s fools, 

And agum^t Nature will be slaves to rules. 

Your capuve friends have freedom froiu tliishoor; 

C7» Am. 

Rejoice for them, but for thyself much more : 
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Snblimer blessings are reserv’d for thee, 3 75 

Whom Love invites to be possess’d of me. 

The shipwreck’d Greeks, cast on /Eaia’s shore, 
With trembling steps the dubious coast explore; 
Who first arrive in vain for pity plead, 879 
Transform’d to beasts, a vile and monstrous breed : 
But when Uiys&es, with superior mien, [queen. 
Approach’d the throne where sat th’ enchantress 
Pleas'd with a presence that invades her charms, 
She takes the hold ad venturer in her arms, 

Up to her bed she leads the conqu’ror on, 885 
Where he enjoys the daughter of the Sun. 

She leads Amadis out. Fbrrstnn and Corisanrla 
and the re/eacd Captives only remain. Flores- 
tan and Torisanda run into each others arms. 
FLon. In this enchanting circle let me he 
For ever and for ever hound with thee. 

cor. Soul of mv soul ! and charmer of my heart! 
From these embraces let us never part. 

fi or. .\e*er, O never! — In some safe retreat, 
Far from the noise and tumult of the great, 

Secure and happv on each other’s breast, 

Within each other’s arms we’ll eveK rest: 894 
Those eyes shall make my days serene and bright. 
These aims thus circling round me bless the night. 

[Exeunt Flor. and Cor. 

Tie remaining Captives express their joy far li* 
berty by singing and dancing, 
s 2 
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chorus of all the Captives together . 

* To Tor tunc give immortal praise, 

4 Fortune deposes, and can raise ; 

4 Fortune the captives' chains does break, 

1 And brings despairing exiles back. 900 

4 However low tins hour wc fall, 

1 One lucky moment may mend all.* 

Act concludes zeith a variety of dances . 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

a nc .v nox and arcalaub. 

ARf AI.AITS. 

Or women t vrants *tis the common doom. 

Kadi h.iugbuly st is out in Beauty's bloom. 

Till, late repenting, to redeem die past 90S 
You turn abandon'd prostitutes at hut. 

arc aw. Who hate declares is sure of hate again; 
llagc begets rage, disdain provokes disdain. 

Why, why, ulus! should love less mutual prove? 
Why is uot love return'd with equal love ? 910 

AfiCAi. Blessings alien cheap or ccrtaiu we 
despise ; 

From Mire possession what desire can rise! 

Iaivo, like auilijtioii, dies as ’tis enjoy'd, 

B\ doubt provok'd, by certainty destroy'd. 

aiu’aii. To govern love, alas! what woman can? 
4Vt 'us au easy province for a mao. 916 
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Why am I then of hope abandon'd quite? 

There is a cure — I'd ask it — if I might. 

Forgive me, Brother ! if I pry too far; 

I *ave learnt my rival is your pns’ner here : 020 
If that be true ■ — 

arc al. Whit thence would you infer ? [Surlily. 
arcab. What but her death— When Amadis is 
free 

From hopes of her— there may be hope for me. 934 
arc al. Thou cloud to I Ins bright .1 u no— Fool !— . 
Who has lov'd her ever descend to thee* [shall he 
arcab. Much vainer fool art thou— Where are 
those charms 

That are to tempt a priucess to thy arms? 

Thou Vulcan to Oriann's Mars — 

abcai. But yet 

This Vulcan has that Mars within his net. 

Your counsel conies too late, for *tis decreed, 

To make the woman sure the man shall bleed. 

[l&r«/ surlily. 

arcab. First perish thou ; earth, air, and seas, ) 
Confounded in one heap of chaos he, [and sky, > 
And ev'ry other living creature die ! 939 J 

I bum, I bum, the storm that's in my mind 
Kindle* ray heart, like fires provok'd by wind: 
Love and resentment, wishes and disdain, 

Blow all at once, like w inds that plough the main. 
Furies, Alecto ! aid my just design ; 941 

But if, aver s e to mercy, you decline 
The pious task, assist me, Pow'rs divine ! 
s 3 
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Ju<lf gods, and thou, their king, imperial Jove, 
Strike vxlioin you please, but save the man I love. 

[J£ul. 

SCENE II. 

The scene ihangcs to thi representation of a fine 
garden, oiuana sitting pensively in a pleasant 
Inm cr ton ard* the Ion er c nd of the scene. Soft 
music playing, aiu \i at sm* erg, addressing Ava- 
st If i npi etfu lly to hr r ; she i isrs. T hey udvance 
slou ly tou a? ds the J) out of the stage , seeming in 
mutt discourse till the music ceases. 

Alien A T s and OllIANA. 

aik ai . Of free dum lost unjustly you complain, 
Born to command, u hcrcYr you come you reign : 
No fetters here you wear, but others bind, 918 
And not a prison but an empire hud. 

oki. Death 1 expect, and I desire it too; 

Tis .ill the mercy to be wish’d from you. 951 
To die is to be ficc. Oh ! let me lind 
A speedy death— that freedom would be Lind. 

arc ai* Too cruel to suspect such usage meant. 
Here is no deuth but what your eyes present: 955 
O may they reign, those urbiters of Fate, 
Immortal, ns the loves winch they create. 

We know the cause of tins prepost'ruus grief, 
And wc should pity wetc there uo rebel': 

One lover lost, have you not millions more? 960 
Clin you complain of want whom all adore ? 
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All hearts are jours, ev’n mine, that, fierce and 
free, 

Ranging at large, disdain'd captivity ; 

Caught by your charms, the savage trembling lies. 
And prostrate in his chain for mercy dies. 0 65 
ori. Respect is limited to pow'r alone; 

Beauty distress'd, like kings from empire thrown. 
Each insolent, invades— 

How art thou chang'd ! ah, wretched Princess ! now, 
When evYy slave that loves dares tell thee so? 970 
ahc.al. If I do love, the fault is in your eyes ; 
Blame them who wound, and not your slave who 
dies. 

If we may love, then cure wo may declare ; 

If wc may not, ah ! why arc you so fair ? 

Who can, unmov'd, behold that lieav'nly face, 975 
TIhisc radiant eyes, and that resistless grace ? 
ori. Pluck out tliese eyes, revenge thee on my 
face; 

Tear off my checks, ami root up cv'ry grace ; 
Disfigure, kill me, kill me instantly, 

Thus may'st thou free thyself at once and me. 900 
arcal. Such strange commands ’twere im- 
pious to obey ; 

I would revenge myself a gentler way. 

[Offering to take her hand , the matches it away 
disdainfully. 

ori. Some whirlwind bear me from this odious 

ptee, 

Earth open wide, and burr my disgrace : 
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Save me, yePow’rs ! from violence and shame, 985 
Assist my virtue, and protect my fame. 
ARCAL.[il«de.] Love with submission first begins 
in course, 

But when that fails a sure reserve is force : 

The nicest dames, who our embraces shun, 

Wait only a pretence— and force is one : 990 

She who thro* frailty yields, dishonour gains; 

But she that's forc'd, her innocence retains: 
Debtors and slaves for favours they bestow. 
Invading we are free, and nothing owe: 

No ties of love or gratitude constrain, 995 

But as we like we leave— or come again. 

It shall be so • — 

Since softer arguments have prov’d so vain, [ To her. 
Force is the last, resist it if you can. 

[He seises her , she breaks from him. 
obi. Help— help— ye Gods! 1000 

arc al. Who with such courage can resist desire. 
With what a rage she’ll love when raptures fire! 
Behold in chains your vanquish'd minion lies. 

And if fur nothing bat this scorn he dies. 

AKAOrs discovered in chains. Arcalaus advancing 
to stub him , arc a bom enters iu the instant , and 
ofert to stab Oriana. 

Ate as. Strike boldly, Mmfrer ! strike him to 
the ground, 1005 

While thus my dagger answers ev’ry wound. 

By what new magic is thy vengeance chrirm’d! 
Trembles thy hand before a nan unarm'd? 
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Oiti. Strike, my Deliverer ! *tis a friendly stroke; 
I shun thee not, hut rather would provoke : 1010 
Death to the wretched is an end of care. 

But yet methinks lie might that victim spare. 

[Pointing to Amadis. 
amad. Burst, burst these champs ; just Gods ! 
can you look down 
On such distress like idle lookers-on? 

My soul till now no dangers could affright, 1015 
But trembles like a coward "s at this sight. 

arcab. So passionate ! but I’ll rcrengc it here— 
arcai.. Hold, Fury!— or I strike as home- 
forbear— 

[Arcahon offering to stab Oriana, Arcalaus does 
the 3 amt to Amadis : both with- hold l heir blow. 

Trumpets, kettle-drums , and rear like instruments 
of all kinds, resou ttdfrom all parts if the theatre . 
u U ganda enters hastily with a numerous train. 
Arcalaus and Arcabon surprised , retire to the 
opposite side of the stage. 

urc. To nnns, to arms, ve Spirits of the air 1.1 
Ye guardians of die brave und of the fair, 1020 f 
Leave your bright mansions, and inarms appear . ' 

Warlike music sounds a charge ; Spirits descend in 
clouds ; some continue in the air playing vjum 
ins fry merits of war, others remain ranged in 
order of buttle; ot/urs descend upon the stage t 
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ranging themselves by Am ad is, whom Urganda 
frees, giving kin d sword . Oriaaa likewise is 
freed L 

arcab. Fly quick, ye Demons ! from your black 
abodes, 

And try anothegwombat with the gods ; 

Blue fires and pestilential fumes arise, 

And fiuming fountains spoutagainst tire skies ; 1025 
From their broad roots these oaks and cedars 
tear, 

Burn like my love, and rage like my despair. 

Trumpets sound on Arcabon’s side, which are 
answered on Urganda’s. The grove appears 
in an instant all in a flame; fountains from 
below cuti up fire as in spouts; a rain (f 
fire from above; the sky darkened; Demons 
range themselves on the stage by Arcalaus and 
Arcabon; other Demons fact Urganda; Spirits 
in the air, martial instruments sounding fleam all 
parts of the theatre; Arcalaus advances before 
Ail party, with his sword drawn , to Amadis. 

aical. Let Heav'n and Hell stand neuter, 
while we try 

On equal terms which of us, two shall die. 

Arcalaus and Amadis engage 0 the head of their 
parties ; a fight et the same time in the air , and 
upon the stage; all sorts if load instruments 
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founding; Arcalaus falls; the Demons tome fly 
ewuy through the air , others sink under ground 
with horrible cries . 

vnc. Sound tunes of triumph, all ye Winds ! 
and bear 

Your notes aloft, that heav’n and earth may hear; 
And thou, 0 Sun ! shine out serene, and gay, 1032 
And bright, ns when the Giants lost the day. 

Tunes of ii iumph , the shy clears , the Grove returns 
to its flrst prospect. A targe ball of fire repre- 
senting the figure of the sun descends gradually 
to the stage; A mad is approaching Oriana re- 
spectfully , Arcabon stands sullen and observing. 
amah. Io ori. While Auiadis Oriana’s lovev 

pObaCSt, i 

Secure of empire in thnt beauteous breast, 1033 f 
Not Jove, the Liugof gods, tike Amadis was blest.*' 
OKI. While to Oriana Amadis was true, ^ 

Nor wand’rinc ilames to distant climates drew, I 
No heav’n, but only lo\c, the pleas'd Oriaua J 

knew. J 

amad. That heav'n of love, alas ! is mine no 
more; 

Braving those pow'rs by whom she falsely swore. 
She toConstantius would those charms resign, 1042 
If oaths could bind, that should be only mine, 
oai. With a feign’d falsehood you’d evade your 
part 

Of guilt, and tax a tender faithful heart ; 1045 
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While by such ways you’d hide a conscious flame, 
The only virtue you have left is shame. 

[ Turning disdainfully from him . 
amad. [Approaching tenderly .] But should this 
injur’d vassal you suspect 
Prove true— ah ! what return might he expect? 

oni .[Returning to him with. an air of tenderness .] 
Thu’ brave Constantius charms with ev’ry art 
That can entice a tender virgin’s heart, 1051 
Whether he shines for glory or delight. 

To tempt ambition or enchant the sight. 

Were Amadis restor’d to my esteem, 

I would reject a deity— for him. 105 

amad. Tho* false as wat’ry bubbles blown by v 
wind, | 

Fix’d in my soul, and rooted in my mind, j 
I love Oriana, faithless nnd unkind. * 

O ! were she kind, and faithful ns she’s fair, 

For her alone I’d live— and die for her. 1060 
17 no. Adjourn these murmurs of Returning 
love, 

And from this scene of rage and fate remove. 

Thy empire, Arcabon ! concludes dm hour ; [To Arc. 
Short is die dale of all flagitious power: 

Spar’d be thy life, that thou mav'st living bear 1065 
The torments of die damn’d in thy despair. 
Where zephyrs only breathe in myrtle groves, 

[ To Ori. and Anut : « 

There will I lead you to debate your loves. 
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The machine representing the figure of the sun 
opens, and appears to he a chariot refulgent 
with rays , magnificently gilt and adorned , with 
convenient seats, to which Urganda conducts 
Oriana; Amadis following, Arcabon stops him 
by the robe . 

arcab. What, not one look ! not one dissembling 
smile, 

To thank me for your life, or to beguile 
Despair? Cold and ungrateful as thou art, 1071 
Hence from my sight for ever, and my heart. 

[Letting go her hold with an air if contempt. 
Back, Soldier ! to the camp, thy proper sphere ; 
Stick to thy trade ; dull hero ! follow war. 

Useless to women— thou mere image ! meant 1075 
To raise desire — and then to disappoint. 

Amadis takes his place in Urganda’s chariot, which 
rises gradually in the air, not quite disappearing 
till the clou of Arcabon *s speech. 

So ready to be gone — Barbarian ! stay. 

He's gone, and love returns, and pride gives way. 
O, stay ! come back— Horror and hell ! I burn ! 

1 rage ! I rave ! 1 die !— Return, return ; 1090 

Eternal racks my tortur'd bosom tear, l 

Vultures with endless pangs are gnawing there, f 
Fury ! distraction !— I am ull despair. J 

Burning with love, may'st thou ne'er aim at bliss, 
But thunder shake thy limbs, and lightning blast 
thy kiss. 

T 
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While pale, aghast, a spectre I stand by, 1080 
Pleas'^at the tenors that distract thy joy. 

Plague pf my life ! thy impotence shall be 
A curse 0 her worse tlian thy scorn to me. [Exit. 

CHORUS. 

First voice. 

4 The battle ’s done, 1090 

4 Our wars arc over : 

* The battle v s done, 

* Let laurels crown 

4 Whom rugged steel did cover. 

Second voice . 

4 Let myrtles too 1090 

4 Bring peace for ever ; 

* Let myrtles too 

* Adorn the brow 

* That bent beneath the warlike beaver. 

A full chorus of all the voices and instruments. 

* Let trumpets and tymbals, 1109 

4 Let atabnls and cymbals, 

* Let drum! and hautboys give over; 

1 But let flutes 

4 And let lutes 

4 Our passions excite 1195 

t To gentler delight, 

< And every Mars be a lover.’ 

Dances \ with which the Act concludes. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

scene, Urganda’s enchanted Palace . 

The scenes are adorned and diversified with the 
several representations of the adventures and 
exploits of heroes and heroines ; a large piece 
facing the front, representing their epotheosis 9 
or reception among the gods* 

AM ADIS and ORIANA, 

ORIANA. 

In my esteem he well deserves a part; 

He shares my praise, but you have all my hea rt. 
When equal virtues in the scales are try'd, 1110 
And justice against neither can decide ; 

When judgment thus perplex’d suspends the choice, 
Fancy must speak, and give the casting voice. 
Much to his love, much to his merit’s due, 

But pow'rful inclination was for you. 1115 
amad. Thou hast no equal, a superior ray, 
Unrivall’d as the light that rales the day. 

Should Fame solicit me with all her charms, 

Not blooming laurels nor victorious arms 
Should purchase but a grain of the delight 1120 
A moment from the raptures of this night 
obi. Wrong not my virtue, to suppose that 1 
Can grant to love what duty must deny ; 

A father's will is wanting, and my breast 
Is rul’d by glory, tbo* by lore possest : 

T* 


1125 
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Rather than be another’s I would die, 

Nor can be yours till duty shall comply. 

amad. Hard rules! which thus the noblest loves 
engage 

To wait the peevish humours of old age ! 

Think not the lawfulness of love consists 1130 
In parents’ wills, or in the forms of priests; 

Such are hut licens’d rapes, which vengeance draw 
From bcav’n, howe’er approv’d by human law. 
Marriage the happiest bond of love might be, 

If hands were only join’d when hearts agree. 1135 

Enter i Uganda, cohi^anda, ilohlstan, and 
all aidants to Urganda. 

tTRo. Here faithful lovers to sure joys remove, 
The soft retreat of Glory and of Love, 

By Fate prepar’d to crown the happy hours 
Of mighty ldngs and famous conquerors. 

Here, gallant Prince ! let all your labours end; 1 
Before I gave a mistress, now a friend, 1141 > 
The greatest blessings which the gods can send. J 
[Presenting Florestan. 
aiiad. 0 Florestan ! there was but thus to meet, 
Thus to embrace, to make iny joys complete: 
The sight of thee does such vust transports breed. 
As scarce die ecstacies of love exceed. 11 16 
i lor. If beyond love or glory is a taste 
Of pleusure, it is sure in friendship plne’d. 

ORi. My Lorisanda too ! [Embracing her. 
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Not Florestac coaid fly with greater haste 1150 

To take thee in his arms— O welcome to my breast) 
As to thy lover’s—— 
cor. — ... — O joy complete! 

Bless’d day ! 

Wherein so many friends and lovers meet. 1155 
jtlor. The storm blown over, so the wanton'} 
doves I 

Shake from their plumes the rain, and seek the > 
groves, 1 

Pair their glad mates, and coo eternal loves. * 

amad. 0 Florestan ! bless'd as thou dost d»> 
serve, 

To thee tlic Fates arc kind without reserve. 1160 
My joys are not so full; tho’ Love would yield. 
Fierce Honour stands his ground, and keeps the 
held: 

Nature within, seduc’d, in vain befriends. 

While Honour with his guard of pride defends. 

O Nature frail ! and faulty in thy frame, 1165 
Fomenting wishes Houour must condemn ; 

Or, O ! toe rigid Honour, thus to bind 
When Mature prompts, and when Desire is kind. 

Enter aucabov, conducting const anti us, her 
garments loose and hair dishevelled , seeming 
frantic . Constantius in deep mourning. 

arc. This, Roman! is the place : ‘tie m ag ic 
ground. 

Hid by enchantment, by enchantment (bund. UTO 
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Behold them at our view dissolve in fear ; 

Two 'armies arc two lovers in despair. 

Proceed, be bold, and, scorning to entreat, 

Think all her smugglings feign'd, her cries deceit. 
Kill him, and ravish her — for so would 1, 1175 

Were 1 a man — or rather let both die. 

The rape may please — 

Each was disdain’d : to equal rage resign 
Thy heart, and let it burn and bluze like mine, 

7 Tis sweet to love ; but when with scorn we 
meet, 

Rctcnge supplies the loss with joys as great. 1181 ‘ 
[A chariot descends swiftly, into which site t nlcrs 
at the following lines. 

rp to lir athereui heav’ns, where god& reside, 

Lo ! thus 1 fly to thunder on thy side. 

[A clap of thunder. ' The chariot mounts in the 
air , and vanishes with her . 
con. Fly where thou wilt, but not to bless’d 
abodes, 

For sure where'er thou art there are no gods. 1185 
Addressing himself to ( )riana. 

I come not here an object to alii iglit, 

Or to molcdt, but add to your delight. 

Behold a prince expiring in your view, 

Whose life's a burthen to himself nnd you. 

Fate and the King all other means deny 1190 
To set you free but that Coustautiu* die : 

A Honiuu arm had play'd u Roman port. 

But *iis prevented by iny breaking heart. 
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I thank ye, Gods ! nor think my doom severe, 
Resigning life on any terms for her. 1195 

urg. What cruel destiny on beauty waits, 
When on one face depends so many fates ! 
con. Make room, ye Decii ! whose devoted 
breath 

Secur’d your country’s happiness by death : 

I come a sacrifice no less renowu’d, 1500 

The cause as glorious, and as sure die wound. 

O Love ! wiih all thy sweets let her be ble&r, 

Thy reigu be gentle in that beauteous breast: 

Tho’ thy malignant beams, with deadly force, 

Have scorch’d my joys, and in their baneful 
course 

Wither’d each plant, and dry’d up ev’ry source ; J 
Ah ! to ()iiana shine less fatal bright, UOT 
Cherish her heart, and nourish her delight; 
Restrain each cruel influence that destroys, 

Bless all her days, and ripen all her jojs 1510 

Qriana neeps and thou* tonerrn. Amadis «c/- 
dressing himself to ( 'on sr anti us. 
aiia. Were Fortune u*’d to smile upon desert, 
Love had been yours; to die hud been inv part : 
Thus Fate divides the- prize; tho’ beauty’s mine, 

Yet Fame, our other mistress, is more thine, 

[Constantin** looking sternly upon him. 
Disdain not, gallant Prince ! a rival’s praise, 1*15^ 
Whom your high worth thus humble- to coQff9&, f 
In ev’ry thing but love be merits lest. J 
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con. Art thou that rival then ? 0 killing shame J 
And has he view’d me thus, so weak, so tame ! 
Like a scorn'd captive prostrate at bis side, 1830 
To grace his triumph, and delight his pride ? 

O ! ’tis too much ; and Nature in disdain 1 
Turns back from death, and, firing ev’ry vein, r 
Reddens with rage, and kindles life again. J 
Be firm, my Soul ! quick from this scene remove, 
Or madness else may be too strong for love. 1236 
Spent as 1 am, and wearv’d with the weight 
Of burth’uing life — I could reverse my fate ; 

Thus planted — stand thy everlasting bar — 

him , holding a dagger at his breast . 
Amadis does the same , each holding a dagger 
ready to strike. 

But for Oriana's sake ’tis better here, 1230 
himself; Amadis throws away his dagger, 
and supports him : they all help. 
obi. live, gen’rous Prince ! such virtue ne'er 
should die. 

con. I ’ave liv'd enough, of all I wish possess'd. 
It, dying — 1 may leave Onana b leas’d. 

The last warm drop forsakes my bleeding heart: 
Oh, Love ? how sure a murderer thou art ! [Dies. 
on i, [BVrpi/jg.] There breaks the noblest heart 
that ever bum’d 1236 

In dames of love, for ever to be mourn’d. 

aiu. Lavish to him, you wrong an equal flame ; 
Had he been lov’d, my heart had doue the same, 
floju Oh, Emperor ! all ages must agree 1340 
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Such, but more happy, should all lovers be. 
urg. [To ori.] No lover now throughout the 
world remains 

Put Amadis deserving of your chains, 
llcmove that mournful object from the sight. * 
[Carry of the body. I 
Ereyon'bright beams are shadow’d o’er with night | 
The stubborn king shall liceuscyuur delight: 1246 ' 
The torch, already bright with nuptial fire, 

Shall bring you to the bridegroom you desire ; 
And Honour, which so long has kept in doubt. 

Be better pleas’d to yield than to hold out. 1250 
[Flourish of alt the music . The stage fills icith 
Singers and Dancers , in the habits of heroes 
and heroines . 

Urganda conducts Amadis, Oriana, <!$ c. to a scat 
during the following entertainment. 

First voice. 

4 Make room for the combat, make room, 

‘ Sound the trumpet and drum ; 

4 A fairer thnn Venus prepares 
4 To encounter a greater than Mars : 

4 The gods of desire take part in the fray, 1255 

* And Love sits like Jove to decide the great day. 

4 Make room for ilie combat, make room, 

4 Sound die trumpet and drum.' 

Second voice. 

* Give die word to begin, 

* Let the combatants in ; 


1260 
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‘ The challenger enters all glorious : 

* But Love has decreed, 

* TW Beauty may bleed, 

‘ Yet Beauty shall still be victorious.* 

CHORUS. 

‘ Make room for the combat, make room y 1965 
‘ Sound the trumpet and drum.’ 

Here two parties enter from the opposite sides qf 
the theatre, armed at all points, marching in 
warlike order, and then dance several Pyrrhic 
Or martial dances with swords and bucklers; 
which ended , the Singers again advance . 

.7b be sung . 

4 Help ! help ! th’ unpractis’d conqu’ror cries; 

1 He faints, he falls ; help ! help ! Ah, me ! he dies, 
f Gently site tries to raise his head, 

4 And weeps, alas ! to think him dead. 1270 

* Sound, sound a charge — it’s war again ; 

* Again he fights, again is slain : 

* Again, again, help ! help I she cries; 

1 He faints, he falls; help! help! Ah, me! he dies/ 

pance of hepoes and heroines; then Singers again 
conic forward. 

To be sung. 

4 Happy pair ! 1975 

* Free from care, 

1 Enjoy the blessing 
1 Of sweet possessing; 
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4 Free from care, 

4 Happy pair. 1930 

4 Love inviting, 

4 Souls uniting, 

4 Desiring, 

‘ Expiring, 

4 Enjoy the blessing 1385 

4 Of sweet possessing; 

1 Free from care, 

* Happy pair !’ 

Another dance of heroes and heroines; then a full 
chorus of all the voices and instruments . 

* Be true, all ye Lovers ! whate'cr you endure; 

4 Tho’ cruel the pain is, how sweet is the cure ! 120# 
4 In the hour of possessing 
‘ So divine is the blessing, 

* That one moment's obtaining 
4 Pays an age of complaining. 

4 Be true, all ye Lovers ! whate’eryou endure; 1205 
4 Tho’ cruel the pain is, how sweet is the cure !* 
Here follows variety of dances , with which the ear 
tcrtainment concluding, Amadis, Oriana, $c. 
rise and come forward. 

aha. So Phoebus mounts triumphant in tba 
skies, 

The clouds disperse, and gloomy horror flie% 
Darkness gives place to the victorious light, 

And all around is gay, and all around is bright* 1900 
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oiu. Our present joys are sweeter for past 
pain; 

To love and heav’n by sufFring we attain. 

urg. Whatever the virtuous and the just en- 
dure, 

Slow the reward may be, but always sure. 1304 

A triumphant 'flourish of all the instruments t with 
which the play concludes. 


HIE END. 


JOYCB GOLD, PI INTER, SUOt-LANJU 
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